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DUNSTER  CASTLE, 


CHAPTER  I. 

\Ve  must  now  leave  Oxford  for  a  time  and  turn 
our  thoughts  on  a  rather  important  character  in  this 
narrative,  who  has  not  recently  appeared  on  the 
scene. 

In  a  temporary  stand,  covered  with  hangings  of 
plain  canvass,  which  had  been  erected  near  to  the 
entrance  of  the  House  of  Commons  for  the  pur- 
pose of  giving  an  opportunity  to  such  families  of 
the  members  as  wished  it,  to  see  their  relatives 
enter  and  leave  the  house,  stood  a  group  of  four 
persons.  One  of  them  was  a  handsome  youth  with 
light  hair  whose  locks  had  been  shorn  of  their  fair 
proportions  and  been  cropped  somewhat  closely. 
He  wore  a  dress  of  sober  material,  in  fashion  like 
those  worn  by  the  Parliamentarians  or  Puritans 
as  they  were  more  commonly  called.     His  hat  was 
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peaked  in  the  crown  and  had  broad  brims  to  it,  but 
it  was  set  rather  jauntily  on  one  side,  as  if  the  wear- 
er had  been  used  to  the  Spanish  hat  and  feathers 
worn  by  the  royalists. 

By  the  side  of  this  young  man,  and  leaning  on 
his  arms  stood  two  ladies.  The  elder  of  the  two 
appeared  somewhat  advanced  in  years  and  pale  and 
thin  as  if  from  recent  illaess.  The  younger  was 
a  beautiful  fair  girl  apparently  about  nineteen  years 
of  age.  Both  of  them  were  dressed  in  sad-co- 
loured silks,  the  material  of  which  was  costly,  but 
the  fashion,  prim  and  precise  as  that  worn  by  the 
Quakers  in  our  time,  differed  essentially  from  the 
prevailing  mode  adopted  by  the  ladies  of  the  court. 
The  fourth  was  a  boy  about  fifteen  years  old, 
who,  dressed  in  the  severest  style  of  his  party, 
gave  frequent  offence  to  his  companions,  especially 
the  elder  lady,  by  the  \ivacity  of  his  manner  and  the 
loudness  of  his  remarks  and  laughter. 

"  I  heartily  wish  the  house  was  up,"  said  the 
boy,  "  for  it  is  near  to  high  noon  and  I  am  hungry 
and  wearied  with  waiting  to  see  this  Scottish  depu- 
tation, of  which  my  father  talketh  so  much,  leave 
St.    Stephen's.     But   see,   mother,    see — do   look 
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JuKan  and  Agatha  :  if  blaster  Alderman  there  be 
not  going  to  get  up  on  the  wrong  side  of  his  horse, 
my  name  is  not  Willy  Pym.  Hah!  hah!  hah! 
do  look  how  vainly  liis  serving-groom  tugs  at 
his  cloak  to  put  him  right,  he  will  have  him  down 
— he  will  have  him  down  I  said  I  not  so  ?  hah ! 
hah  !  hah  !  Master  Alderman's  head  will  now  prove 
which  is  hardest,  itself  or  the  pebble  stones  of 
the  good  city  of  Westminster." 

"  Silence,  Willy,  I  entreat  of  you.  You  draw 
the  attention  of  the  crowd  upon  us  by  your  most 
unseemly  mirth,"  said  his  mother. 

"  I  cannot  help  it — see  how  he  struggles  and 
kicks  on  the  ground,  and  how  his  horse  looks  down 
upon  as  if  to  ask  liim  how  he  came  there  !  Hah !  hah  ! 
hah!  good  Master  Alderman  stick  to  your  counter 
in  Eastcheap  for  the  future." 

"  Hush,  brother,  hush,"  said  Agatha,  ''  you  give 
offence  to  our  mother." 

*'  Even  Master  Julian  cannot  help  smiling,  al- 
though he  tries  to  look  as  severely  as  my  father 
in  his  worst  moments — can  vou  Julian  ?  do  laucfh 
outright,  it  becomes  you  so  much  better  than  look- 
ing solemnly  and  sourly.  Look  how  Master  Al- 
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clerman  is  shaking  himself  and  his  plumed  hat — he 
sets  up  for  a  cavaliero  forsooth.  Well  done,  Sir 
Cavaliero  !"  shouted  the  boy. 

The  word  was  instantly  caught  up  by  the  crowd 
beneath  the  stand,  and  in  a  few  seconds,  the  alder- 
man, now  mounted  on  his  quiet  beast,  with  four 
stout  apprentices  by  his  side,  was  surrounded  by  a 
mob  of  persons  who  not  only  seemed  disposed  to 
jeer  him  but  to  offer  violence  to  his  person. 

"  As  I  live,  there  will  be  mischief  if  not 
murder  done  and  all  through  this  boy's  folly  ! " 
said  Julian  Bachell.  "  I  will  among  them  and  res- 
cue the  citizens,  who,  by  my  faith,  lay  about  them 
soundly  enough." 

"  Well  fought,  flat  -caps !"  shouted  the  young 
Pym,  and  clapped  his  hands  with  delight  as  seve- 
ral of  the  mob  fell  under  the  blows  of  the  ap- 
prentices. 

"  They  will  be  murdered  if  some  one  does 
not  interfere  for  them — Here,  boy,  do  you  stand 
by  your  mother  and  sister,  while  I  see  what  may 
be  done,"  said  Julian. 

"Nay,  do  not  leave  us,"  cried  the  ladies,  clinging 
to  his  arms.       "  They  merely  sport   with  them." 
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"  Bravo !  well-aimed,"  cried  the  boy,  as  a  large 
stone  struck  the  Alderman  on  the  head  and 
would  have  rolled  him  from  his  horse  had  not  his 
followers  caught  and  supported  him. 

"  I  will  be  back  immediately,"  said  Julian, 
as  he  released  himself  from  the  ladies,— sprang 
over  the  front  of  the  gallery  and  rushed  to  the  citi- 
zen's side.  He  might  have  found  it  difficult  to 
make  his  way  through  the  dense  crowd,  had  not 
some  ten  or  twelve  gentlemen  who  had  been 
standing  near  to  the  stage  and  heard  his  remarks, 
joined  him  in  the  rush  and  so  forced  their  way 
through :  to  di'aw  and  surround  the  alderman  was 
the  work  of  a  moment.  The  crowd  drew  back 
at  the  sight  of  cold  steel,  but  would  perhaps  have  re- 
covered their  panic  and  attacked  the  gentlemen,  had 
not  the  sergeant  at  arms,  followed  by  a  body  of 
pikemen  and  many  of  the  members  of  the  house, 
made  their  appearance. 

"Hurrah  for  Pym  and  the  Parliament  and  down 
with  the  Papists  ! "  shouted  the  mob  as  they  fell 
back. 

"  Smite  tliem  hip  and  thigh,  the  Lord  hath  giv- 
en them  into  your  hands,"    screamed  a  tall  trooper 
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with  what  had  been  a  long  nose  but  which  was 
now  nearly  flattened  to  his  face  as  if  by  a  pow- 
erful blow. 

*'To  your  tents,  O  Israel!  how  long,  how 
long  ?"  cried  a  little  man  in  a  Geneva  hat  and  cloak 
arid  with  a  large  brass-clasped  bible  under  his  arm. 

"  Silence  Roger  Priver !  Master  Browne  such 
conduct  in  a  preacher  is  unseemly:  stand  back 
there,  and  ^Master  Serjeant-at-arms  do  you  and  a 
part  of  your  forces  see  yonder  citizen  in  safety  to 
the  river  where  he  had  better  provide  for  his  secu- 
rity by  taking  boat  eastward.'' 

Pym,  Hampden,  and  others  who  were  well 
known  to  the  crowd  addressed  them  on  the  folly 
and  cowardice  of  their  conduct,  and  peace  was 
quickly  restored.  A  few  minutes  afterwards  the 
deputation  from  the  Scottish  church  made  its  ap- 
pearance, with  a  body  of  English  members  follow- 
ing it,  and  the  alderman  was  forgotten  amongst 
the  shouts  of  joy  that  greeted  them  as  they  pass- 
ed on  their  way  to  the  village  of  Charing. 

Julian,  who  had  withdrawn  from  the  press 
on  the   interference  of  the  serjeant-at-arms,   with 
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the  intention  of  joining  the  ladies  in  the  stand, 
felt  himself  arrested  by  one  of  the  gentlemen  who 
had  drawn  with  hhnself  in  defence  of  the  alder- 
man. 

"  I  would  say  one  word  with  you,  sir,  ere  we 
part,"  said  the  gentleman. 

"  Speak,  then,  and  fear  not  that  any  one  can 
hear  you  but  myself  in  this  miseemly  uproar,"  said 
Julian. 

"  A  little  further  apart  from  eaves-droppers,  if 
it  so  please  you." 

Julian  obeyed  and  followed  the  stranger  to  the 
back  of  the  stage. 

"You  are,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  one  of  the 
household  of  Master  Pym,"  said  the  stranger  in 
a  whisper. 

"  1  am  not  one  of  his  household  ;  but  I  call  him 
my  friend  and  dwell  with  him  at  present,"  replied 
Julian. 

"  I  would  not  have  believed  it,  had  I  not  heard 
it  with  my  own  ears.  The  son  of  a  Bachell  of 
Ashley-Combe  unblushingly  calls  a  rebel — the 
leader  of  rebels — his  friend!"  said  the  stranger. 
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Julian's  colour  rose  to  his  cheeks  and  he  me- 
ditated a  haughty  reply,  but  the  stranger,  eyeing 
him  piteously,  sighed  and  said — 

"It  is  enough — if  Julian  Bachell  can  call  the 
man  who  wounded  his  father  and  took  himself 
prisoner,  a  friend,  then  may  Charles  Stuart  look 
for  disloyalty  where  least  he  expects  to  find  it." 

"  I  know  not  who  you  may  be  that  thus  take 
it  upon  yourself  to  censure  my  conduct  and  I 
give  you  to  kuow — " 

"  Enough,  ^Master  Bachell,  I  am  not  here  to 
bandy  words  or  exchange  blows  with  such  as 
you  :  I  have  a  packet,  here,  must  be  delivered 
safely  into  the  hands  of  Master  Pym.  To  you 
I  entrust  it  and  command  you  to  deliver  it  speed- 
ily and  unperused.  To  think  that  the  prefer- 
ence shown  by  a  fair  girl  to  one  of  obscure  birth 
should  have  caused  the  true,  the  sole,  remnant  of 
the  house  of  Bachell  to  desert  his  principles  and 
own  himself  the  friend  of  a  disloyal  man  and  a 
puritan !" 

So  saying,  the  stranger  lifted  his  hat  slightly 
from  his  brow,  and  before  Julian  could  re])ly  he  had 
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disappeared  from  his   view  and  mingled   witli  the 
crowd. 

Julian  stood  abashed  and  confounded  :  the  allu- 
sion to  Hugh  de  Mohmi  and  Prudence  Everard 
was  not  to  be  mistaken,  and  hvd:t  his  pride.  The 
accusation  of  having  deserted  the  piinciples  in 
which  he  had  been  educated  and  \vii\i  which 
his  father  had  in  many  letters  taunted  him,  caused 
him  to  feel  the  blush  of  shame  rise  painfully 
to  his  cheek.  Irritated  and  vexed  beyond  endur- 
ance he  was  about  to  fling  the  packet  from  him ; 
but  the  notion  that,  by  accepting  it,  he  had  under- 
taken the  task  of  its  safe  delivery,  and  a  hope  that 
it  might  contain  matters  of  import  to  Pym  and  the 
party,  whose  side  he  had,  after  much  struggHng, 
thought  of  espousing,  caused  him  to  conceal  it 
within  his  vest  before  he  returned  to  the  party 
whom  he  had  left. 

"  Julian,  dearest  Julian,  where  ha^  e  you  been  ?  " 
said  Agatha  Pym,  "  my  moiher  has  been  sick  at 
heart  lest  some  evil  should  have  befallen  you.  My 
father  and  brother  are  gone  in  search  of  you  ?*' 

"  I  did  but  tarry  for  a  few  moments  to  receive 
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a  packet  from  a  person  ^vho  intreated  me  to 
deliver  it  to  your  father,"  said  Julian :  "here  he 
comes  most  opportunely  and  his  son  with  him." 

Pym  rode  up  to  the  spot  wliere  his  wife  and 
daughter  were  standing,  and,  smiling  at  Julian 
bade  him  conduct  them  to  their  coach,  which  was 
waiting  for  them  near  the  abbey.  In  a  few  mo- 
ments they  were  seated,  and,  preceded  by  Pym  and 
his  son,  guarded,  as  he  had  been  obHged  to  be  of 
late  by  some  ten  or  twelve  men,  who  like  their 
master  were  mounted  on  powerful  Flanders'  horses, 
they  arrived  at  Derby  House  as  speedily  as  the 
state  of  the  roads  would  allow  them. 

As  soon  as  the  party  had  entered  the  house,  Pym 
rebuked  his  son  severely  for  having  caused  by  his 
ill-timed  pleasantry  the  attack  that  had  been  made 
on  the  alderman.  He  also  applauded  Julian  for 
the  part  he  had  taken  in  having  endeavoured  to  save 
the  citizen  from  the  consequences  of  his  son's 
rashness. 

"  Master  Julian  fought  among  the  royalists,  and 
like  a  Royalist,"  said  the  boy  :  ''but  that  he  wanted 
the  hat  and  plume  and  ruffled  garments,    it  would 
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have  been  difficult  to  have  distinguished  him  from 
them." 

"  Leave  the  room,  boy,"  said  Pym,  "  and  seek 
Master  Brovvne.  Bid  him  set  you  such  a  task  as 
shall  teach  you  to  control  your  unruly  member." 

"  Nay,  if  he  can  control  unruly  members,  why 
not  make  him  chaplain  to  the  House  of  Com- 
mons ?  "  said  the  boy  as  he  left  the  room. 

"  That  youth  must  be  removed  from  his  mo- 
ther, who  spoils  him.  Yet  how  can  I  ask  her 
to  part  with  the  only  one  left  of  many  sons  who 
have  been  taken  from  her  by  Him  who  gave 
them  ?"  said  Pym. 

"  May  I  ask,"  said  Julian,  "  the  name  of  the  citi- 
zen in  whose  behalf  I  hastily  di'ew  this  morning.  " 

"  His  name  is  Chaloner,"  said  Pym  ;  "he  is  hos- 
tile, most  hostile  to  our  cause,  and  is  constantly 
seen  in  the  Commons'  house  with  one  of  its  mem- 
bers. Master  Edward  Waller,  who  is  brother-in- 
law  to  one  Tomkins,  an  officer  in  the  household 
of  the  Papist  Queen.  I  doubt  his  end  will  not 
be  peaceable." 

"Excuse   me   a   moment,    Master  Pym,"    said 
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Julian,  looking  on  the  ground  and  blushing,  but  you 
speak  to  me  of  our  cause,  although  you  must  be 
aware  that  I  have  not  as  yet  pledged  myself  to  join 
it." 

"  Nor  will  I  exact  that  pledge  from  you ;  I  will 
leave  it  to  time,  circumstances,  and  other  chances 
over  which  man  has  no  control,  to  convince  you  that 
we  have  both  the  right  and  the  might  on  om*  side." 
*'  I  would  not  have  broached  the  subject  now," 
said  Julian,  "  had  I  not  been  taunted  tliis  very  day 
with  having  deserted  my  father  and  the  principles 
of  my  family,  and  associated  myself  vdth  rebels  and 
disloyal  persons.'' 

"  And  who  was  it  who  dared  thus  to  reproach 
you  ?"  enquired  Pym. 

"  I  knew  him  not,  though  his  voice  was  not  un- 
familiar to  me.  He  bade  me,  however,  nay  com- 
manded me,  to  deliver  this  packet  safely  and  in  an 
unopened  state  into  your  hands,"  said  Julian. 

"  To  the  honorable  John  Pym,  Esq.,  a  cour- 
teous address  truly — but  written  in  characters  to 
which  I  am  an  utter  stranger.  Ah  !  what  means 
this   insolence  ?    but  you   shall   hear    and    judge 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  13 

if  the  contents  be  not  over-rude,"    said  Pym  as  he 
read  thus ; 
"  Mr.  Pym, 

*  Do  not  think  that  a  Guard  of  Men  can  pro- 
tect you,  if  you  persist  in  your  traitorous  Courses 
and  wicked  Designs.  I  have  sent  a  Paper-Messenger 
to  you,  and  if  this  do  not  touch  your  Heart, 
a  Dagger  shall,  so  soon  as  I  am  recovered  of  my 
Plague-sore.  In  the  mean  time  you  may  be  for- 
born  because  no  better  Man  may  be  endangered 
for  you, 

REPENT    TRAYTOR. 

"  How  was  the  bearer  of  this  insolent,  me- 
nacing note  dressed  T' 

"  In  a  grey  cloak,"  said  Julian,  "somewhat  plain- 
er and  less  ornamented  than  those  worn  by  court 
flutterers,  but  otherwise  he  had  the  outward  appear- 
ance of  a  cavalier  and  a  gentleman.  In  figure  he 
was  something  below  the  ordinary  height  of  man, 
and  stout  withal." 

"  Well — for  his  threats,  I  despise  them — but  I 
thank  him  for  putting  me  on  my  guard.  Here  is 
another  letter  and  writ  by  a  different  hand  it  may 
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contain  an  antidote  for  the  poisonous  nature  of  the 
other  by  revealing  to  me  the  name  of  him  who 
threatens  to  dagger  me,"  said  Pym  as  he  proceeded 
to  open  it. 

He  had  scarcely  read  a  few  lines  when  he  sank 
into  a  chair.  His  hands  fell  by  his  side,  a  deadly 
paleness  overspread  his  countenance  and  he  trem- 
bled so  in  every  limb  that  the  chair  into  which 
he  had  fallen,  fairly  shook  with  his  convulsions. 

Julian  w^as  alarmed  and  about  to  rush  to  the 
door  to  summon  the  servants,  but  Pym  motioned 
to  him  to  remain  where  he  was.  In  a  few  seconds 
the  colour  returned  to  his  face,  the  fit  of  trembling 
ceased,  and  Pym  told  Julian  to  leave  him  for  the 
present  and  see  that  he  was  not  interrupted  until 
he  should  summon  him  again  to  the  library. 

Julian  took  his  station  in  the  ante-room  audit  was 
nearly  half  an  hour  before  Pym  opened  the  door 
of  the  library  and  beckoned  him  to  come  in. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Be  seated,  Julian  Bachell,"  said  Pym.  "  I  have 
news  to  communicate  to  you  of  a  painful  nature." 

"  Does  the  letter  which  you  hold  in  your  hand 
contain  matters  of  public  or  of  private  import?" 
enquired  Julian  as  he  threw  himself  into  a  chair, 
while  Pym  leaned  against  the  wall  near  to  the 
window,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  letting  the  light 
fall  upon  the  paper  and  so  enabHng  him  to  see  the 
better ;  but  in  reality  with  the  wish  of  hiding 
from  his  young  friend  the  emotions  displayed  by 
his  looks  and  features. 

"  The  contents  are  of  a  mixed  nature  :  of  pub- 
lic matters  we  will  speak  hereafter.  Nerve  your- 
self to  hear  and  bear  calmly,  and  as  a  christian 
should  do,  the  sad  tidings  that  I  have  to  disclose 
to  you.     Your  father,  Julian,  is — " 
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*'  So  angry,  doubtless,  at  iny  having  listeaed  to 
the  arguments  of  Master  Pym  and  confessed  my 
attachment  to  his  daughter,  that  he  has  renoun- 
ced me  as  a  son,  and,  as  far  as  in  his  power  lies, 
disinherited  me.  Speak  on,  sir,  I  can  bear  your 
news,  seeing  they  are  not  entirely  unexpected," 
said  Julian,  showing  an  angry  spot  on  his  brow. 

"  Would  that  your  guess  at  the  contents  of 
this  letter  were  true  !"  said  Pym  sadly,  "  but  you 
must  prepare  for  sadder  tidings  ;  and  I  would 
that  it  fell  to  another's  lot  to  make  them  known." 

"  Speak  on,  sir,  I  can  bear  ill  news  batter  than 
I  can  bear  suspense." 

"  Julian  Bachell — you  are  fatherless. — Master 
Bachell  is  numbered  with  the  dead." 

*'  My  father  dead  !  it  is  impossible, — but  yester- 
day I  received  a  letter  from  him  in  wliich  he 
made  no  allusion  to  bodily  ailment  of  any  kind. 
Does  the  plague  rage  among  the  king's  friends, 
or  has  a  battle  been  fought  and  my  father  slain 
fighting  on  the  side  of  his  sovereign  ?" 

"  Master  Bachell  has  been  slain  in  private  com- 
bat— in  the  duello,  as  it  is  termed.  A  dispute,  it 
seems,    arose    between    the    avowed    papists    and 
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those  who  still  call  themselves  protestants,  about 
the  impropriety  of  Charles  Stuart's  allowing  his 
queen  Henrietta,  or  Marie,  as  the  French  love  to 
call  the  daughter  of  Henri  Quatre,  to  retain  about 
her  person  so  numerous  a  train  of  French  eccle- 
siastics, many  of  whom  are  known  to  be  Jesuits  : 
your  father,  Julian,  spoke  warmly  on  the  subject 
for  he  was  truly  a  protestant  gentleman,  though 
misled  by  his  zeal  for  what  he  deemed  loyalty. 
He  was  msulted  by  one  Hur-tmon9eau,  once  a 
retainer  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  but  now  a 
captain  in  some  regmient.  Before  the  matter  had 
been  laid  before  Charles  Stuart  and  his  inter^-en- 
tion  been  procured,  they  met,  and  your  father  fell, 
killed  by  a  thrust  of  his  opponent's  rapier.'' 

"I  will  avenge  him,  ere  I  die!"  said  Julian,  as  he 
flung  himself  from  his  chair  and  walked  rapidly 
up  and  down  the  library. 

"  Vengeance  belongeth  to  another,  Julian ; 
be  composed,"  said  Pym  "and  hear  the  rest  of  my 
news." 

"When  fell  my  father — my  good,  indulgent 
parent?"  asked  Julian,  as  the  tears  trickled  from  his 
eyes.  "Would  that  I  had  never  left  him  I — nor  should 
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I  have  done  so  had  not  my  jealousy  of  Hugh  de 
Mohun,  whom  I  hate  and  detest,  driven  me  to 
schemes  that  threw  me  into  your  power,  Mas- 
ter Pym.  And  what  have  you  made  of  me  ?  the 
murderer  of  my  only  parent,  for  my  mother  I  knew 
not,  and  the  deserter  of  my  king  and  country  ; 
— would  that  I  were  dead!" 

Julian  flung  himself  into  the  chair  from  which 
he  had  risen  a  few  moments  before,  and,  throwing 
his  head  upon  the  library  table  burst  out  into 
another  flood  of  tears,  sobbing  as  though  his  heart 
would  break. 

Pym  stood  silently  watching  him  and  his  eyes 
were  moistened  as  he  did  so.  He  allowed  his 
grief  to  have  free  vent,  and  when  he  saw  that  the 
paroxysm  was  over,  he  approached  him  and  laid 
his  hand  gently  on  his  shoulder. 

Julian  shrank  from  his  touch,  and  begged  him  to 
leave  him  to  himself  until  he  should  have  recover- 
ed from  the  shock  which  the  sudden  tidings  of  his 
father's  death  had  caused  him. 

Pym  obeyed  and  left  the  library.  Julian  then 
threw  himself  on  the  ground,  and,    after   a   hearty 
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burst  of  tears,  knelt  down  and  prayed  that  Heaven 
might  give  him  an  opportunity  to  repay  to  Hugh 
de  Mohun  and  Hurstmon9eau  the  misery  he  was 
then  suffering. 

"  Rise,  sir,  and  insult  not  the  Almighty  by  ut- 
tering a  prayer  from  a  heart  that  contains  the  most 
unchristian  feelings  of  hatred  and  revenge!" 

Julian  looked  up  and  saw  Agatha  Pym  standing 
before  him.  He  fixed  his  eyes  upon  her  usually 
meek  countenance,  and,  in  the  pride  of  man,  ex- 
pected her  to  quail  under  his  gaze.  He  was  mis- 
taken ;  she  regarded  him  with  a  calm  severity  of 
which  he  deemed  her  incapable.  Her  figure  ap- 
peared to  be  dilated  beyond  its  usual  dimensions, 
and,  as  she  lifted  her  hand  upwards  as  a  signal  for 
him  to  rise  from  his  knees,  he  obeyed  it  as  if  he 
had  not  the  power  to  resist. 

"I  came  here,  at  my  father's  express  wish,  for  he 
deemed  it  not  unmaidenly  in  one  to  wliom  you  had 
plighted  your  troth,  to  console  you  under  your  sad 
bereavement.  Instead  of  suffering  from  grief  for 
the  sudden  loss  of  a  kind  father,  how  do  I  find  you  ? 
profaning  your  lips  by  prayers  for  vengeance  on  an 
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innocent  young  man — one  who  was  your  friend 
and  never  injured  you  willingly,  and,  instead  of 
submitting  to  the  chastisement  which — " 

"Agatha,  Agatha,  if  you  love  me,  as  I  believe 
you  do,  do  not  argue  with  me  now.  I  am,  as  I 
believe,  not  in  the  enjoyment  of  my  fall  senses  ; 
leave  me — let  me  commune  with  my  own  heart, 
and  be  still.  I  never  until  this  moment  felt  the 
full  force  of  those  fearful  words — a  horrible  dread 
overwhelmed  me — a  dread  of  something  undefined 
and  therefore  the  more  fearful — leave  me  Agatha," 
said  Julian. 

"  I  will  leave  you,  Julian  Bachell,"  said  Agatha, 
laying  her  hand  upon  his  arm  "  but  it  shall  be 
upon  one  condition." 

"  Name  it,  dearest,  name  it,  and  if  human  nature 
can  comply  with  it,  it  shall  be  performed." 

"  It  is  that  you  pray — but  not  for  vengeance  : 
pray  that  the  evil  spirit  may  be  driven  out  of  you. 
When  youi'  prayer  shall  have  been  heard,  which, 
rest  assured,  it  will  be  if  you  do  but  pray  in  all 
sincerity — then  you  shall  find  in  me,  in  my  motlier 
— in  all  of  us — friends  to  sympatliize  with  you  in 
your  sorrows — Pray,  Julian — pray  earnestly." 
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Julian  gazed  on  the  ground  to  which  Agatha 
pointed,  as  if  to  bid  him  kneel  there,  and  when  she 
had  left  him  fell  upon  his  knees  and  tried  to  pray 
as  she  had  bidden  him ;  the  attempt,  however,  was 
vain.  His  e^dl  passions  got  the  mastery  of  his  bet- 
ter feelings,  and  his  prayer  for  mercy,  for  comfort 
in  his  bereavement,  was  exchanged  for  vows  of  re- 
venge. He  rose  from  his  knees,  as  if  ashamed  of 
so  humiliating  a  posture,  wiped  the  tears,  tears 
shed  in  passion  rather  than  sorrow,  from  his  eyes ; 
and  when  Pym  returned  to  the  room  he  met  him 
with  a  proud  and  almost  fierce  manner. 

"  I  begged  to  be  left  alone,  sir,  but  it  seems 
that  I  am  to  be  treated  as  if  still  a  prisoner  on  my 
parole." 

"Juhan,"  said  P}Tn  ''  lean  forgive  you — for  I 
can  miderstand  your  feelings.  I  would  not  have 
intruded,  had  I  not  something  further  to  make 
known  to  you.  Be  seated  and  listen  to  me.  You 
asked  me  but  now  where  your  father  was  slain. 
He  fell  near  to  the  town  of  Shrewsbury  from 
which,  it  appears,  Charles  Stuart  is  marching  into 
Warwickshire  with  a  large  force,  augmented  by 
the  troops  brought  to   him   by   his    nephews,    the 
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Princes  Rupert  and  Maurice,  to  meet  the  Parlia- 
mentarians under  Lord  Essex.  A  battle  is  shortly 
expected  to  be  fought,  and  may  God  aid  the  right 
and  so  close  these  civil  dissensions!'' 

"  Tell  me,"  said  Julian  "from  whom  you  have 
this  information,  and  whether  it  be  from  a  person 
on  whose  truth  you  may  rely." 

*'  If  you  wish  me  to  name  to  you  the  writer  of 
this  letter,  containing  the  account  of  your  father's 
death  and  other  matters  concerning  myself,  I  can- 
not do  so," said  Pym. 

"  The  contents  may  be  false,  then,  and  my  fa- 
ther still  living,"  said  Julian  eagerly. 

"  I  grieve  to  say  that  the  report  has  been  con- 
firmed, and  by  those  of  whose  truth  we  cannot 
doubt.  Messengers  have  arrived  from  Lord  Essex 
who  alludes  to  the  dissensions  in  Charles  Stuart's 
army,  and  mentions  the  name  of  Master  Bachell  as 
of  one  who  has  fallen  a  \dctim  to  them." 

"May  I  read  that  letter,  sir,  which  you  seem 
to  be  so  careful  to  hide  from  my  sight?"  asked 
Julian. 

'•  I  would  rather  you  should  not,  Julian — for  it 
is  worded  most  offensively.     It  charges  upon  me 
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the  death  of  your  father,  your  apostacy,  as  the  wri- 
ter terms  your  conviction  of  and  conversion  to  the 
truth,  and  that  too  by  means  that,  as  a  father,  I 
blush  to  name.  ^loreover,  it  taxes  me  witli  being 
the  prmcipal,  if  not  the  sole,  cause  of  the  rebellion 
against  Charles  Stuart,  and  enos  with  a  threat,  at 
which,  if  I  were  inclined  to  believe  tlie  utterer  of 
it  a  prophet,  I  should  shudder." 

"Let  me  hear  it,  I  intreat  of  you,"  said  Julian. 
"  If  I  know  the  nature  of  the  danger  that  threatens 
the  father  of  Agatha,  and,  I  will  add,  my  kind 
friend,  I  may  be  able  to  ward  it  off." 

"  Not  if  it  be  of  the  nature  predicted  by  the 
writer  of  this,"  said  Pym,  as  he  drew  the  packet 
from  his  vest — "but  you  shall  hear  it  and  judge 
for  yourself.  After  accusing  me,  as  I  have  made 
kno^^'n  to  you,  of  causing  much  private  and  public 
mischief,  the  writer  thus  concludes: — 'Look  you, 
John  Pym, — of  that  civil  strife  of  which  you  have 
been  the  beginning  you  will  not  see  the  end  :  you 
will  perish  and  that  shortly — not  like  an  honourable 
gentleman  in  the  battle-field,  not  by  the  dagger  of 
the  assassin — but  by  so  loathsome  a  disease  as 
shall  cause  your  neai'cst  and  dearest  to  avoid  you 
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in  disgust,  and  mark  the  vengeance  of  the  Almighty 
upon  him  who  has  dared  to  rouse  a  nation  against 
its  anointed  king." 

"Horrible! — most  horrible!"  said  Julian.  "Bears 
the  document  any  signature  ?" 

"  None,"  said  Pym  *'  save  the  words  *  One  to 
whom  it  has  been  revealed.'" 

"  Have  you  no  suspicion  of  its  author  ?" 

"  Not  the  slightest,"  said  Pym  "  yet  cannot  I 
but  believe  that  it  is  the  work  of  some  enemy  to 
the  State,  who  would,  hj  thus  exciting  my  private 
fears,  render  me  unfit  to  carry  out  the  great  work 
which  I  have  undertaken  to  perform." 

"  I  wish  that  I  had  had  presence  of  mind  suffi- 
cient to  have  enabled  me  to  secure  the  messenger 
of  such  evil  tidings,"  said  Julian  "but,  I  must  con- 
fess that  I  was  thinking  more  of  myself  and  the 
cruel  accusations  brought  against  me  than  of  the 
packet  tliat  was  entrusted  to  me  for  safe  delivery 
into  your  hands.  It  was  like  a  child  to  act  as  I  did, 
and  I  am  vexed  at  my  want  of  forethought  and 
consideration." 

"  Fret  not  yourself  about  it,  Julian  ;  I  will  think 
no  more  about  this  paper  although  I  will  not  de- 
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stroy  it :  by  preserving  it  I  may  one  day  or  other 
(Jiscover  its  writer.  In  the  mean  while  I  will  lock 
it  up  securely,  lest  it  should  fall  into  the  hands  of 
any  member  of  my  family  and  so  cause  them  un- 
necessary alarm." 

When  Pym  had  thus  spoken,  he  placed  the  pa- 
pers in  a  drawer  of  the  library  table,  and,  having 
locked  them  in  securely,  put  the  key  into  his  pocket. 

"Now,  that  being  secured,  we  will  join  my  fami- 
ly within,"  said  Pym. 

"  Not  so,"  said  JuUan  "  I  am  not  in  a  fit  state  of 
mind  to  join  your  family  circle  as  has  been  my 
wont.  It  is  not  grief  alone  for  my  father's  loss, 
though  I  deeply  grieve  that  he  should  have  died  and 
in  displeasure  with  me,  that  renders  me  unwilling 
to  resume  that  social  intercourse  which  hath  prov- 
ed so  delii^htful  to  me  of  late.  I  have  a  wish 
near  to  my  heart  which  I  would  disclose  to  the 
father  of  her  whom  I  love  most  dearly." 

*'  Speak  it  then,"  said  Pym,  affectionately  laying 
his  hand  on  Julian's  shoulder. 

"You  know,  my  kind  friend,  that,  in  despite  oi 
your  powerful  arguments,  I  have  hitherto  declined 
to  declare  myself  coD\inced  that  your  views  of  the 
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state  of  the  nation  and  the  best  remedy  for  the 
ills  that  surround  it  were  correct :  the  prejudices 
of  birth  and  education  are  difficult  to  be  surmoun- 
ted. Now  that  my  father,  the  only  tie  that  bound 
me  to  the  party  which  he  espoused,  is  taken  from 
me,  I  unhesitatingly  declare  myself  to  be  a  friend 
to  the  Parliament,  who  oppose  tyranny  on  behalf 
of  the  people,  and  will  join  their  party  at  once." 

"  Be  not  so  hasty,  Julian,"  said  Pym  ;  "  I  fear 
me  that  your  motives  for  joining  the  Earl  of  Essex 
and  fighting  by  his  side  are  not  so  pure  as  you 
youi'self  may  imagine — revenge,  I  doubt  not,  is  the 
principle  by  which  you  are  mainly  actuated." 

"  It  is  not,  sir  :  of  that  I  can  assure  you. 

"  You  may  fancy  that  it  is  not ;  but,  could  you 
calmly  analyse  your  feelings,  you  would  find  that 
the  hope  of  meeting  this  Hurstmonceau,  who 
slew  your  father,  in  the  ranks  of  the  enemy,  and 
avenging  his  death  upon  him,  is  the  ruling  wish  of 
your  mind.  Let  a  few  days  pass  over,  and  if  your 
wishes  be  unchanged,  rely  upon  me  not  to  thwart 
them." 

"  I  would  go — and  go  at  once,  sir,"  said  Julian. 
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"  Not  without  taking  a  farewell  leave  of  Mis- 
tress Pym  and  her  daughter  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir,  ^Tithout  exchanging  a  look — for  it 
would  unnerve  me  and  make  of  me  a  mere  woman/' 
said  Julian. 

"1  cannot  consent  to  it,"  said  Pym,  ^'remain' 
here  quietly  for  some  days,  and  if,  as  I  said  before, 
your  wishes  remain  unchanged,  I  will  not  thwart 
them.  I  will  not  ask  you  to  join  our  family  cir- 
cle to-night,  although  your  absence  "\nll  be  regret- 
ted. Your  servant  shall  attend  you  here  and  in 
your  own  apartments;  though  it  be  but  early,  I 
will  say  good  night,  and  may  Heaven  bless  you, 
and  make  the  chastisement  it  has  inflicted  on  you 
profitable  to  you  !" 

Pym  looked  kindly  on  him  as  he  spoke  these 
words,  pressed  his  hand  warmly,  and  left  the  room. 

Julian  remained  for  some  minutes  motionless  as 
a  statue.  He  then  rose  and  paced  the  room  for 
some  half  hoiu-,  as  if  debating  with  himself  a  mat- 
ter of  some  deep  import.  He  suddenly  left  the 
librar}^  a  ad  by  means  of  a  back  staircase  gained 
his  own  room.       He  summoned    his  servant  and 
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bade  him  seek  Roger  Priver  and  say  that  he  wish- 
ed to  speak  with  him. 

In  a  few  seconds  the  wool-comber  of  Dunster 
made  his  appearance,  somewhat  excited  by  a  long 
argument  into  which  he  had  been  led  by  Master 
Browne,  and  by  the  strong  ale  which  Derby  House 
held  -within  its  cellars. 

.   *'How   now,    sir?"    said  Julian,     "art  in    thy 
cups?" 

"  I  have  but  quaffed  one  flagon  in  wishing  suc- 
cess to  the  good  cause  which  is  likely  to  be  put  to 
the  test  of  arms  shortly,  and  I  am  accused  of  hav- 
ing exceeded  in  my  potations,"  said  Roger  Priver 
looking  indignantly.  "  But,  as  I  have  told  Mas- 
ter Robert  Browne,  who  groweth  tedious  in  his 
harangues — he  is  become  a  mere  twaddler  sir,  of 
late— as  I  told  him,  I  will  away  to  the  wars  and 
and  not  spend  my  life  in  tramping  daily  to  West- 
minster, amidst  the  shouts  of  the  Malignants  who 
do  but  jeer  at  me,  and  in  listening  to  his  discourses, 
which,  like  pickled  pork  eaten  at  every  meal,  pall 
upon  the  appetite." 

"  Listen  to  me,  Priver,"  said  Julian,  "  my 
father  hath  been  slain — " 
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''  So  I  heard,  and  by  one  of  his  own  malignant 
friends — there  is  discord  among  them,"  saidPriver. 

"  My  father  has  been  slain  and  I  v/ish  to  avenge 
his  death." 

"And  but  right  too — it  is  due  to  your  filial 
feeKngs,"  said  Priver. 

"  In  order  to  effect  my  purpose,  I  must  quit  this 
mansion  secretly  and  join  the  army." 

"  I  will  go  with  you,  and  I  doubt  not  but  under 
my  instructions  you  ^^ill,  in  time,  make  an  useful 
soldier,"  said  Priver. 

"Be  secret  then,  sir,  and  see  everything  ready 
for  our  departure  so  soon  as  it  shall  be  dark,"  said 
Julian. 

Roger  Priver,  who  was  tired  of  a  life  of  inacti- 
vity, and  wearied  of  the  preacher's  rule,  which  he 
exercised  somewhat  severely,  took  such  measures 
to  secure  horses  and  pack  up  what  he  deemed  ne- 
cessary for  the  campaign,  that,  ere  the  morning's 
Sim  rose  upon  the  city  of  London,  he  and  Julian 
Bachell,  with  a  couple  of  well  mounted  followers, 
were  past  Hounslow  Heath  on  their  way  to 
Warwickshire. 
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CHAPTER    III. 

It  was  in  the  evening  of  the  23rd.  of  October, 
1642  when  Hugh  de  Mohun,  having  attended  the 
afternoon  service  in  St.  John's  Chapel,  attach- 
ed to  Merton  College,  summoned  young  Anthony 
Wood  from  his  rooms — for  he  was  then  a  resident 
member — to  accompany  him  in  a  stroll  without 
the  walls. 

The  sun  was  setting  gloriously  in  the  west,  and 
the  trees  in  Merton  Grove,  then  exchanging  the 
dark  green  of  summer  for  the  varied  tints  of 
autumn,  caught  its  departing  rays  in  their  luxuri- 
ant branches,  and  presented  to  the  eye  such  a  pic- 
ture as  an  artist  loves  to  paint. 

"  Come  Master  Anthony,"  said  Hugh,  "  lay 
aside  your  violin,  of  which  your  neighbours  will 
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soon  be  •weary,  unless  you  practise  with  greased 
strings  and  bow — for  you  never  suffer  them  to  be 
at  peace,  and  come  with  me  for  a  walk  into  the  fresh 
air." 

"  I  will  but  finish  this  anthem  in  which  I  wish 
to  perfect  myself  that  I  may  take  a  part  therein 
in  the  choir  of  the  cathedral  on  Sunday  next.  I 
will  then  go  with  you  gladly,"  said  AYood  as  he 
applied  some  resin  to  his  bow. 

"  No,  no,  Anthony,  come  away  at  once  ;  if  you 
begin  playing  and  singing  again,  there  will  be  no 
stopping  you,  as  I  know  by  experience ;  so  let 
down  the  strings,  put  your  child  to  bed — for  you 
are  as  careful  of  your  fiddle  as  a  mother  of  her 
infant,  and  don  your  cap  and  gown.  It  is  unseemly 
as  you  know,  for  a  student  to  appear  abroad  with- 
out his  full  dress  on  a  Sunday  lest  he  should  be 
mistaken  for  a  holiday-making  townsman." 

Wood  reluctantly  obeyed,  but  when  they  were 
without  the  college-gates  strode  away  at  his  usual 
rapid  pace. 

"Whither  so  fast,  man?"  said  Hugh,  "Folks 
will  say  that  you  are  walking  for  a  wager,  or  flying 
from  the  proctors." 
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•'  We  have  but  a  short  hour  or  so  before  us," 
said  the  boy,  "  besides,  I  hate  to  crawl  and  creep 
along-  like  an  old  woman  suffering  from  a  rheum,  let 
us  hasten  our  pace,  at  any  rate  until  we  get  without 
the  walls  into  the  fresh  air,  when  I  promise  you 
that  I  will  walk  as  slowly  as  you  please." 

"  Well,  then,  let  us  go  straight  for  the  north- 
gate  and  then  we  can  stroll  slowly  towards  the 
church  of  St.  Giles.  It  is  a  favorite  Vv^alk  mth  the 
towns-folks  and  we  shall  have  a  chance  of  seeing 
their  fair  wives  and  daughters,"  said  Hugh. 

"  It  may  be  gratifying  to  you,  De  Mohun,  to 
stare  modest  women  out  of  countenance  and  to 
gain  a  tender  look  from  a  pair  of  bright  eyes,  but 
for  myself  I  confess  I  would  rather  gaze  upon  an 
old  Roman  porch  or  a  Gothic  window  than  upon 
the  fairest  she  in  Oxford,"  said  Wood. 

"  Speak  not  your  treason  against  the  fair  sex  so 
loudly  or  you  will  be  annihilated  by  angry  frowns," 
said   Hugh. 

"  And  what  care  I  for  that  ?  but  rest  assured  I 
shall  pass  scathless,  for  your  handsome  face,  Hugh, 
will  occupy  all  their  attention  :  you  ought  to  thank 
me  for  making  my  ungainly  form  a  foil  to  yours." 
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"Enough,  Master  Wood,  do  not  flatter  me  ;  for 
I  have  ever  noted  that  when  you  are  lavish  of  your 
adulations,  you  have  some  secret  object  in  vifew  and 
thus  hope  to  weaken  my  opposition  to  it,  come, 
confess — you  wish  to  lead  me  somewhere  or  other," 
said  Hugh. 

"  I  would  merely  beg  of  you  to  hurry  through 
this  crowd  of  idle  citizens  and  gaping  students,  and 
come  with  me  beyond  St.  Giles'  church  a  little  way 
along  the  road  that  leads  to  Banbmy,"  said  Wood 
coaxingly. 

"  And  with  what  intent  ?"  said  Hugh  mending 
Ills  pace  to  keep  up  with  the  boy. 

"  They  have  been  busy  excavating  there  of  late  and 
I  have  heard  that  many  bones  of  strange  animals 
have  been  discovered.  I  would  merely  see  if  I  can- 
not pick  up  a  something  which  may  have  escaped 
their  notice,  or  been  deemed  unworthy  to  be  car- 
ried away  through  their  ignorance  of  its  value." 

"  Well,  well  I  will  gratify  you  in  so  laudable  a 
wish,"  said  Hugh,  "  if  it  be  not  to  go  to  such  a 
distance  as  shall  prevent  us  reaching  the  gates  again 
before  they  are  closed.'* 

"The  spot  is  within  a  mile  of  us,  Hugh,  near  to 
c  3 
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the  little  farm  known  by  the  name  of  the  Diamond 
house,  though  whence  it  has  obtained  the  name  I 
have  not  been  able  to  discover." 

"  Come  on  then,  boy,"  said  Hugh,  as  with  rapid 
strides  he  led  the  way  to  the  spot  thus  indicated 
to  him.  They  had  nearly  reached  the  farm  when 
a  horseman  was  seen  in  the  distance  pressing  on  as 
fast  as  his  beast,  which  was  evidently  distressed, 
could  carry  him. 

"  Who  cometh  here  ?  I  w^onder,"  said  Wood,  "  he 
is  a  soldier  as  you  may  see  by  his  steel  breast-plate 
and  leggings ;  and  in  haste  too,  for  observe  how  con- 
tinually he  applies  the  spurs  to  his  horse's  flanks." 

"  And  what  does  it  concern  you,  Anthony,  to 
know  who  or  what  he  is  ?  do  you  dive  into  your 
trench  and  search  for  bones  or  whatever  you  may 
expect  to  find,"  said  Hugh. 

"  I  will  wait  to  see  yon  gallant  trooper  pass,  for, 
trust  me,  he  is  no  common  soldier,  and  may  be  the 
bearer  of  important  tidings  from  the  King  to  the 
Governor  of  Oxford  Castle." 

"  Which,  of  course,  he  will  pull  up  to  disclose 
to  Master  Wood,  student  of  Merton,"  said  Hugh. 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  35 

"  I  should  like  to  get  speech  of  him,"  said  An- 
thony "  for  I  know,  bj  the  way  in  which  he  lU'ges 
his  flagging  steed,  that  he  has  news  to  communicate 
worth  hearing.     I  have  a  great  mind  to  hail   him." 

"And  get  your  back  well  beaten  for  your  impu- 
dence as  you  would  richly  deserve,"  said  Hugh. 

The  horseman  drew  near  and  it  was  evident  that 
he  had  ridden  many  miles  at  full  speed,  for  his  horse, 
as  could  now  plainly  be  seen,  was  covered  with  dust 
and  foam.  Just  as  he  came  to  the  spot  where  the 
two  youths  were  standing,  the  soldier  raised  his  hat 
from  his  head  and  shouted  "Victory,  the  king 
has — "  but  before  he  could  conclude  his  sentence 
the  wearied  beast  stumbled  and  fell,  throwing  his 
rider  heavily  to  the  ground,  and  would  have  rolled 
over  him  had  not  Hugh  de  Mohun  sprung  into  the 
road,  and  quicker  than  could  have  been  deemed 
possible,  withdrawn  the  soldier  from  the  threatened 
danger. 

"  He  is  dead,"  said  Wood  "  and  we  shall  get  no 
news  from  him." 

"  Do  you,  instead  of  standing  there  and  looking 
like  a  be\vildered  fool  as  you  are,  run  to  tlie  farm 
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yonder  for  some  water,  and  bring  some  one  to  as- 
sist me  in  removing  this  gentleman  thither  for  he 
is  sorely  hurt,  but  I  trust  not  mortally." 

Anthony  ran  off,  and  Hugh,  exerting  his  strength, 
drew  the  soldier  from  the  road  to  the  bank  at  its 
side,  against  which  he  placed  him  in  a  sitting  pos- 
tui'e.  He  then  removed  his  hat  and  undid  the 
thongs  that  fastened  his  armour  about  him,  and  ex- 
amined his  limbs  to  see  if  any  were  broken.  In 
undoing  the  sash  which  was  wound  around  his  body, 
a  packet  fell  out  of  its  folds.  It  was  tied  with  thread 
and  sealed  with  the  royal  arms,  and  it  bore  on  its 
front  the  name  of  Colonel  Legge,  Governor  of  Ox- 
ford Castle.  The  bearer  was  ordered  to  use  all 
convenient  speed  to  deliver  it  into  his  hands. 

Just  as  Hugh  had  read  the  superscription,  Antho- 
ny Wood  returned  with  a  small  beaker  of  water  in 
his  hands  which  he  resigned  to  Hugh,  and  seizing 
the  letter  seemed  much  inclined  to  break  the  seal 
and  read  its  contents.  Hugh  bade  him  put  it  down, 
which  the  curious  boy  did,  but  with  evident  reluc- 
tance. 

"  Hold  the  sufferer's  head  while  I  pour  some 
of  this  water  into  his  lips,"  said  Hugh. 
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Wood  sat  himself  down  and  took  the  soldier's 
head  in  his  lap,  while  Hugh  sprinkled  his  face 
copiously  with  the  cool  liquid  and  endeavoured  to 
make  him  swallow  some  of  it.  The  attempt  was 
vain,   however,    as  the  teeth  were  firmly   closed. 

"  He  is  dead,  Master  Hugh,  and  we  may 
as  well  open  yonder  packet,  to  see  who  he  is 
that  we  may  acquaint  his  friends  of  the  sad  mis- 
chief that  has  befallen  him,"  said  Wood. 

*'  He  is  not  dead  ;  for  he  breathes  heavily  and 
his  heart  beats  powerfully.  Why  did  you  not 
bring  help  from  the  farm  as  I  bade  you." 

"  Because  I  found  no  one  there  but  an  old  crone 
who  had  scarce  strength  enough  to  draw  me  a 
little  water  from  the  well  :  but  look,  the  soldier  is 
opening  his  eyes." 

As  Wood  said,  the  trooper  opened  his  eyes, 
and,  gazing  wildly  about  him,  tried  to  raise  him- 
self but  fell  back  again  heavily  on  the  boy's 
thighs. 

"  Drink,  sir,  drink  freely,  the  water  will  re- 
vive you,"  said  Hugh,  as  he  applied  the  beaker  to 
his  lips. 

After  a  few   ineffectual    attempts     the   soldier 
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contrived  to  drink,  and  after  shuddering  convul- 
sively again  opened  his  eyes,  sat  upright  and  gazed 
first  at  the  two  young  men  and  then  at  his  char- 
ger which  lay  sadly  bruised  and  unable  to  rise  in 
the  middle  of  the  road. 

*'You  feel  better  now,  I  trust,"  said  Hugh; 
"  and  as  I  know  by  examination  that  your  limbs 
are  mibroken,  I  hope  you  will  be  well  enough  to 
proceed  to  Oxford  to  deliver  your  dispatches, 
though  your  journey  must  be  done  on  foot,  seeing 
that  your  horse  is  incapable  of  mxOving  further — 
come,  sir,  di'ink  again — it  will  do  you  good." 

"  I  thank  your  Grace  but  I  was  ever  an  ene- 
my to  the  pure  element,"  replied  the  gentleman 
staring  bewilderdlj  in  Hugh's  face. 

"  Bestow  not  so  grand  a  title  on  me,  I  am  but 
a  poor  student  as  you  may  see  by  my  dress." 

*'  I  crave  your  pardon,  but  your  voice  reminded 
me  of  other  times  and  personages,  and  even 
now,  as  I  look  upon  your  features  I  cannot  help 
thinking  that  I  have  seen  them  before,"  said  the 
soldier,  "but  where  am  I,  and  how  came  I  here  ?" 

"  You  are  within  a  mile  of  Oxford  and  came 
hither  on  yonder  animal   that   seems   as  if  he  had 
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been  ridden  somewhat  over  far  and  fast  and  you 
spoke  something  of  the  king  and  a  \'ictory,  and 
have  a  packet  here  which  doubtless  contains  news 
for  Colonel  Legge,"  said  Wood. 

The  soldier  without  regarding  the  boy  continued 
to  gaze  at  Hugh  de  Mohun  and  after  muttering 
half  aloud  '*  those  features  are  familiar  to  me,  but 
where  I  have  seen  them  I  cannot  tell."  He  rose 
from  the  ground,  shook  himself  to  ascertain  that 
he  was  uninjured  in  limb,  and  walked  up  to  the 
spot  where  his  horse  was  lying  sadly  woimded 
about  the  knees  and  head. 

"  Poor  fellow  !  said  he  '•'  you  have  borne  me  no- 
bly this  day  and  to  think  that  you  should  fail  me 
at  the  last — rise,  "VVarrener,  rise  and  let  me  see 
how  and  where  you  are  hurt." 

The  horse  tried  to  obey  but  failed  in  the  at- 
tempt. 

"  My  noble  Warrener  I — it  will  be  a  mercy  to 
put  an  end  to  your  sufferings  at  once,  for  you 
will  never  more  be  fit  for  service." 

"  His  ^knees  are   cut  to  the  bone,"  said    Hugh. 

"  They  are,  your  Grace,  and  I  will,  in  mercy 
pistol  him." 
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"Here  is  your  packet,  sir,"  said  Anthony,  holding 
out  the  letter. 

"  D — ^n  the  packet,  sir,  stand  aside,"  said  the 
stranger  as  he  drew  a  large  and  heavy  pistol  from 
his  holsters  and  placing  the  muzzle  of  it  within 
an  inch  of  the  horse's  scull  pulled  the  trigger. 
The  animal  gave  a  convulsive  shudder  and  then 
stretched  out  his  limbs  and  lay  dead. 

*'  Now,  boy,  give  me  the  packet,"  said  the  sol- 
dier, "  or  rather  as  you  seem  to  have  length  of 
foot  and  no  weight  to  carry,  do  you,  yourself, 
convey  it  speedily  to  Oxford  Castle  and  tell 
Colonel  Legge  the  accident  that  has  befallen  Cap- 
tain Hurstmon9eau  and  bid  him  send  a  trooper 
for  me  with  a  spare  horse  for  I  am  something  too 
weary  and  too  much  shaken  by  my  fall  to  walk 
even  so  short  a  distance." 

"  Do  tell  me,  before  I  do  your  errand,  what 
tidings  you  bring,"  said  Anthony. 

"  What  with  my  fall  and  the  loss  of  poor  War- 
rener  I  had  well-nigh  forgotten  them.  But  tell 
every  one  whom  you  meet  that  a  battle  hath  been 
fought  at  Edge-hill  and  that  the  king  is  victorious 
over  his  enemies.      We  have  drubbed  the  round- 
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headed  curs  soundly — now  away,  boy,  as  fast  as 
your  long  limbs  will  carry  you." 

Anthony  did  not  wait  for  further  orders,  but 
throwing  the  skirts  of  his  gown  over  his  arm  that 
it  might  not  impede  him,  started  off  like  a  grey- 
hound from  the  slips." 

"  And  now,  young  sir,  as  you  have  slackened 
my  harness  with  the  purpose  of  giving  me  breath- 
ing room,  I  must  further  impose  upon  your  kind- 
ness to  make  all  these  buckles  fast  again." 

Hugh  readily  did  as  he  was  requested. 

"  While  you  are  engaged  in  performing  the 
office  of  a  valet  or  an  esquire  to  my  person,  you 
will  glad  me  by  telling  me  to  whom  I  am  in- 
debted for  these  kindnesses,"  said  the  soldier. 

"  My  name  is  Hugh  de  Mohun  and  I  am  at  pre- 
sent a  student  in  Merton  College,  but  most  anx- 
ious to  exchange  my  gown  and  cap  for  the  hel- 
met and  cloak  of  a  soldier." 

"  De  Mohun  ?  it  is  a  name  not  unknown  to 
fame  in  days  gone  by :  they  had  large  estates  in 
Somersetshire  or  I  am  mistaken.  Ai'e  you  a  scion 
of  that  family  ?"  asked  the  soldier  somewhat 
earnestly. 
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"  There  you  puzzle  me,"  said  Hugh,  and  he 
blushed  as  he  replied,  "I  am  an  orphan,  left  to 
the  care  of  a  churchman  who  died  of  the  plague 
in  Bristol,  and  left  me  ignorant  of  my  family  and 
even  of  my  parents.  Ha^dng  been  thus  commu- 
nicative to  a  stranger  may^  I  beg  of  liim  to  tell  me 
who  he  is  ?" 

"You  have  a  right  to  ask  it  of  me  in  return  for 
the  services  you  have  so  kindly  rendered  me  ;  but 
had  I  not  been  beholden  to  you,  there  is  a  some- 
thing both  in  your  voice  and  features  which  seems 
to  remmd  me  of  bygone  times  and  of  friends  long 
since  dead.  Before  I  proceed  with  the  brief  in- 
troduction of  myself  will  you  give  me  the  name  of 
the  ecclesiastic  to  whom  your  friends  intrust- 
ed you  ?" 

"Willingly,"  said  Hugh;  "it  was  to  a  most  wor- 
thy man,  Robert  Snelling,  of  late  Parson  of  Dun- 
ster  in  Somerset." 

"Snelling? — the  name  is  strange  to  me;  but 
as  to  myself,  I  bear  my  family  name  of  Hurst- 
mongeau  and  am  as  you  may  suppose  of  foreign 
extraction ;  my  name  and  my  complexion  tell  the 
tale.     Brought  up  as  a  page  in  the  household  of 
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his  Grace  of  Buckingham,  I  was  with  him  when 
he  fell'by  the  hands  of  Felton,  and  helped  to  seize 
the  assassin.  My  zeal  for  my  master  was  re- 
warded by  the  king,  and  I  was  placed  in  the  army 
in  which  I  now  serve  as  a  captain.  I  am  not  giv- 
en to  boasting,  but  I  flatter  myself  that  the  fact 
of  my  having  been  selected  by  my  sovereign  as 
the  messenger  to  tell  Colonel  Legge  of  his  suc- 
cess in  his  first  great  battle,  and  of  his  intention  of 
making  Oxford  his  head  quarters  is  no  slight 
proof  of  the  estimation  m  which  I  am  held  by  him. 

"  Comes  the  king  to  Oxford,  then,  in  person  ?" 
asked  Hugh. 

"  Assuredly  and  ^^•ill  there  summon  a  par- 
liament more  loyally  disposed,  it  is  to  be  hoped, 
than  the  one  that  now  sits  in  Westminster." 

"  As  you  are  so  recently  from  the  king's  army 
you  maybe  able  to  inform  meof  the  well-being  of  a 
gentleman  in  whom  I  am  greatly  interested,  for  he 
showed  me,  ever,  much  kindness,  although  his  son, 
who  was  once  my  friend,  has  of  late  been  estranged 
from  me,"  said  Hugh. 

"  Name  him  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  I 
can  give  you  all  the  information  you  require,  for 
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there  are  none  of  note  in  the  king's  forces  with 
whom  I  am  not  acquainted,"  said  the  captain. 

"I  would  ask  after  one  Master  Bachell  of 
Ashley-combe,  in  Somerset." 

The  captain  turned  deadly  pale  and  hid  his 
eyes  with  his  hands,  but  after  a  while  he  recov- 
ered himself,  and  taking  Hugh's  hand  said  slowly 
and  solemnly,  "  I  would  that  you  had  named  any 
other  man  than  Master  Bachell.  I  grieve  to  say 
— and  yet  why  should  I  grieve,  his  chance  might 
have  been  mine — I  grieve  to  say  that  he  fell  by 
my  hand,  young  man." 

"  Is  Master  Bachell  dead  then  ?" 

"  He  is  dead — we  quarrelled  and  fought  in 
single  combat :  he   fell  pierced  by  my  rapier." 

"  Are  there  dissensions  then,  in  the  royal  army?" 

"We  fell  out  on  a  religious  matter.  I  am 
a  Roman  CathoHc  as  my  fathers  were  before  me: 
Master  Bachell  was  a  protestant,  and  as  such  took 
upon  himself  to  make  some  observations  on  the 
Queen  and  her  household  which  I  did  not  choose 
to  submit  to  with  patience.  We  met  and  the 
result  was  what  I  have  told  you.  I  would  that  it 
had  not  been  such — but  it  is  past — Master  Ba- 
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chell  was  a  worthy  man,  and  the  king  could  have 
spared  a  better  officer." 

*' Know  you  if  his  son  was  reconciled  to  his  fa- 
ther  before  his  death  ?"  enquired  Hugh. 

"  His  son,  Julian  Bachell,  is  not  named  with- 
out execration  by  a  loyal  man  :  he  is  a  renegade, 
an  apostate  to  his  faith  and  principles,  and  all  for 
the  love  of  king  Pym's  puritanical  daughter  ;  but 
see,  here  come  some  half  score  troopers,  dispatch- 
'ed,  I  doubt  not,  by  Colonel  Legge  to  attend  on  my 
unworthy  self." 

The  soldiers  galloping  at  full  speed  soon  reach- 
ed the  spot  where  Hugh  and  his  new  friend  were 
standing.  They  halted  their  horses  and  touch- 
ing their  steel-caps  dismounted  at  his  order. 

"  Drag  me  yon  horse  into  this  pit  and  cover  his 
remains  carefully,  haviag  first  removed  his  accou- 
trements. Poor  Warrener !  I  cannot  stay  to  see 
you  buried — farewell  my  good  steed — ^you  have 
perished  in  a  good  cause.  Come  on  Master  Hugh 
de  Mohun  and  do  you  my  men,  as  soon  as  you  have 
buried  my  charger,  follow  me  and  have  horses 
ready  for  my  friend  here  and  myself." 
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Captain  Hurstmongeau  walked  slowly  away  but 
stopped  ere  he  had  gone  many  yards.  When 
Warrener  could  no  more  be  seen  he  wiped  the  tears 
from  his  eyes,  and  sat  down  by  the  road  side  until 
the  troopers  come  up  to  await  his  further  orders 
and  to  assure  him  that  his  horse  was  carefully 
bui'ied.  He  then  mounted  a  trooper's  horse  and 
bidding  Hugh  mount  another,  they  rode  into 
Oxford  amidst  the  cheers  of  the  populace  and  the 
ringing  of  the  bells  from  every  steeple  in  the  city. 
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When  they  arrived  at  the  outer  gate  of  the 
castle,  Hugh  de  Mohun  dismounted  and  was  about 
to  resume  his  cap  and  gown,  which  he  had  doffed 
and  carried  on  his  saddle  before  him,  lest  the 
unwonted  sight  of  a  student,  in  his  academical 
dress,  galloping  on  a  fully  accoutred  troop  horse, 
should  give  cause  of  offence  to  the  proctors  and  of 
ridicule  to  other  spectators. 

'*  What  ho !  yoimg  sir,  you  quit  me  not  yet," 
said  Captain  Hurstmon9eau,  "you  must  with  me  to 
Colonel  Legge  and  receive  his  thanks  for  having 
rendered  me  such  valuable  services.  You  w^ill 
thus  have  an  opportunity  moreover,  of  hearing 
the  contents  of  the  king's  packet  whicli  your  long- 
legged  ungainly  friend  was  not  long  of  delivering. 
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Come,  sir,  in  with  me.     Room  there  for  the  stu- 
dent." 

"  We  have  positive  orders,  sir,  to  admit  no 
one  but — "  said  the  officer  on  guard. 

"D — n  your  orders,  sir,  admit  this  young  man, 
who  has  rendered  me  valuable  services,  on  my 
responsibility,"  said  the  captain. 

The  officer  obeyed ;  the  gates  were  thrown 
open,  and  amidst  the  shouts  of  a  vast  concourse 
of  people,  gownsmen  as  well  as  townsmen, 
Hugh  de  J\Iohun  walking  by  the  side  of  Cap- 
tain Hurstmon9eau  was  ushered  into  the  presence 
of  the  Governor. 

'*  Before  we  converse  on  matters  of  public  inte- 
rest permit  me  to  present  to  Colonel  Legge,  Mas- 
ter Hugh  de  Mohun,  a  student  in  Merton  Col- 
lege, who  deserves  his  thanks  for  services  perform- 
ed to  a  King's  messenger,"  said  the  Captain. 

"  Neither  the  person  nor  the  name  of  this  young 
man  are  unknown  to  me;  his  zeal  in  the  royal 
cause,  his  proficiency  in  warlike  exercises,  and  if 
it  will  not  make  him  vain  to  say  it — his  personal 
graces,  have  dra\vn  my  attention  upon  him  already  ; 
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I  Tiovr  ho\vever,  offer  him  my  hand  and  thanks,  in 
ihe  king's  name,  for  the  help  he  has  afforded  to 
Captain  Hui'stmon9eau,"  said  Legge. 

"  Carry  your  kindness  a  little  further  and  bid  him 
sup  with  us,"  said  the  Captain,  "  if  he  had  ridden 
as  far  and  as  fast  as  I  have  done  without  tasting 
food — and  truth  to  say,  we  have  been  but  badly 
victualled  for  some  days  past — he  would  feel  some- 
what ravenous — at  any  rate  he  will  be  glad  to  hear 
the  news  I  have  to  commmiicate." 

"  I  thank  you,"  said  Hugh,  "  but  I  must  get 
me  within  the  College  walls  or  I  shall  incur  the 
displeasure  of  Dr.  Brent,  who  treats  me  with  mark- 
ed severity." 

"  I  bid  you  to  supper  with  us,  Muhun  ;  and 
moreover  undertake  to  give  you  such  a  message 
to  your  warden  as  shall  fully  explain  the  cause  of 
your  absence  from  college,"  said  Legge. 

"  Include  me  in  the  invitation  and  the  excuse," 
said  Anthony  Wood,  coming  forward  from  a  re- 
cess in  the  room. 

*'  As  I  hv'e,  it  is  my  long-legged  friend  to  ivhom 
I  entrusted  the  king's  packet ;  the  inside  of  which 
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he  seemed  itching  to  learn.  He  fled  like  a  lap- 
^ving  with  it,  and  has  earned  a  supper  by  his 
speed,"  said  the  Captain. 

"Master  Wood's  modesty  will  never  interfere 
with  his  preferment,"  said  the  colonel  smiling  on 
the  boy  whom  he  knew  well,  "  his  wishes  shall  be 
gratified." 

"  And  that  as  speedily  as  he  ran  I  trust,"  said 
the  captain,  "  for  I  am  fairly  exhausted  from  toil 
and  hunger." 

'^  As  soon  as  Captain  Hurstmon9eau  shall  have 
removed  the  dust  with  which  both  his  person  and 
dress  are  soiled,  the  refreshments  shall  be  ready," 
said  the  Colonel. 

A  servant  was  sent  with  him  to  show  him  the 
apartment  which  was  to  serve  as  his  sleeping- 
room,  and  to  supply  him  with  such  garments,  from 
his  master's  wardrobe,  as  he  might  stand  in  need  of. 

In  the  meanwhile  orders  were  given  for  the  sup- 
per to  be  in  readiness  ;  and  when  the  captain  reap- 
peared, freed  from  his  armour  and  soiled  apparel, 
and  dressed  in  a  loose  gown  which  he  had  select- 
ed more  for  comfort  that  for  the  elegance  of  its  ap- 
pearance, the  Colonel  took  him  by  the  arm  and 
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led  him  into  the  hall,  a  low  apartment,  and  gloomy- 
looking,  in  spite  of  a  number  of  lamps  that  were 
an-anged  along  its  walls  and  placed  upon  the  lono- 
supper  table. 

A  solid  meal  appeared  upon  the  board,  and  af- 
ter a  short  grace  had  been  said  by  tlie  chaplain  of 
the  Castle,  the  captain  seized  upon  a  venison 
pasty  that  stood  before  him,  and  fell  foul  of  its 
contents  in  a  manner  which  showed  that  he  had 
not  vainly  boasted  of  his  appetite. 

The  colonel  exchanged  glances  and  smiles  with 
Hugh  de  Mohun,  as  he  watched  the  breach  in  the 
pasty  grow  wider  and  ^^ider  and  its  walls  dis- 
appear down  the  cavalier's  throat,  but  when,  lay- 
ing down  his  knife  and  fork,  he  seized  a  huge  fla- 
gon of  Bordeaux  wine  and  quitted  it  not  until 
it  was  fairly  emptied,  he  could  not  refrain 
from  laughing  openly  and  sa}dng,  "  well  done, 
sir  Captain  ;  if  the  king's  friends  fought  at  Edge- 
hill  with  half  the  zeal  that  one  of  them  has  dis- 
played in  eating  and  drinking,  his  enemies  nmst 
have  been  entirely  devoured." 

"  You  may  laugh.  Colonel  Legge,  at  my  hunger 
and   thirst,  but  had  you  tasted  nothing  for  some 
D  2 
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few  days  past  but  coarse  bread,  and  but  little  of 
that  too,  washed  down  wath  the  purest  water  you 
could  obtahi  from  a  muddy  ditch  or  a  stagnant 
pool,  and  ridden  some  thirty  miles  at  full  speed,  you 
would  understand  my  case  the  better ;  as  it  is  I 
will  but  request  that  this  jug  of  Claret  may  be 
replenished,  and  will,  as  I  sip  its  contents,  answer 
such  Cjuestions  as  you  may  wash  solved  for  your 
own  satisfaction  and  the  gratification  of  your  guests  ; 
among  whom  my  long-legged  friend,  who  seems 
to  be  possessed  of  the  appetite  as  well  as  the  speed 
of  a  gazehound,  is  most  entitled  to  hear  the  news 
contained  in  the  packet  which  he  so  readily  placed 
in  your  hands.  " 

The  servants  cleared  the  table  of  the  sapper,  and 
having  furnished  it  with  wines  of  all  sorts  and 
spices,  left  the  company  free  to  hear  the  news. 

"  Will  it  please  you  sir  to  read  the  king's  let- 
ter," asked  the  officer  next  in  command  to  Legge. 

"  I  will  tell  you  its  contents  in  a  few  words. 
He  bids  me  give  notice  to  the  vice-chancellor  and 
tlic  mayor  of  the  city  that  he  shall  arrive  here  as 
speedily  as  may  be,  and  make  this  place  his  win- 
ter quarters,    holding   his  court   here    and    a   par- 
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liament  also  should  occasion  require  it.  The 
princes  will  accompany  him  and  the  Queen  will 
meet  him  here  so  soon  as  she  shall  have  made  the 
necessary  arrangements,"  said  Colonel  Legge. 

"  But  the  fight  sir,  what  says  the  king  of  that  ?" 
said  the  same  officer  who  had  spoken  before. 

**  Only  that  he  has  been  so  successful  in  its  com- 
mencement that  he  entertains  no  doubt  of  a  de- 
cisive victory.  He  refers  me  for  further  particu- 
lars to  our  guest,  here.  Captain  Hurstmon9eau." 

"  And  I  will  wilHngly  supply  them,  though,  in 
truth  I  can  only  tell  you  that  the  royal  guards,  who 
claimed  to  be  placed  in  the  foremost  ranks  and  the 
cavalry  under  the  princes  Maurice  and  Rupert, 
made  such  short  work  of  their  part  of  the  affair, 
that  the  enemy,  although  they  greatly  exceed- 
ed them  in  numbers  and  were  well-provendered 
fled  before  them  like  a  herd  of  deer  from  be- 
fore the  hungry  hounds  whom  our  poor  fellows 
closely  resembled,  seeing,  as  I  have  already  hint- 
ed, that  we  were  all  of  us  nearly  half-starved. 
My  own  regiment  having  but  little  or  nought  to 
do,  his  majesty  was  pleased  to  select  me  to  bear 
tliese  tidings  hither,  and  I  doubt  not  but  that  other 
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messengers  will  speedily  arrivCj  who  will  be  able 
to  fui'iiish  YOU  with  all  the  particulars  of  what 
I  cannot  doubt  will  prove  a  decisive  victory." 

Several  questions  were  put  to  him  by  the  offi- 
cers assembled;  but,  more  than  that  he  himself 
had  seen  the  enemy  flying  and  being  pursued  on 
one  of  the  wings,  by  prince  Rupert  and  the  cavalry, 
he  could  not  say. 

"  We  wdll  drink,  gentlemen,  to  the  health  of  our 
king,  and  confusion  to  his  enemies,"  said  Legge  as 
he  raised  a  goblet  to  his  lips. 

"  Every  man  seized  his  cup,  drank  deeply  of 
its  contents,  and  the  solid  masonry  of  the  old  hall 
shook   with   the  joyous  shouts  that  followed. 

Many  other  healths  were  drunk — for  it  was  not 
charged  against  the  cavaliers  that  they  slimmed  the 
wine-cup,  and  many  an  eye  was  getting  dim  or 
glassy  under  the  effects  of  the  frequent  draughts. 
Captain  Hm'stmon9eau  was  getting  talkative  and 
even  quarrelsome  over  the  feast,  which  had  been 
prolonged  to  nearly  midnight,  in  hopes  that  further 
tidings  might  reach  them  from  the  king  :  Colonel 
Legge,  therefore  thought  it  best  to  dismiss  his 
friends,  and,  taking  leave  of  the  two  students,  sent 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  55 

an  officer  Avith  them  to  see  them  safely  within  the 
gates  of  their  college,  and  tell  the  Porter  to  ac- 
quaint Dr.  BreDt  that  they  had  been  detained 
until  that  late  hour,  for  reasons  which  he  would 
explain  to  him. 

"  We  part  not  so,  my  young  friend,''  said  the 
jo\dal  captain  as  he  rose,  and  under  the  influence  of 
the  quantity  of  wine  he  had  drunk,  staggered  up 
to  Hugh.  "  AVe  part  not  so — we  will  crush  ano- 
ther cup  to  our  better  acquaintance.  I  like  you, 
young  man — you  remind.me  of  faces  and  times  long 
since  vanished — we  \vi\\  but  drink  one  cup  to  our 
better  acquaintance,  and  another  to  the  memory 
of  poor  Warrener — who  should  have  died  in  a 
battle-field,  and  not  on  a  high  road  like  a  common 
post-horse — and  then  we  will  to  bed." 

"  I  will  diink  no  more  to-night — I  have  already 
indulged  too  freely,  and  have  to  take  care  of  Mas- 
ter Anthony,  here — " 

*'  What,  young  long-legs  ?  truly  he  stretches  out 
his  shanks  like  a  pair  of  compasses  and  can  scarcely 
maintain  his  equilibrium — but  you  are  as  sober  as  a 
bishop  ought  to  be,  and  shall  do  me  justice  in 
one  cup  at  least,"  said  the  captain. 
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"  I  must  refuse,  even  at  the  risk  of  giving  of- 
fence and  losing  the  chance  of  securing  your  friend- 
ship," said  Hugh  firmly  "  but  if  you  will  honour 
my  breakfast  in  Merton  w-ith  your  presence,  I  will 
gladly  join  you  in  drinking  over  our  college  ale  and 
a  little  spiced  wine  to  our  better  knowledge  of  each 
other." 

"  And  I  will  join  you,"  said  Wood,  speaking  ra- 
ther thickly,  *'  and  will  point  out  to  the  noble  cap- 
tain many  things  worthy  of  being  seen." 

"Well,  agreed  then,"  said  the  captain  '^and,  re- 
member, young  man,  that  sobriety  in  every  con- 
dition of  life  is  a  virtue — I  look  upon  it  as  an  ines- 
timable virtue — especially  in  a  soldier,  w4io — "  but, 
before  he  could  complete  his  opinions  upon  the 
pecuhar  \irtue  to  which  he  was  not  addicted.  Colo- 
nel Legge  took  him  by  the  arm,  and,  bowing'  to 
the  party,  led  him  with  some  difficulty  from  the 
room. 

Hugh  de  Mohun  had  also  some  difficulty  in  get- 
ting blaster  Anthony  Wood  to  the  college  gates, 
for  the  boy,  who  was  generally  abstemious,  had 
taken  more  than  his  brains  could  well  bear — but 
all  through  his    zeal  for   the  king  and  his  joy  at 
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his  victory  over  the  puritans,  whom  he  detested 
with  all  the  rancour  of  one  brought  up  to  think 
that  kings  reigned  divinojure,  and  that  all  who  were 
not  within  the  pale  of  the  Church  stood  but  a  poor 
chance  of  escaping  condemnation.  Hugh,  however, 
with  the  assistance  of  the  officer  whom  Legge 
had  so  kindly  sent  with  them,  got  him  safely  into 
college  and  into  bed,  in  spite  of  his  powerful  ef- 
forts to  resist  them. 

When  he  had  fastened  Wood's  rooms  securely 
and  taken  leave  of  the  officer,  Hugh  went  to  the 
apartments  of  Gilbert  Dynes,  not  doubting  to  find 
him,  as  usual,  consuming  the  midnight  oil  over 
some  weighty  volume,  and  wishing  to  make  known 
to  him  the  king's  victory  over  the  parliamentarians 
and  his  intended  sojourn  in  Oxford. 

He  entered  the  outer  room,  after  having  knock- 
ed several  times  without  eliciting  a  reply  to  his 
summons.  Everything  was  arranged  as  it  usually 
had  been.  A  large  chair  was  placed  before  a 
cushion,  on  which  rested  a  liuge  book,  and  by  its 
side  stood  a  hghted  lamp.  As  this  was  always  ex- 
tinguished before  Dynes  retired  for  the  night, 
Hugh,  concluding  that  his  tutor  had  left  his  rooms 
D  3 
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for  a  short  time  for  some  purpose  or  other,  sat 
down  with  the  intention  of  waiting  for  his  return. 
He  amused  himself  for  a  while  with  reading  the 
book  out  of  which  it  was  clear  Dynes  had  been 
studying.  It  was  a  work  containing  the  life  of 
Ignatius  Loyola  and  an  account  of  the  institution 
of  the  society  of  the  Jesuits. 

At  any  other  time  Hugh  might  have  been  deeply 
interested  in  such  a  subject;  but  the  ev^ents  of 
the  day  and  the  possibility  of  accomplishing  ihe 
wdsh  nearest  his  heart  of  gaining  a  commission  in 
the  army  through  the  mfluence  of  the  Prince,  who 
would,  he  doubted  not,  accompany  the  King  to  Ox- 
ford, diverted  his  thoughts  from  the  matter  be- 
fore him. 

He  closed  the  book,  took  up  the  lamp  and  en- 
tered Dynes'  sleeping-room,  the  door  of  which  was 
open.  It  bore  its  usual  appearance  and  Hugh 
was  about  to  quit  it  under  an  assurance  that  its 
occupant  would  shortly  appear,  when  he  saw  a  svi  all 
packet  lying  on  the  seat  beneath  the  window.  He 
examined  it  by  the  light  of  the  lamp,  and,  to  his  no 
slight  surprise,  saw  that  it  was  directed   to  Perkin 
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Doyle,  with  orders  to  deliver  it  safely  and  speedily 
into  the  hands  of  Hugh  de  Mohun. 

To  break  the  seal  and  undo  the  string  that  bound 
it  was  the  work  of  a  moment.  It  contained  a  shirt 
of  coarse  horse-hair,  a  scoui'ge  of  thongs,  a  bre- 
viary of  the  church  of  Rome,  and  a  small  but  beau- 
tifully cai^'ed  crucifix  of  ivory. 

"  What  can  these  mean  ?"  said  Hugh,  as  he  sui'- 
veyed  each  article :  "  had  I  been  a  Ptomanist,  I 
could  well  have  understood  such  a  present  as  a 
hint  to  me  that,  ha\'ing  neglected  the  cross  and  the 
breviary,  I  was  to  do  penance  in  the  shirt  of  hair 
and  scourge  myself  with  these  thongs — but,  as  an 
unworthy  member  of  the  reformed  church,  which 
regards  the  chastisement  of  the  spirit  rather  than 
the  body,  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know  what  Master 
Dynes  may  mean  by  enclosing  them  to  me.  I  will, 
however,  take  them  to  my  rooms,  and  preserve  them 
carefully,  as  they  may  one  day  or  another  be  re- 
quired at  my  hands." 

Hugh  was  again  about  to  leave  the  room,  when 
he  observed  that  a  large  leathern  bag,  such  as  was 
used  by  travellers  and  carried  on  pack-horses,   and 
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which  usually  hung  from  a  peg  in  one  comer 
near  the  bed-head,  was  no  longer  there.  A  sus- 
picion came  across  him  that  Dynes,  for  some  reason 
or  other,  had  suddenly  quitted  Oxford.  He  made 
hold  to  open  the  chest  in  which  he  kept  his  scanty 
wardrobe,  and  found  that  it  was  empty. 

"  It  is  strange,"  said  Hugh,  "that  one,  who  seem- 
ed to  have  an  interest  in  me  beyond  that  usually 
felt  by  a  tutor  towards  a  pupil,  should  have 
left  me,  especially  as  I  am  situated,  withotit  one 
word  of  explanation.  I  will,  however,  carefully  pre- 
serve what  he  has  intrusted  to  my  care,  and  wait 
j^atiently  for  some  message  which  may  inform  me 
of  the  purpose  for  which  they  have  been  consigned 
to  me,  and  of  the  destination  of  him  who  has  con- 
signed them  to  me  in  so  mysterious  a  manner." 

Hugh  took  the  packet  to  his  rooms,  and,  before 
he  deposited  it  in  a  place  of  safe  keeping,  again 
examined  its  contents.  On  opening  the  breviary, 
and  turning  over  its  pages,  to  inspect  the  curious 
sketches  with  which  it  was  fully  illuminated,  a  letter 
unsealed,  and  undirected,  except  that  it  bore  tlie 
initials  of  Hugh's  name,  fell  ui)on  the  table.  He 
opened  it  and  read  thus  : — 

"  Weighed  down  by   a  profound  sense  of  guilti- 
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ness  in  having  lived,  for  years,  in  schism  with  the 
only  true  Church,  I  am  hastening  to  retrieve  my 
error  by  leading  a  life  of  monastic  seclusion  and 
penance  in  a  foreign  land.  I  have  been  called 
upon  to  quit  Oxford  suddenly  and  unexpectedly, 
or  I  should  have  explained  myself  by  word  of 
mouth  to  one  whom  I  regard  as  a  son.  I  leave  to 
you  my  books,  and  trust  that  an  attentive  perusal 
of  those  volumes  which  you  will  find  in  the  secret 
closet  of  my  bed-chamber,  which  Perkin  Doyle  will 
disclose  to  you,  will  convince  you  of  the  error  of  your 
ways,  and  teach  you  the  use  of  the  articles  herewith 
enclosed.  I  can  inform  you,  on  undoubted  autho- 
rity, that  the  Queen  will  shortly  take  up  her  abode 
in  Merton  Co'lege  ;  cultivate  the  friendship  of  those 
whom  she  will  bring  with  her,  and  bid  them  be- 
ware of  Dr.  Brent,  who,  as  I  have  reason  to  know, 
is  disposed  to  play  the  traitor,  and  to  promote  the 
interests  of  the  enemies  of  the  king  and  the  Church. 
You  shall  hear  again  ere  long  from  your  friend. 

G.  D." 
"  This  is  the  result  of  the  sacrilegious  attack  on 
the  church  of  St.  Cross,  and  of  the   mysterious  vi- 
sits of  that  foreign  man,  whom   I   now  believe  to 
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be  a  Jesuit  in  disguise.  I  will  burn  these  instru- 
ments of  a  superstitious  faith,  and  with  them  those 
books  that  have  wrought  upon  a  mind  weakened  by 
illness,  and,  probably,  prepared  to  receive  the  doc- 
trines they  inculcate  by  early  habits  and  asso- 
ciations. The  lessons  of  good  Master  Snelling  have 
taken  too  deep  a  root  in  my  mind  to  be  easily  eradi- 
cated by  the  special  pleadings  of  Thomas  Aquinas 
and  others  of  his  fraternity;  but  I  will  destroy  their 
works,  lest  they  fall  into  other  hands  and  misettle 
the  faith  of  those  who  may  peruse  them." 

Hugh  rose  as  soon  as  it  was  light,  and,  with  the 
help  of  Perkin  Doyle,  who  was  astonished  and 
deeply  grieved  at  the  loss  of  his  kind  master,  con- 
veyed all  the  books  wliich  he  found  in  a  secret  spot 
contrived  in  the  floor  beneath  the  bed  to  his  own 
rooms,  where  he  lighted  a  fire  and  bmiit  them, 
one  by  one,  and  with  them  the  contents  of  the 
packet  and  the  letter  of  Gilbert  Dynes.  He  then 
had  the  ashes  carefully  removed,  and  prepared  to 
receive  Captain  Hurstmon9eau  at  his  morning's 
meal. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

It  was  at  a  late  hour,  for  those  times,  when 
Captaiii  Hurstmon9eau  made  his  appearance  in 
Hugh's  rooms.  His  excuse  for  not  coming  to 
the  breakfast  before  the  hour  of  eight  was 
grounded  on  the  excessive  fatigue  which  he  had 
undergone  on  the  previous  day  and  the  consequent 
necessity  of  indulg^infr  in  an  additional  doze. 

^  DO 

The  excuse  was  readily  admitted,  although 
Hugh  thought  that,  if  all  due  sincerity  had  been 
used,  something  might  have  been  attributed  to 
the  effects  of  the  wine  as  well  as  to  the  fatigue. 
He  did  not  say  so,  however,  but  sent  Perkin 
Doyle  to  summon  Anthony  AVood.  He  returned 
to  say,  that  the  poor  boy  was  suffering  so  greatly 
from  his  unwonted  indulgences  over  night,  as  to 
be  unable  to  rise. 
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"  Send  him  a  little  of  this  spiced  canar}^,  and 
bid  him  drink  it.  Trust  to  one,  who  hath  expe- 
rience in  such  matters,  that  he  will  find  the 
qualminess  of  his  stomach — that  croup-sickness 
which  is  wont  to  visit  those  who  exceed  in  their 
potations — speedily  relieved,"  said  the  captain. 
"  It  greatly  surprises  me  that,  when  folks  know 
the  painful  consequences,  they  should  yield  to  the 
temptations  of  the  wine-cup." 

"  If  it  please  you,  sir,"  said  Perkin  Doyle 
quickly,  ''  I  have  ever  found,  that  young  and  unso- 
phisticated stomachs  are  more  speedily  relieved  and 
restored  by  a  posset  of  warm  ale  and  ginger,  and 
have  proffered  the  remede  to  Master  Wood,  who 
would  have  none  of  it,  but  is  solacing  himself  with 
repeated  draughts  of  spring  water." 

"  Spring  water,  and  tmdiluted  ?  It  is  a  liquid 
that  should  never  be  resorted  to,  when  any  other 
may  be  come  by." 

Perkin  Doyle  was  so  pleased  with  this  remark, 
which  coincided  so  entirely  with  his  own  opinion, 
that  he  made  the  Captain  a  very  profound  bow, 
and  placed  a  flagon  of  good  sound  ale  within  his 
reach. 
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•*  I  ^vill  taste  of  it,  and  then,  ^^-itli  Master  Hugh 
de  Mohua's  permission,  beg  of  you  to  drink  to  the 
king's  health  in  what  remains,"  said  the  captain,  as 
he  raised  the  flagon  to  his  lips,  and  drank  so  h-earty 
a  draught  that  but  little  was  left  for  Perkin  Doyle. 
The  captain  then  attacked  the  meat  and  rolls, 
sausages,  ham,  and  eggs,  in  so  resolute  a  manner  as 
convinced  his  entertainer  that  croup-sickness  was 
not  one  of  the  ailments  to  which  his  guest  was 
liable.  A  cup  or  two  of  spiced  wine  closed  the 
captain's  meal,  and  he  proposed  \-isiting  Wood, 
and  acting  as  his  physician,  by  admistering  the  re- 
medy he  had  before  suggested ;  but  as  Hugh  de- 
murred to  it,  fearing  the  dcse  might  throw  the 
patient  into  a  fever,  he  gave  up  the  plan,  and  con- 
sented to  accompany  Hugh  to  the  works  in  Christ- 
church  meadow. 

When  they  had  passed  througli  the  posteni- 
gate,  which  led  through  the  grove  into  what  is  now 
called  Merton  fields  ;  they  saw  some  hundreds  of 
the  students  and  citizens  busily  employed  in 
throwing  out  the  ground  under  the  direction  of 
Master  Rallingson,  to  whom  the  work  had  been 
entrusted.     The  captain    cast   a  critical   eye  first 
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upon  the  works  themselves,  and  then  upon  the  di- 
rector of  them,  and  expressed  his  admiration  that 
one  so  young,  and  who  could  have  had  no  aid  from 
practice,  should  have  performed  his  duties  so 
effectually. 

Of  a  sudden,  a  loud  clamour  arose,  and  several 
persons  were  seen  hastening  to  a  particular  spot, 
where,  as  it  seemed,  a  battle  was  going  on,  for  par- 
ties were  seen  struggling  with  one  another. 

"  A\1iat  meaneth  this  ?"  said  Hurstmon9eau, 
"  call  you  this  discipline  ?" 

"Strict  disciplme  as  it  seems  tome,"  said  Hugh, 
"  for  they  are  dragging  along  a  culprit,  as  well  as 
his  strusff^fles  "^dll  allow  them." 

"  As  I  live,  it  is  my  long-shanked  friend,  how 
call  you  him  ?  who  bore  my  dispatch  yestere'en  to 
the  governor,  and  who  pleaded  ilhiess  from  excess 
of  wine,  to  absent  himself  from  the  breakfast  tliis 
morning." 

"  It  is  indeed  that  unlucky  boy,  "Wood ;  let  us 
hasten  to  his  succour ;  assuredly  he  has  been  at 
some  of  his  tricks,  and  has  drawn  upon  him  the 
wrath  of  the  citizens,  for  I  see  that  he  is  in  the 
hands    of   the  city  Serjeant,  who    hath  no  lawful 
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power   over    him,   now  that  he  is  a  matriculated 
member  of  the  University." 

"  To  his  rescue  then !"  said  the  Captain,  as  he 
followed  to  the  spot  where  Anthony  was  kicking 
and  struggling  with  his  captors  most  manfully,  to 
the  great  amusement  of  the  bystanders,  who  were 
impartially  cheering  both  parties. 

"Stand  aside,  Master  Sergeant," said  Hugh,  "and 
release  Master  Wood:  if  he  has  done  aught  amiss, 
he  is  responsible  to  the  authorities  of  the  Univer- 
sity, and  not  to  your  employers — stand  aside,  I  say, 
or,  I  will  take  him  from  you  by  force." 

"  Release  the  boy.  Sir  Citizens'  beadle,  or  what- 
ever you  may  be,  or,  my  rapier  and  your  bowels 
shall  be  better  acquainted ;"  said  the  Captian,  as 
he  drew,  and  made  a  pretended  pass  at  the  officer, 
who  turned  deadly  pale,  and  released  his  prisoner. 

"  Shame !  shame !"  cried  the  crowd  of  gownsmen, 
laughing,  "  to  frighten  poor  tailor  Bounce  with 
cold  steel !" 

"  Shame,  indeed,"  cried  a  body  of  stalwart  city 
youths,  "  to  draw  upon  our  officer  ;  we  will  make 
a  quarrel  of  it — Town,  Town,  stand  together." 

"  Gown,  Gown,"  shouted  the  University  youths. 
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and  those  who  had  been  working  peaceably  and 
zealously  together  in  the  trenches  suddenly  became 
foes,  and  flew  upon  each  other,  as  if  they  were  the 
bitterest  enemies :  as  no  weapons  were  used,  but 
those  which  nature  had  furnished  them  with,  little 
injury,  save  ugly  blows,  was  inflicted  or  sustained. 
Captain  Hurstmon9eau  seemed  delighted  with  '  the 
affair  ;'  he  screamed,  laughed,  and  shouted,  saying, 
"Well  done.  Gown!  well  fought,  worthy  Cits!  by 
my  faith,  de  Mohun,  you  have  injured  the  masti- 
cation of  yon  bulky  trader,  for  his  teeth  have 
parted  company  with  his  gums." 

Just  as  the  fray  was  at  its  height,  a  cry  of  "  The 
Proctors  are  coming!"  separated  the  warriors,  who 
fled  in  various  directions  and  resumed  their  labours, 
mixed  together  promiscuously  and  as  amicably  as  if 
they  had  not  been  at  variance  wath  each  other. 
The  city  sergeant,  however,  seeing  that  the  proc- 
tors were  at  hand  to  aid  him,  again  seized  Anthony 
Wood,  and  held  him  tightly,  until  they  came  up 
and  demanded  of  him  for  what  cause  he  dared  to 
lay  hands  on  a  student. 

"  This,  master  Proctors,"  said  the  official,  assu- 
ming an  air  of  dignity,  "  is  Master  Wood  who  hath 
often  given   offence  by  his  interference  with  the 
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workmen ;  and  wlio,  not  many  days  since,  stoned 
our  worthy  town-clerk,  and  but  now,  he  was 
detected  in  drinking  a  beaker  of  wine,  which  I  had 
provided  for  my  owni  refreshment." 

"What  reply  have  you  to  make  to  this  charge?" 
asked  one  of  the  proctors. 

"It  is  fiilse — I  was  but  smelling  to  the  contents  of 
his  bottle,  when  he  seized  upon  me,  and  hurried  me 
away,  thinking  to  bring  me  up  before  Mr.  ^layor, 
for   connuittal    to    the    city   prison,"    said  Wood. 

"  A  base  act,  seeing  that  he  interfered  with 
matters  that  did  not  concern  him,"  said  the  captain. 

"  I  know  you  not,  sir,  but  your  view  of  the  mat- 
ter is  a  just  one,"  said  the  proctor.  "  Mr.  Ser- 
geant, release  the  youth  instantly,  or  you  shall 
suiFer  for  your  unwarrantable  conduct ;  I  will  take 
him  under  my  authority  and  punish  him,  if  you 
can  substantiate  the  charge  against  him." 

The  sergeant  obeyed  amidst  the  jeers  of  all 
around  him,  and  returned  completely  crest-fallen 
to  resume  his  work  in  the  trendies  ;  Wood  was  or- 
dered to  fall  behind  and  accompany  the  proctor 
to   his  college. 

"Why,  how  now.  Master  Anthony  ?"  said  Hugh, 
"  1  thought  you  had  been  ill,  and  in  bed." 
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*'  I  was  too  ill  to  face  your  breakfast,  Hugh, 
and  too  ill  to  lie  in  bed,  so  I  hastened  hither  for 
fresh  air ;  somehow  I  felt  myself  rather  overcome 
with  tliirst,  and  seeing  Mr.  Sergeant's  bottle,  1 
could  not  resist  tasting  its  highly  flavoured  contents ; 
those  citizens  know  how  to  live.  " 

"  And  proctors  know  how  to  punish.  Master 
Anthony:  you  will  be  confined  to  the  walls  of 
Merton,  with  a  heavy  task  to  perform,  as  sure  as — " 

"  I  see  Colonel  Legge  and  some  score  soldiers 
riding  into  the  meadows  by  the  back  gate,  waving 
their  hats,  and  cheering,  as  though  some  tidings 
of  good  news  had  arrived  ;"  said  Anthony  starting 
off  as  fast  as  he  could  run,  in  spite  of  the  shouts 
of  the  proctor,  who  called  upon  him  to  stand  still 
by  the  faith  he  owed  to  the  University. 

"  Let  us  on  with  him,  gentlemen ;  1  am  the 
oflicer  who  brought  the  news  of  the  victory  at 
Edge-hill  to  Oxford  last  night,  and  would  fain 
hear  the  additional  tidings  that  have  arrived.  I 
will  become  bail  for  Master  Wood's  submission  to 
your  authority  ;  being  deeply  indebted  to  him  for 
the  assistance  he  rendered  to  me  3'ester-even." 
Although  it  was  not   a  moment   to  stand  upon 
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ceremony,  the  proctors  gravely  raised  their  caps, 
and  the  captain  replied  by  a  military  salute  ;  and 
then,  as  though  curiosity  had  beaten  etiquette  out  of 
the  field,  they  set  off  at  a  most  undignified  pace 
for  the  spot  where  the  governor  was  standing, 
surrounded  by  a  vast  concourse,  all  of  whom  were 
shouting  and  giving  vent  to  loud  hurrahs. 

*•  Here  be  rare  news,  ^Ir.  Proctor — pardon  me 
for  my  seeming  disrespect  in  running  away  to 
learn  them — Essex  and  the  few  of  his  Roundhead 
knaves  that  were  not  slain  are  on  their  way  in  full 
retreat  to  London  :  the  King  hath  taken  the 
Castle  of  Banbury,  and  is  now  at  AYoodstock,  on 
his  road  to  Oxford;"  said  Wood,  scarcely  able  to 
speak,  from  joy  and  from  exhaustion. 

"  By  my  faith.  Master  Hugh,  but  these  are  joy- 
ful tidings ;  I  must  to  my  duties  and  join  the 
King,  but  we  will  meet  this  evening  and  do  jus- 
tice to  the  good  cause  in  a  cup  of  claret,"  said  the 
Captain,  offering  Hugh  his  hand. 

"  Nay,  do  me  a  favour  and  take  me  along  with 
you,  I  would  be  among  the  foremost  to  welcome  the 
King,"  said  Hugh. 

"  Come  on  then,  and  keep  close  to  me,  you  shall 
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take  the  dress  and  steed  of  a  trooper,  whom  1  will 
dismount  and  unclothe  for  the  purpose,"  said  the 
captain. 

**  And  I  will  be  there  before  either  of  you,  if  my 
long  legs  at  which  you  laugh,  do  not  fail  me,"  said 
Wood,  as  he  again  slipped  away  from  the  proctors, 
who  were  too  busily  engaged  to  attend  to  his 
movements. 

The  captain  forced  his  way  towards  the  governor, 
and  quickly  provided  himself  with  a  horse,  and  saw 
Hugh  de  Mohun  equipped  and  mounted  by  his  side. 
His  offer  to  lead  the  party  who  were  to  go  out  to 
meet  the  King  was  readily  accepted ;  and,  having 
selected  such  men  as  he  deemed  proper  for  the 
purpose,  he  rode  hastily  up  St.  Aldate's,  along 
the  Corn  Market,  and  out  of  tlie  North  Gate, 
amidst  the  cheers  of  the  people,  who  seemed  mad 
with  joy. 

As  soon  as  they  had  passed  the  walls,  they  set  out 
at  a  full  gallop  along  the  Woodstock  road,  but  Hugh 
observed  that,  as  they  passed  the  spot  where  poor 
Warrencr  lay  buried,  which  was  between  the  Ban- 
bury and  Woodstock  roads,  the  captain  cast  a  glance 
at  it,  and  seemed  disposed  to  call  a  halt.    He  pushed 
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on,  however,  and  a  short  half-hour  brought  them  to 
a  spot  called  Begbrook,  where  they  met  several  of 
the  party  who  had  been  sent  forward  to  announce 
the  King's  arrival ;  but  who  had  thought  fit  to  send 
on  a  deputation  of  their  fellows,  and  stay  behind 
themselves  for  refreshment  and  rest. 

"  Though  the  day  be  somewhat  cold  and  the  air 
hath  a  frosty  feel  with  it,  the  fellows  have  done 
wisely,"  said  the  captain.  "  'We  will  halt  and  hear 
^•hat  news  they  have  to  tell,  and  try  the  contents 
of  oui'  host's  cellar." 

Hurstmon9eau  was  known  to  be  liberal  in  his 
views  of  discipline,  yet  many  of  the  soldiers,  hav- 
ing indulged  beyond  discretion,  slunk  away  when 
they  saw  him  halt  his  troop  at  the  door  of  the 
hostelr}- — others  more  bold,  and  feeling  that  the 
occasion  gave  them  an  excuse  for  a  little  extra 
indulgence,  came  forth  to  meet  and  greet  him. 

Hugh  followed  the  captain  into  a  small  room  near 
the  porch  of  the  little  inn,  and  listened  to  the  re- 
cital of  a  Serjeant  whom  Hurstmon9eau  had  ordered 
to  attend  him.  Although  Hugh  was  as  zealous  a 
loyalist  as  ever  breathed,  and,  from  his  youth  and 
inexperience,  incapable  of  judging  correctly  of  such 
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matters,  he  could  not  help  feeling  that  the  ac- 
count of  the  victory  gained  over  the  parliament- 
arians was  greatly  exaggerated;  for  it  appeared 
from  the  Serjeant's  prejudiced  statement  that,  al- 
though the  cavalry,  under  the  Princes,  the  nephews 
of  the  King,  and  sons  of  the  Queen  of  Bohemia, 
had  been  entirely  successful  on  their  side,  and 
routed  and  pursued  the  enemy  with  great  slaugh- 
ter ;  yet  that  Lord  Essex's  reserve  had  defeated  those 
opposed  to  them,  and  indeed  had  for  a  long  time* 
possession  of  the  field,  much  to  the  danger  of  the 
king  himself  and  his  two  sons,  who  were  within  a 
short  distance  of  Sir  William  Waller,  with  only 
about  a  hundred  horse  to  protect  them. 

The  fact  of  Sir  Faithful  Fortescue  and  his 
troop  going  over  to  the  King's  side  just  as  the 
battle  commenced,  seems  to  have  caused  a  panic 
in  Lord  Essex's  army,  which  greatly  exceeded 
the  King's  in  numbers.  The  slaughter  was  nearly 
equal  on  both  sides  ;  many  officers  of  note  fell, 
and  among  them  the  Lord  Lindsey  and  Sir  Ed- 
mund Verney  who  carried  the  king's  standard, 
which  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  enemy,  but  was 
lecovered     and  carried    off    safely   by   an    officer 
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named  Smith.  The  King's  party  claimed  the  vic- 
tory for  him,  because  he  had  kept  the  field  and 
secured  the  spoils,  whereas,  the  Earl  of  Essex  and 
his  troops  had  removed  to  Warwick  Castle, 
and  thence  to  Coventry,  leaving  their  carnages, 
much  of  their  baggage,  and  all  the  wounded,  in  a 
village  near  to  the  field  of  battle. 

*^  The  cowardly  knaves  have  fled  then,  and  we 
will  drink  to  their  further  flight,"  said  the  cap- 
tain. 

*'  You  must  be  quick  about  it,  then,  sir,"  said 
Anthony  Wood,  scrambling  into  the  room  through 
the  soldiers,  who  vainly  tried  to  stop  him,  "  for  a 
little  beyond  Campsfield  Common,  I  can  perceive 
a  body  of  men  moving  this  way,  and  I  doubt  not 
that  they  are  the  King's  body  guards  in  attend- 
ance on  his  sacred  Majesty." 

"  Drink,  boy,  drink — our  host's  ale  will  refresh 
you  after  your  run,"  said  the  captain.  But  Wood 
declined,  declaring  that  nothing  stronger  than  wa- 
ter should  pass  his  lips  for  some  days,  unlet-s  it 
might  be  a  sip  from  the  citizen's  bottle." 

*'  To  saddle  then,  serjeant,  and,  should  I  be  sum- 
moned to  the  King's  side,  and  be  detained  by  him, 
E  2 
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do  you  take  especial  care  of  this  young  gentleman. 
Master  Hugh  de  Mohun,  and  see  that  he  be  not 
treated  as  a  common  trooper,"  said  the  captain. 

"  As  for  me,  I  can  take  good  care  of  myself," 
said  Wood  "  and  it  shall  go  hard  with  me  if  I  do 
not  get  somewhere  near  to  his  sacred  majesty,  and 
perhaps  attract  his  attention." 

"  Be  careful.  Master  Anthony,  that  your  taste 
for  prying  into  everythiig  and  being  over-curious 
does  not  procure  you  a  rebuff,  if  not  worse  treat- 
ment," said  Hugh,  as  he  followed  Hurstmonyeau, 
and,  mounting  his  horse,  took  his  place  by  his  side. 

The  troopers  were  ordered  to  form  themselves 
in  a  single  line  by  the  road  side,  so  as  to  allow  room 
for  the  royal  guards  to  pass  them,  and  then  to 
fall  in  in  the  rear.  The  country -people,  and  a  few 
Oxonians,  whose  anxiety  to  look  upon  their  King, 
had  brought  them  to  the  spot,  arranged  "themselves 
opposite  to  the  soldiers. 

They  had  not  stood  thus  many  minutes  before 
the  advance  of  the  King's  guards  came  up  :  this  con- 
sisted of  a  fine  body  of  horse,  and  was  commanded 
by  Sir  John  Biron,  or  Byron.  Soon  after  they 
had  passed,  the  King  himself  appeared,  on  horse- 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  77 

back    conversing   with    two    men   who,    as    Hugh 
afterwards  discovered,  were  his  nephews. 

As  he  reached  the  little  party  .that  was  drawn 
up  to  greet  him,  and  who  received  him  with  a  joy- 
ful shout,  many  of  them  throwing  themselves  upon 
their  knees  to  bid  God  bless  him,  he  raised  his  hat 
and  smiled  as  he  bowed  to  them.  Seeing  Hurst- 
mon9eau  at  the  head  of  his  troop,  he  made  a  slight 
sign  to  him  to  approach  him.  Anthony  "Wood 
thinking  this  a  good  opportunity  of  gratifying  his 
curiosity,  slipped  under  the  belly  of  the  horse 
upon  which  Hugh  was  mounted  and  darted  after 
the  captain.  He  was  ordered  to  stand  back,  and 
not  choosing  to  obey,  received  a  smart  blow  from 
the  butt-end  of  a  pike,  which  sent  him  rolling  on 
the  ground,  amidst  the  laughter  of  the  soldiers  and 
bystanders. 

The  King  rode  on,  keeping  Hurstmon9eau  by  his 
side  :  the  rest  of  the  guards  followed  in  his  rear. 
Then  came  a  carriage,  which  had  belonged  to  Lord 
Essex  and  had  been  taken  at  Keynton  near  to 
Edge-hill.  Within  it  were  seated  two  boys,  in  one 
of  whom  Hugh  recognized  his  companion  from 
Dunster,  Master  Langley,  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and 
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rightly  conjectured  that  the  other  was  his  brother 
the  Duke  of  York. 

Hugh  raised  his  steel  cap  from  his  head  and 
bowed  to  the  Prince,  who  immediately  recognized 
him,  and  beckoned  to  him  to  approach.  Hugh 
brought  liis  horse  to  the  side  of  the  carriage  at  a 
bound,  and  took  the  hand  which  the  Prince  ex- 
tended to  him  from  the  window. 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  that  Master  Hugh  de  Mohun 
has  laid  aside  the  serge  gown  for  the  coat  of  mail, 
but  how  is  it  that  I  see  him"  in  the  ranks  as  a  com- 
mon soldier  ?"  said  the  Prince. 

Hugh  smiled  and  told  him  that  he  had  no  right 
to  wear  the  dress  in  which  he  appeared,  but  that 
he  had  been  allowed  to  assume  it  by  the  kindness 
of  captain  Hurstmon9eau,  in  hopes  of  seeing  his 
Royal  Highness  earlier  than  he  could  have  done 
had  he  awaited  his  arrival  in  Oxford. 

"  I  trust,  however,"  said  the  Prince,  laughing, 
''that  you  have  had  enougli  of  Latin  and  Greek 
and  mean  to  take  up  arms  in  the  royal  cause." 

*'  Such  is  my  most  ardent  wish,  and  I  meant  to 
petition  your  Royal  Highness  to  procure  me  a 
com  mission,"  said  Hugh. 
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''It  shall  be  done  and  that  before  the  sun  sets 
this  night,"  said  the  Prince.  '^  Farewell  for  the 
present,  you  are  to  be  found  in  ^lerton  College,  I 
presume." 

Hugh  bowed  and  fell  back  among  the  troopers, 
who  joined  the  regiment  that  was  in  attendance  on 
the  Princes.  Thus  they  reached  Oxford  amidst  the 
firing  of  cannon,  the  ringing  of  bells,  a?id  the  shouts 
of  a  joyful  people. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

"  I  REJOICE  to  see  you  prepared  for  the  summons 
you  had  a  right  to  expect,  Mohun.  That  sable 
suit  becomes  you  well,  though  it  intimates  that 
you  have  lost  a  friend.  The  King  would  see  you, 
sir,  and  that  instantly.  Put  not  on  your  academi- 
cal dress,  but  simply  your  hat  and  cloak :  the 
presence-chamber  is  full  enough  of  caps  and  gowns 
as  it  is,  for  all  the  churchmen  are  crowding  round 
the  head  of  the  Church  as  though  he  had  bishop- 
rics to  throw  away  upon  them  by  bushels." 

"  And  where  may  this  presence-chamber  be  of 
which  you  speak,  Captain  Hurstmon9eau  ?"  en- 
quired Hugh. 

"  The  Lord  Pembroke,  the  chancellor  of  the 
University,  hath  solicited  from  the  Dean  of  Christ- 
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church  the  use  of  the  Chapter-house  for  his  majes- 
ty to  hold  his  levees  therein.  It  is  somewhat  small 
for  the  purpose,  but,  in  times  like  these,  even  Kings 
must  submit  to  be  inconvenienced  and  to  have  their 
state  curtailed.  But  come  on,  Master  Hugh,  we 
must  not  keep  his  majesty  waiting.  Many  a  fa- 
vour has  been  lost  by  unnecessary  delay,  so  we 
will  on,"  said  the  captain. 

Hugh,  who  had  adjusted  his  hat  and  cloak, 
declared  himself  ready *to  obey  the  King's  com- 
mand, but,  as  he  said  so,  Perkin  Doyle  entered 
the  room,  bearing  a  tray,  on  which,  amongst  other 
things  for  refection,  stood  a  tankard  of  Merton 
ale. 

"  This  is  most  seasonable,"  said  the  captain, 
coolly  seating  himself  at  the  table.  *'  I  have  had 
nought  but  dusty  travelling  and  dry  talk  since  we 
quitted  Begbrook.  We  will  refresh  ourselves 
now,  when  the  opportunity  offers,  for  who  knows 
when  another  may  present  itself. ** 

"  But  the  King  waits,  sir,"  said  Hugh  anxiously. 

"  His  Gracious  majesty  knows  how  ill  his  friends 
have  fared  of  late,  through  the  mirepresentations 
of  the  Roundheads  and  the  churlishness  of  the  coun- 
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try  folks,  and  will  not  take  offence  if  one  of  his 
valued  officers  thinks  it  right  to  make  amends  for 
past  abstemiousness.  Sit  down,  Hugh,  and  lay  in  a 
stock  of  this  pasty,  though  it  he  made  but  of  veal 
and  ham,  instead  of  the  flesh  of  the  deer.  Master 
Doyle,  ^^  hich  name  I  deem  most  appropriate  for  a 
serving-man,  believing  it  to  be  founded  on  the 
word  covXog  which  is  the  Greek  for  such  a  person, 
— if  such  a  thing  as  a  cask  of  claret  may  be  found 
in  your  buttery,  I  pray  you  bring  a  quart  or  two  of 
it  hither." 

Perkin  Doyle  bowed,  and  expressed  his  regret 
thai  the  college  cellars  contained  nought  but  ale, 
and  that  of  but  few  strikes  of  malt  to  the  hogshead. 

"  Then  hasten  to  the  nearest  vintner's  and  pro- 
cure it,  and  see  that  Master  Vintner  draws  of  his 
best.  Here  is  wherewith  to  pay  him,"  said  the 
captain,  as  he  put  into  Doyle's  hand  one  of  the  new 
gold  pieces  called  a  unite. 

"  Stop,  Perkin,"  said  Hugh,  "let  us  to  the  King 
first  sir,  I  entreat  of  you.  We  will  then  return,  and 
I  will  promise  to  be  your  boon  companion  for  the 
rest  of  the  evening." 

'*  Never  omit  a  present  opportunity,  Master 
E  3 
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Hugh,  put  that  down  as  a  maxim  ever  to  be  acted 
upon  in  a  soldier's  life.  Allow  blaster  Doyle  to 
execute  my  commission,  and  fear  not  to  lose  yours 
by  the  delay,"  said  the  captain,  as  he  commenced 
an  attack  on  the  pasty. 

Doyle  left  the  room  and  Hugh  sat  down.  He 
tried  to  follow  the  example  set  him  by  his  friend, 
but  his  anxiety  to  appear  before  the  King  took 
away  his  appetite.  Although  Hurstmon9eau  dis- 
posed of  plate  after  plate  with  astonishing  rapidity, 
Hugh  thought  that  he  masticated  more  leisiuely 
than  usual,  and  when  Perkin  Doyle  returned 
with  some  superior  claret,  procured  from  the  cel- 
lars of  the  Blue  Boar,  the  captain  appeared  to 
waste  a  great  deal  of  time  in  inhaling  the  bouquet 
instead  of  quaffing  the  liquor. 

"  Hah,  hah !  It  has  the  true  flavour  of  the  grapes 
of  Medoc  :  I  know  it  right  well,  seeing  that  the 
Duke,  my  master,  was  particular  in  his  wines  and 
would  drink  none  other.  I  once  was  di-^patched 
in  person  to  Bordeaux,  with  a  worthy  ecclesiastic 
whose  taste  was  unquestioned,  to  select  a  cargo  of 
the  best  that  could  be  procured  wherewith  to  store 
the  cellars  of  his  gi'ace,''  said  the  captain. 
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"But  the  King — the  King — "  said  Hugh,  impa- 
tiently. 

"  Right,  sir,  we  will  say  *  The  King '  if  it  plea- 
sure you.  We  will  drink  the  first  goblet  to  his 
majesty's  further  success  over  his  enemies.  Master 
Doyle  see  that  our  cups  be  full  to  the  brim :  you 
may  pledge  us  in  yon  ale-tankard  an  you  will. 

Hugh,  rightly  conjecturing  that  he  should  not 
move  the  thirsty  capcain  as  long  as  any  wine  re- 
mained to  be  consumed,  not  only  accepted  the 
full  cup  that  was  offered  to  him,  but  poured  out 
another  for  Perkin,  declaring  that  he  should  not 
insult  the  King  by  drinking  to  him  in  common  col- 
lege ale. 

The  captain  declared  that  he  was  in  the  right, 
and,  to  prove  it,  began  a  long  harangue  on  the 
manner  in  which  such  matters  were  arranged  in 
countries  and  courts  that  he  had  visited  abroad ; 
but  which  Hugh  cut  short  by  proposing  that  they 
should  drink  another  full  cup  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales  and  his  royal  brother. 

"  We  will  drink  them  separately,  sir  Hugh,  it 
is  not  fitting  that  the  heir  to  the  throne  should 
not  be  toasted  singly,"  said  the  captain. 
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Hugh  readily  complied  with  the  suggestion,  for 
he  knew  that  in  filling  the  third  round  the  sup- 
ply of  wine  would  be  exhausted. 

**  By  my  faith  you  must  to  the  vintner's  again  ; 
either  the  goblets  are  over  large  or  his  measure  is 
scanty,  for  there  is  none  left  us  to  drink  to  the 
Queen  and  wish  her  a  safe  voyage  over  the  seas," 
said  the  captain. 

But  Perkin  Doyle,  at  a  hint  given  him  by  his 
master,  had  quitted  the  room,  and  Hugh  protested 
that  he  could  not  recall  him,  as  he  had  other  per- 
sons to  attend  to  who  required  his  ser\-ices. 

"We  will  to  the  \intner's  in  person  then," 
said  the  captain,  "for  the  little  I  have  tasted  of 
his  good  wine  does  but  make  me  long  for  more." 

How  Hugh  would  have  evaded  this  suggestion  it 
is  impossible  to  say,  for  in  such  matters  Hurstmon- 
9eau  was  not  easily  to  be  thwarted  ;  but  he  was 
saved  from  the  necessity  of  appealing  to  him  on  the 
score  of  his  impatience  to  present  himself  at  the 
court,  by  Wood,  who  came  in  to  say  that  an  offi- 
cer was  waiting  below  to  lead  him  to  his  majesty. 

"And  you  would  fain  go  with  us,  my  long- 
legged  friend — I    see   it  in  your    looks.     Come  on 
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then,  and  trust  to  my  influence  to  procure  you  ad- 
mission into  the  presence,"  said  the  captain. 

"  You  have  won  my  heart  for  ever,"  said  An- 
thony, *'  for  I  have  always  lono-ed  to  see  the  court, 
and  the  King  on  his  throne." 

"  Which  in  this  instance,  will  probably  be  no- 
thing but  the  chair  used  by  the  dean  as  president 
of  his  chapter — but  let  us  on,  it  is  most  unseemly 
to  allov,-  anything  to  detain  us  from  the  royal  per- 
sence,"  said  the  captain. 

A  short  walk  by  Corpus  Christi  College  and 
through  a  lane  which  stood  where  the  library  and 
Peckwater  quadrangle  now  stand,  brought  them 
to  the  cathedral,  under  the  cloisters  of  which  is 
the  Chapter-house,  a  handsome  room  and  conve- 
nient enough  for  its  legitimate  uses,  but  certainly 
too  small  for  the  purpose  to  which  it  was  then 
put. 

Hurstmon9eau,  who  was  kno\Mi  to  the  guard 
stationed  without  the  door,  easily  obtained  admit- 
tance for  the  two  youths,  and,  forcing  his  way 
through  a  deputation  of  the  heads  of  houses,  who  had 
come  to  congratulate  the  King  on  his  victory  and 
on  his  safe  arrival  among  them,  contrived  to  place 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  ?>  < 

Hugh  in  the  front  of  the  circle,  and  bade  Anthony 
Wood  remain  among  the  gownsmen  and  retire  when 
they  were  dismissed. 

The  vice-chancellor  had  just  concluded  his  ad- 
dress as  Hugh  gained  the  side  of  the  throne.  The 
King  then  rose,  and  in  a  tone  and  manner  the  shi- 
cerity  of  which  could  not  be  questioned,  thanked 
the  loyal  University  for  the  zeal  it  had  always  dis- 
played in  his  behalf,  and  for  the  seasonable  supplies 
it  had  granted  when  other  resources  had  failed 
him.  He  then  raised  the  vice-chancellor  from  his 
knee  on  wliich  he  had  fallen  to  salute  the  king's  ex- 
tended hand,  and  an  officer,  preceding  the  deputa- 
tion to  the  door,  dismissed  them,  highly  delight- 
ed with  the  graciousness  of  their  reception,  and 
eager  to  give  further  proofs  of  their  love  to  the 
King  by  making  him  additional  loans  of  plate  and 
moneys.  Brent,  as  he  passed  Hugh,  scowled  at 
him  and  seemed  disposed  to  ask  him  what  business 
he  bad  there. 

Hurstmon9eau  stepped  forward  and  bowed,  hop- 
ing to  catch  the  King's  eye  and  intending  to  lead 
Hugh  to  him  ;  but,  before  he  could  succeed,  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  wdio  had  been  sitting  beside  his 
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fatlier,  a,  little  behind  the  chair  that  did  duty  as 
a  throne,  stood  up  and  whispered  a  few  words 
in  the  royal  ear.  The  king  smiled  and  nodded  as- 
sent, as  it  seemed ;  for  the  boy  came  forward,  and, 
taking  Hugh  by  the  hand,  led  him  to  his  father  and 
presented  him  as  his  companion  from  the  West 
and  one  desirous  of  bearing  arms  in  his  cause. 

Hugh  fell  on  one  knee  and  lightly  kissed  the 
hand  extended  to  him. 

"  Rise,  young  sir,  we  owe  you  our  thanks  for 
your  kind  and  prudent  attendance  on  our  son.  You 
would  leave  the  peacefulness  of  a  college  life  and 
the  delights  of  study  to  take  a  share  in  the  dangers 
that  beset  us.  We  will  not  say  it  is  well,  but  your 
wish  shall  be  gratified.  Do  you,  my  son,  present 
your  friend  to  your  cousin,  the  Prince  Rupert,  and 
request  him,  in  our  name,  to  place  him  in  his  own 
regiment  and  immediately  about  his  o\\^l  person." 

Hugh  bowed,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  led  him 
up  to  Prince  Rupert,  who  was  standing  behind  the 
king,  and  busily  talking  with  Sir  John  Biron  and 
another  officer. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  thrust  Sir  John  aside,  ana 
presented  Hugh  to  his  cousin,  informing  him  of  the 
King's  wishes. 
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"Most  gladly  will  I  do  so,"  said  Rupert,  speak- 
ing in  good  English  but  with  a  foreign  accent.  "  I 
like  the  looks  of  your  young  friend." 

"  He  is  zealous  in  our  cause,"  said  the  Prince, 
'*  and  is  moreover  a  good  judge  of  dogs  and  horses. 
He  has  pledged  himself  to  secure  me  the  finest 
gazehound  I  ever  looked  upon." 

Rupert  smiled  on  his  cousin,  and,  turning  to 
Hugh,  said,  "You  will  use  all  dispatch  to  pro- 
cure your  arms  and  accoutrements,  and  join  me  at 
Abingdon,  where  we  purpose  to  quarter  ourselves 
for  the  present." 

Hugh  bowed  and  retired  with  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  who  kept  him  in  conversation  for  some  time. 

While  this  was  going  on,  the  King  made  a  sign 
to  Hurstmon9eau  to  approach  him. 

"  Tel]  us  if  you  can,"  said  he  in  a  whisper, 
"whom  that  young  man,  Hugh  de  Mohun,  so 
closely  resembles  as  to  make  us  believe  that  we 
have  known  him  before." 

"  I  cannot  tell  your  majesty  :  in  figure  and  in 
voice  he  oft  reminds  me  of — of — my  master — his 
Grace  of — "  said  the  captain,  hesitating. 

"  Buckingham,  you  would  say,"  said  the  King 
sighing. 
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"  And  yet  in  feature  he  resembles  him  not.  I 
have  been  trying  to  recall  to  my  mind,  among  the 
many  ladies  with  whom  his  Grace  was  somewhat" — 

The  King  looked  serious  and  coughed. 

".  Acquainted — '*  said  the  captain  demurely,  "  a 
face  resembling  that  yomig  man's,  but  hitherto 
unsuccessfully.'' 

^'You  may  leave  us,''  said  the  king,  "but should 
your  memory  serve  you  so  far  as  to  enable  you  to 
recollect  the  personage  to  whom  we  allude,  inform 
us  of  it." 

Hurstmon9eau  retired  and  joined  Hugh  de  Mo- 
hun — who  then  took  his  leave  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  together  they  left  the  Chapter-house. 

"  I  congratulate  you.  Master  Hugh,"  said  the 
captain,  "you  have  not  only  succeeded  in  obtaining 
a  commission  in  the  finest  troop  and  under  the  most 
daring  leader  of  the  whole  army,  but  you  will  have 
the  benefit  of  my  advice  and  company,  for  I  am  or- 
dered to  Abingdon  with  my  regiment." 

"  It  is  indeed  a  matter  for  congratulation  and  I 
am  thankful  for  it,"  said  Hugh. 

"  But  that  is  not  all :  you  have  drawn  upon 
you  the  particular  attention  of  the  King,  who,  like 
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myself,  fancies  that  he  has,  m  years  gone  by,  seen 
and  known  a  face  whose  features  so  closely  resem- 
ble yours  that  we  would  fain  know  to  v/hom  it  be- 
longed." 

"  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  aid  his  majesty  and  your- 
self by  informmg  }'ou  of  my  parent's  names ;  had 
Master  Snelling  lived  or  left  behind  him  any  evi- 
dences of  my  parentage,  I  could  have  readily  solved 
the  mystery  that  hangs  over  me.  As  it  is,  I  must 
be  content  to  make  the  name  of  Hugh  de  Mohun  so 
respected  among  men  that  they  may  not  need  to 
inquire  from  whom  he  inherited  it." 

*'  A  wise  resolve,  and  one  which,  if  kept  in  view, 
will  not  fail  to  ensure  success.  But  have  you  no 
papers  of  any  kind  by  you  that  might  lead  to  a 
discovery  ?  for  to  say  the  truth  my  curiosity  is  rous- 
ed and  I  would  gladly  gi'atify  it,"  said  the  captain. 

"  I  thank  you  for  the  interest  you  take  in  me  ; 
and  will  gladly  shew  you  the  few  letters  I  have  at 
Dunster  Castle  so  soon  as  I  can  procure  tlieni. 
They  are  written  in  a  foreign  tongue,  and  breathe 
a  tone  of  deep  affection,  but  no  signature  is  attached 
to  any  of  them,"  said  Hugh. 

"  Well,  procure  them  as  speedily  as  may  be;  but 
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now  let  us  not  lose  time  :  I  am  instructed  by  tlie 
King  to  see  to  your  immediate  outfit,  as  you  must 
join  to-morrow  if  possible.  It  is  uncertain  how 
soon  you  may  be  called  upon  to  act  in  the  field.  I 
think  that  we  shall  have  but  little  difficulty  in  pro- 
curing your  regimental  dress  and  arms,  for  there 
are  those  who  have  them  to  dispose  of,  having  plun- 
dered the  dead  and  dyiag  in  the  field  of  Edge-hill. 
For  a  horse,  you  are  aready  suited,  as  Governor 
Legge  has  at  your  disposal  any  one  that  you  may 
please  to  select  out  of  the  number  that  have  been 
brought  in  from  the  enemy's  camp." 

"Shall  we  to  the  castle,  then,  and  make  our 
election  ?"  said  Hugh. 

"  Time  enough  for  that  when  we  have  procured 
the  other  necessaries.  We  will  retire  for  a  space 
to  the  vintner's,  who  furnished  us  with  that  good 
Medoc,  and  over  a  flagon  of  it  will  arrange  all  that 
is  requisite  to  be  done." 

Hugh  did  not  approve  of  this  plan,  but  was 
forced  to  adopt  it,  for  it  was  of  no  use  to  say  the 
captain  nay.  Accordingly,  they  reached  the  Blue 
Boar,  and,  while  they  were  sitting  over  the  wine, 
a  tapster  was  dispatched  to  summon  the  captain's 
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servant.  A  hint  to  him,  in  a  short  half  hour, 
brought  numerous  camp-followers  to  the  hostelry, 
from  whom  were  purchased  such  articles  of  armour, 
oflfensive  and  defensive,  as  furnished  Hugh  for  the 
field.  When  he  aj^peared  in  his  costume,  fully 
accoutred,  the  captain  regarded  him  stedfastly,  and 
then  seemed  to  be  plunged  in  deep  thought. 

"  It  will  but  be  civil  to  call  upon  Dr.  Brent  and 
bid  farewell  to  him,"  said  Hugh,  "  though,  for  what 
reason  I  know  not,  he  hath  ever  regarded  me  with 
unfavoui'able  eyes.  I  will  to  College  and  tell  him 
of  my  success,  and  take  my  leave  of  Master  An- 
thony Wood  and  my  servant  Perkin  Doyle,  who 
shall  have  orders  to  dispatch  my  wearing  apparel  to 
Abingdon." 

*'Go  then,  but  do  not  tarry,  or  it  will  grow  too 
dark  to  select  a  horse,"  said  the  captain. 

Hugh  hurried  down  to  Merton,  and,  as  he  en- 
tered Wood's  rooms  in  his  head-piece,  cloak  and 
huge  jack-boots,  the  boy  did  not  know  him. 

"  Your  hand,  Anthony,  I  am  come  to  say  fare- 
well and  to  ask  of  you  a  favour,"  said  Hugh. 

"  Never,  even  in  Ovid's  fables,  was  there  so 
complete  a  metamorphosis — but   what  fa\our  can 
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Hugh  de  Mohun  ask  that  Anthony  Wood  will  not 
grant?" 

"  Simply  that  you  will  accept  my  books  as  a 
present  and  relieve  me  of  the  trouble  of  disposing 
of  them,"  said  Hugh. 

"Too  gladly  do  I  accept  them — for  I  am  but  a 
poor  boy  and  have  no  means  to  purchase  so  valua- 
ble a  collection/'  said  Anthony.  '*But  I  trust 
we  part  not  yet." 

"  I  have  only  time  to  say — God  bless  you — 
I  must  see  the  Warden  to  resign  my  postmaster- 
ship  to  him  and  declare  my  intention  of  Cjuitting 
college.  Then,  to  select  a  horse  to  carry  me  in 
the  wars,  and  on  his  back  seek  my  quarters  which, 
for  the  present,  are  to  be  in  Abingdon.'' 

Then  farewell,  Hugh  de  Mohun,  and  do  not 
forget,  in  your  arduous  career,  your  young  friend 
Anthony  Wood." 

"  Farewell,  my  good  boy  ;  Doyle  shall  have  my 
orders  to  put  you  in  possession  of  all  my  books," 
said  Hugh  as  he  shook  Wo.  d  by  the  hand,  who  was 
crying  like  a  child. 

To  give  the  necessary  orders  to  Perkin  Doyle 
and  make  him  the  joyful  ov»ner  of  such   parts    of 
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his  apparel  as  Hugh  judged  would  only  prove  a 
useless  incumbrance  to  himself,  was  the  work  of  but 
a  few  minutes.  Hugh  then  sought  the  lodgings 
of  the  AVarden,  who,  Hke  Wood,  did  not  recognize 
in  the  well-armed  trooper  the  person  of  the  young 
student. 

"  "What  can  an  officer  in  arms  have  to  say  to  so 
peaceful  man  as  the  Warden  of  ^lerton  ?"  he  in- 
quired, turning  pale — for  Brent  was  already  in  cor- 
respondence with  the  king's  enemies,  though  not 
known  to  be  so. 

"  Merely  to  bid  him  farewell,"  said  Hugh,  as  he 
removed  the  steel  cap  from  his  brows  and  revealed 
his  features.  "  His  majesty  has  given  me  a  post 
in  his  army,  and  I  am  here  to  resign  to  Dr.  Brent 
the  postmastership  which  he  so  kindly  bestowed 
on  me,  and  to  take  my  leave  of  him." 

*'  This  is  somewhat  sudden,  and  I  trust  that 
Master  Hugh  de  Mohun  hath  the  sanction  of 
his  guardian,  Master  Luttrell,  for  this  act,"  said 
Brent. 

"  Of  that  be  assured,  sir ;  and  so  I  bid  you  fare- 
well," said  Hugh.  "  Should  my  name  not  be 
clear  upon  the    college  books,  an  application    to 
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Master  Luttrell  will  meet  with  immediate  atten- 
tion." 

Bient  bowed  formally,  and  Hugh  left  him  with- 
out the  slightest  regret. 

He  returned  to  the  hostelry  and  found  his  friend 
Hurstmon9eau  deeply  engaged  with  the  host, 
whom  he  had  invited  to  share  a  cup  of  wdne  with 
him.  He,  however,  left  as  soon  as  Hugh  entered, 
and  went  with  him  to  the  castle,  where  they  pro- 
cured ati  order  from  Colonel  Legge  to  select  a 
pair  of  horses  for  their  future  use.  Hugh  chose 
a  powerful  black  horse,  whom  he  called  the  Prince, 
and  Hurstmon9eau  selected  one  that  bore  a  close 
resemblance  to  Warrener. 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  97 


CHAPTER   V. 

"  We  will  on  to  Abingdon  to-niglit,  for  we  have 
nothing  to  detain  us  in  Oxford,  and  jour  zeal  to 
join  your  regiment  ^yill  please  your  commander," 
said  Hurstmon9eau. 

"  I  am  ready  to  accompany  you,"  said  Hugh, 
"  as  I  have  given  orders  to  Perkin  Doyle  to  see  my 
baggage  conveyed  to  my  quarters." 

*^0n  then ;  we  have  but  about  six  miles  to  ride, 
and,  thougli  the  road  is  somewhat  hilly,  and  passes 
through  the  thick  glades  of  Bagley,  we  shall  have 
the  broad  face  of  the  hunters'  moon  to  assist  us 
with  its  light,"  said  the  captain.  "  I  know,  more- 
over, that  the  town  boasts  of  a  comfortable  hostel- 
ry, marked  by  the  sign  of  the  Crown  and  Thistle, 
out  of  compliment  to  the  lata  king :  there  we  will 
put  up  for  the  night :  we  shall  find  good  fare  and  a 
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host  renowned  for  his  facetiousness,  and  his  readi- 
ness to  pledge  his  guests  in  his  o\vn  good  Hquor. 

They  rode  down  the  town  by  the  front  of 
Christ-church,  and  through  the  South  Gate,  and 
crossing  over  the  bridge  on  which  stood  Friar 
Bacon's  study,  found  themselves  in  some  low 
marshy  meadows,  through  w'hich  several  branches 
of  the  Isis  forced  their  way.  Making  but  slow  pro- 
gress over  the  little  w^ooden  bridges,  that  had  been 
thrown  over  these  streams,  they  reached  the  village 
of  South  Hincksey.  Passing  its  little  church,  they 
began  ascending  a  short  but  steep  hill,  from 
which  they  looked  back  upon  the  fair  city  of 
Oxford,  and  saw  her  in  all  her  beauty,  under  the 
light  of  an  October  moon,  which  added  to  the 
effects  of  a  prospect  that  is,  perhaps,  the  finest 
England  can  boast  of.  A  plunge  into  a  deep  dell, 
and  another  asscent  nearly  as  steep  as  the  roof  of 
a  house,  brought  the  horsemen  to  the  side  of 
Bagley  Wood.  Broad  oaks  and  luxuriant  hollies 
threw  their  shade  over  the  rough  and  narrow  path- 
way, and,  had  not  their  beasts  been  sure  of  foot, 
many  a  huge  stone  and  unbroken  flint  would  have 
brought  both  horse  and  rider  to  the  ground. 
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When  they  had  cleared  the  wood  and  ridden 
about  a  mile  beyond  it,  a  lovely  view  opened  itself 
to  their  gaze ;  the  silvery  Isis  glided  through  mea- 
dows of  the  deepest  green,  and  its  course  was 
rendered  more  conspicuous,  under  the  moon's 
rays,  from  the  gloominess  of  the  wooded  sides  of 
Nuneham  which  impended  over  it.  Before  them 
lay  the  valley  of  the  White  Horse,  and  beyond  it 
the  range  of  the  Berkshire  downs,  rising  one  over 
another,  until  the  highest  seemed  to  be  mingled 
with  the  few  fleecy  clouds  that  skimmed  lightly 
over  the  surface  of  the  sky. 

"  This  is  very  beautiful,"  said  Hugh,  as  he 
reined  up  liis  horse  near  a  princely  avenue  of  elm 
trees ;  "  yonder  hills  remind  me  of  the  Torrs  of 
Somerset ;  I  would  that  I  were  gazing  on  them 
now." 

"  That  sigh  proclaims  that  you  would  not  gaze 
on  them  alone.  Master  Hugh;  but  away  with  sen- 
timent for  the  present !  Yonder  lights,  which  shew 
that  we  are  near  to  Abingdon,  remind  me  that  it 
is  long  since  I  have  taken  food.  Forward,  sir!  a 
dash  down  this  hill  and  a  short  gallop  will  soon 


bring  us  to  the  town.'' 
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Hugh,  Nvlio  was  thinking  of  Prudence  Everard, 
and  wondering  whether  she  was  gazing  on  those 
Torrs  of  wliich  the  Downs  reminded  him,  deemed 
his  coirpanion  a  most  soulless  man  for  preferring 
the  comforts  of  a  snug  inn  and  a  hearty  supper  to 
gazing  on  the  fair  prospect  before  him.  He,  how- 
ever, dashed  down  the  short  but  steep  hill  after 
him,  and  before  many  minutes  had  elapsed,  found 
himself  at  the  outskirts  of  the  town. 

Hurstmon9eau    made    himself    known    to    the 
officer  of  the  guard,  which  was  stationed  at  the  farm- 
house, called  Barton  Court,  near  to  which  stood  the 
ruins  of  an  ecclesiastical  edifice ;  and  obtained  from 
him  the  pass-word  and  the  service  of  a  soldier  to  guide 
them  along  the  banks  of  two  huge  fish-ponds,  formed 
to  supply  the  monks  of  Abingdon  with  carp   and 
tench  on  their  fasting  days.     Quitting  the  meadows, 
they  came  to  a  small,  shallow,  but  rapid   stream  of 
water,  which  ran  down  the  middle  of  the  principal 
street,  and  emptied  itself  into  the  river   Thames, 
near  to  the  Abbey  mills.     Making  their  way  along 
the  bed  of  the  rivulet,  they  passed  the  abbey  gates, 
the   church  of  St.  Nicholas,  and  the  humble  gram- 
mar-school, and,  turning  down  towards  the  river, 
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reached  their  hostelry,  which  stood  facing  a  long 
narrow  bridge  of  stone-work,  rudely  fashioned, 
and  having  niches  here  and  there,  shaped  like  the 
letter  Y,  into  which  foot-passengers  could  retreat 
to  save  themselves  from  being  crushed  by  the 
vehicles  that  crossed  the  bridge. 

""What  hoh !  hilloah!"  shouted  Hurstmon9eau, 
"  why  Master  Lindars,  you  sit  there  smoknig  your 
pipe,  and  quaffing  your  liquor,  as  unconcernedly, 
as  if  you  were  not  the  host,  and  cared  not  to 
recognise  an  old  customer." 

"  Most  worthy  captain,  I  crave  your  pardon," 
said  the  host,  laying  aside  his  pipe,  and  holding  the 
stirrup  for  his  guest  to  dismount ;  "  1  knew  you 
not,  and  the  arrival  of  so  many  of  the  king's  friends 
and  followers  this  day,  has  somewhat  wearied  me. 
I  was  but  seeking  a  short  relief  from  toil  over  a 
pipe  and  a  tankard." 

"  Which  I  will  wan-ant  me  has  lasted  since  the 
hour  of  dinner ;  but,  see  that  our  horses  be  pro- 
perly stabled,  and  give  us  your  company  to  an 
early  supper,"  said  the  captain  :  "  let  the  hostess 
be  informed  tliat  we  need  apartments  for  the 
night." 
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"  Right  willingly,"  said  the  host,  giving  the 
horses  to  a  man  whom  he  had  hailed ;  "  you  shall 
speedily  be  furnished  with  a  spitchcocked  eel  from 
the  Abbey  streams,  whose  belly  is  as  silvery  as  a 
bright  tankard ;  and  a  hare  fairly  run  down  upon 
the  Berkshire  hills,  by  the  greyhounds;  full  of  fla- 
vour, and  as  tender  as  a  spring  chicken.  As  for  sleep- 
ing apartments,  two  mercer-men,  who  have  called 
for  nought  but  vile  two-penny  ale  since  here  they 
have  been,  shall  vacate,  and  give  place  to  their 
betters,  who  will  consult  their  own  healthfulness, 
and  their  host's  interest,  by  testing  the  contents  of 
his  wine-cellar." 

"  This  way.  Master  Hugh,  I  know  the  house 
well,"  said  the  captain,  as  he  led  him  into  a  small, 
but  well  furnished  room,  behind  the  bar ;  and  told 
the  drawer  to  bring  him  a  cool  tankard,  which 
might  serve  to  amuse  them  while  the  supper  was 
being  prepared.  Its  contents  were  scarcely  ex- 
hausted and  the  table  spread,  when  the  active  host 
entered,  bearing  the  dish  of  eels,  of  whose  delicacy 
he  had  not  falsely  boasted,  and  a  jugged  hare,  the 
perfumes  from  which  would  have  caused  an  over- 
gorged  alderman's  mouth  to  water  freely. 
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The  supper  ended,  huge  jugs  of  cool  claret, 
were  placed  on  the  board,  and,  according  to  the 
fashion  of  the  times,  flanked  by  pipes  and  tobacco. 
The  host  enveloped  in  smoke,  told  his  guests  many 
a  merry  tale,  and  sung  them  many  a  jovial  song, 
among  which,  the  "  dainty  widowe  of  Abingdon," 
was  not  forgotten. 

Hugh  was  fatigued  and  harassed  with  the  excite- 
ment of  his  new  position,  aad,  after  indulging  mode- 
rately, retired  ;  much  to  the  disgust  of  the  captain, 
who  read  his  host  a  long  lecture  on  the  weakness  of 
youthful  heads  and  the  degeneracy  of  the  times ; 
in  which  the  lectured  cordially  agreed  with  the  lec- 
turer. To  prove  that  they  were  not  among  the 
degenerate,  they  tossed  off  flagon  after  flagon,  until 
the  captain  cried,  "  Hold,  enough ! "  and,  declaring 
that  he  would  drink  but  one  more  pottle,  as  a 
parting  cup,  when  he  was  safely  between  the  sheets, 
staggered  up  to  bed. 

x\t  early  morn,  before  the  sun  had  shed  its  rays 
over  the  earth,  Hugh  was  roused  from  his  bed,  by 
the  harsh  sounds  of  a  trumpet.  He  rose  and  dressed 
himself  as  speedily  as  he  could,  and,  finding  his  way 
into  the    room   where    Hurstmon9eau    had    slept. 
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awoke  him,  and  told  him  that  he  doubted  not 
that  their  presence  was  needed  in  the  Abbey,  where 
the  troops  were  quartered. 

"  I  would  that  they  had  mustered  somewhat  later 
in  the  day,  for  my  head  feels  dizzy  from  want  of 
sleep,"  said  the  captain,  "  but  1  will  rise ;  and  do 
you  order  some  one  to  furnish  me  with  a  bucket  of 
cold  water  from  the  well ;  and  rouse  our  host,  that 
he  may  supply  us  with  a  morning  draught." 

Hugh  sent  up  the  ostler  with  a  huge  pitcher  of 
water,  but  he  had  no  occasion  to  rouse  the  host, 
whom  he  found  below,  taking  an  early  meal,  and 
looking  as  fresh  as  if  he  had  not  partaken  of  any- 
thing stronger  than  the  small  ale  he  was  then 
drinking,  on  the  night  previous.  He  invited  Hugh 
to  partake  of  his  breakfast,  which  he  did  not  hesi- 
tate to  do,  remembering  the  captain's  advice,  never 
to  let  pass  an  opportunity  of  victualling  himself. 

"  My  friend  would  have  you  prepare  for  him 
a  morning  draught,  worthy  host,"  said  Hugh,  "  but 
of  what  it  may  consist  I  am  wholly  ignorant." 

"Leave  that  to  me,  sir;  I  know  the  captain's 
taste,  and  will  speedily  prepare  for  him  some 
warmed  sherry-sack,  with  a  proper  admixture 
of  sugar  and  spices." 


DUXSTER  CASTLE.  105 

The  draught  was  ready  when  Hurstmon9eau  made 
his  appearance,  and,  though  his  hand  seemed  some- 
what unsteady,  he  raised  the  cup  and  drank  off 
the  quart  of  fragrant  liquor  it  held  without  remov- 
ing it  from  his  lips. 

"  Now  to  horse.  Master  Hugh !"  said  the  captain. 

"  Will  you  not  eat  something  before  you  ride 
out  ? "  asked  Hugh. 

"It  has  ever  been  a  maxim  with  me  that  the 
stomach  of  those  who  use  freely  the  good  things 
bestowed  on  them,  is  in  a  relaxed  state  and  unfit- 
ted for  the  reception  of  solid  food,  until  it  shall 
have  recovered  its  tone  by  a  gentle  stimulant — 
such  as  I  have  now  taken — and  by  breathing  the 
fresh  air.  We  will  to  our  duties,  where  we  shall 
not,  I  trust,  be  detained  long,  and  then  return 
and  make  our  morning  meal." 

The  horses  were  brought  to  the  door ;  Hugh 
and  the  captain  mounted  them  and  rode  hastily  to 
the  abbey  gates,  which  they  entered  with  many 
soldiers,  officers  as  well  as  men,  who  had  obtained 
accommodations  for  the  night  within  the  town. 

"  Captain    Hurstmon9eau,  the  prince  has  been 
asking  foi  you,"  said  a  young  officer  as  they  pass- 
F   3 
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ed  him.  "You  %vill  find  liim  in  yonder  mea- 
dow. It  were  well  not  to  delay,  for  we  march  im- 
mediately the  men  are  mustered." 

The  captain  instantly  sought  the  prince,  who 
bade  him  put  himself  at  the  head  of  bis  regiment 
and  make  the  best  of  Lis  way  to  AVallingford ;  in- 
forming him  that  the  king,  having  left  a  strong 
garrison  in  Oxford,  with  orders  to  fortify  it  more 
effectually  than  it  had  been,  was  already  on  his 
march  towards  London. 

Hurstmonceau  bowed  and  shook  Hugh  de  Mo- 
hun's  hand,  and,  as  he  did  so,  whispered  to  him  that 
he  would  discharge  the  host's  reckoning  as  he  passed, 
and  trust  to  fate  to  pio\'ide  him  with  a  breakfast. 

"  You,  young  sir,  will  consider  yourself  one  of 
my  aides-de-camp  for  the  present,"  said  the 
Prince  Rupert.  "  The  Prince  of  \yales,  who  quit- 
ted me  but  now  for  the  West,  bade  me  remind  you 
to  procure  for  him  some  dog  on  which  it  seems 
he  has  set  his  heart.     Now  follow  me,  sir." 

In  less  than  an  hour  all  the  horse  that  w^ere 
to  march  with  the  princes  were  in  readiness,  their 
baggage  packed  on  wagons,  and  the  artillery  pre- 
pared to  follow  them.     Until  this  moment   it  had 
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not  occurred  to  Hugh  that  he  had  not  received 
the  chest  of  clothes  which  he  had  ordered  Perkin 
Doyle  to  despatch  to  him.  He  mentioned  the 
circumstance  to  a  young  man  who  rode  by  his  side 
in  the  prince's  suite,  who  communicated  it  to  his 
highness. 

"  Here,  sir,"  said  the  Prince,  calling  a  trooper 
from  the  ranks.  *'  Your  name,  as  I  think,  is  Pear- 
son :  as  you  have  lost  one  master  through  a  sad 
mischance,  it  is  but  fitting  that  I  should  provide 
you  with  another.  You  will  devote  yourself 
in  futuie  to  this  gentleman." 

The  man  fell  back  with  Hugh  de  Mohun,  who 
was  not  a  little  surprised  to  see  imder  the  steel 
cap  which  he  wore,  the  features  of  Alick  Pear- 
son, whom  he  had  known  as  the  groom  of  the  elder 
Bachell. 

"  I  cannot  say  how  much  better  I  am  pleas- 
ed to  have  the  services  of  one  with  whom  I  am 
acquainted,  than  those  of  a  perfect  stranger,"  said 
Hugh. 

"And,  having  lost  my  old  master,  with  whom 
I  lived  from  my  infancy,  I  must  deem  myself  for- 
tunate in  having  to  attend  on  one   wliom  he  loved 
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SO  well,"  said  Alick.  "  I  knew  of  your  being  in 
the  service,  sir,"  by  seeing  a  chest  directed  to  you 
here.  I  have  caused  it  to  be  stowed  away  in  the 
same  wagon  that  bears  the  prince's  goods." 

This  infomiation  relieved  Hugh  of  much  anxiety  ; 
and,  while  the  final  arrangements  for  the  march 
were  being  made,  he  took  an  opportunity  of  ques- 
tioning Alick  on  his  reasons  for  not  having  quit- 
ted the  army  after  his  master's  death  and  returned 
to  Ashley-Combe. 

"  Aiid  wherefore  should  I  return,  sir? — Tliere 
be  some  animals  that  form  attachments  to  places 
and  not  to  persons  :  it  is  not  so  with  me.  I 
loved  my  old  master,  and  his  son  too — but  when 
Master  Julian  forgot  his  duty  to  his  father  and 
his  God,  I  ceased  to  love  him.  He  broke  his 
father's  heart,  sir,  and  Hurstmon9eau's  rapier  did 
but  anticipate  what  his  son's  defection  would 
shortly  have  effected." 

''  Still,  Alick,  there  v/as  one,  or  I  am  mistaken, 
whose  presence  at  Ashley-Combe  would  have  in- 
duced your  return  thither,"  said  Hugh. 

"  I  will  not  pretend  to  mistake  your  meaning, 
sir,"  said  Alick,  looking  sorrowfully.     "  I  was  af- 
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fianced  to  Janet  Hodge  and  would  gladly  have 
made  her  my  wife;  but  being  foster-sister  to 
Master  Julian,  she  took  in  bad  part  some  observa- 
tions which  I  made  upon  his  conduct,  and  left  me 
and  her  aged  father,  who  did  not  long  surdve  her 
loss,  to  take  service  in  the  family  of  Master  Pym 
— she  that  hated  a  roundhead  as  she  did  the  devil 
has  even  entered  into  the  de\irs  ser%'ice  at  last." 

"  Nay  be  not  angry,  AKck  ;  Pym  is  not  a  bad 
man,  although  he  is  a  rebellious  subject.  Fall  in, 
for  that  trumpet  announces  that  our  march  has 
begun  !" 

Alick  fell  into  his  place  in  the  ranks,  and  Hugh 
galloped  up  to  the  Prince,  who,  with  his  brother 
Maurice,  had  placed  himself  at  the  head  of  his 
small  but  well-mounted  and  well-disciplined  force. 
As  soon  as  they  were  clear  of  the  town  and  had 
crossed  a  ferry  at  Culham,  they  advanced  at  a 
rapid  trot  to  another  ferry  at  Sutton  Courtney, 
and  then  passing  through  Appleford  and  one  of  the 
Moretons,  reached  Wallingford,  leaving  the  bag- 
gage-wagons and  artillery  to  follow  as  soon  as  they 
could. 

Some  hours  elapsed  after  the  Pnnce  had  reach- 
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ed  Wallingford  and  made  arrangements  for  his 
troops  within  the  precincts  of  the  castle,  but  no- 
thing was  heard  or  seen  of  the  baggage  and  the 
guns.  As  the  country  people  were  known  to  be 
generally  unfavoui'able  to  the  King's  cause  from 
the  misrepresentations,  purposely  made  by  the 
parliamentarians,  of  the  cruelty  exercised  by  his 
forces  on  their  marches,  Prince  Eupert,  fearing 
that  an  attack  might  have  been  made  upon  his 
baggage,  sent  Hurstmonceau  with  a  small  party 
of  men  to  ascertain  how  matters  stood.  Hugh  de 
Mohun  applied  for  and  easily  obtained  leave  to  ac- 
company him. 

"  This,  Master  Hugh,  is  a  mere  work  of  su- 
pererogation, as  we  call  it  in  our  church — a  sad 
waste  of  time  and  horse-flesh,"  said  the  captain. 

"  How  mean  you  ?  surely  the  caring  for  our 
baggage  and  artillery  cannot  be  a  wasting  of  our 
time,"  replied  Hugh. 

"  You  are  but  young,  and  have  seen  no  service  as 
yet ;  trust  me,  who  know  our  men  well,  when  I  tell 
you  that  we  shall  find  waggons,  and  tumbrels  bag- 
gage and  guns,  with  it  may  be  a  few  women  and 
children  to  guard  them,  while  the  men   are  busily 
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foraging  for   themselves  in  the  neighbouring    vil- 
lages and  farm-houses,"  said  the  captain. 

"  Such  a  breach  of  discipline  would  not  be  per- 
mitted to  pass  unpunished,"  said  Hugh. 

"I  know  not  that,"  answered  the  captain,  "  Prince 
Rupert  and  his  brother  ^Maurice  will  forgive  a  sol- 
dier for  furnishing  himself  with  meat  and  drink,  and 
it  may  be  a  purse  of  money,  provided  that  when  he 
is  in  the  fight  he  does  his   duty    as    a   man.     As  I 
guessed,  see — yonder  are  our  wains  and  guns  left  to 
themselves  and  the  rogues  have  gone  so  far  in  their 
coolness  as  to  loose  the    horses  and  allow  them    to 
browse  in  the  adjacent  meadows.     We  ^^-ill  ride  for 
yon  village,  where  I  doubt  not  we  shall  find  our  fel- 
lows busied  with  the  ale-can  and  such  provisions  as 
they  can  lay  their  hands  on." 

Hugh  followed  the  captain  over  hedge  and  ditch, 
until  they  gained  the  Kttle  village  of  Brightwell 
without  having  been  seen  by  the  soldiers,  who  were 
busily  employed  in  dividing  a  miscellaneous  lot  of 
plunder  on  the  green  turf  before  the  village  ale- 
house. There  were  turkeys,  geese,  ducks,  and 
fowls ;  little  pigs  and  large,  sheep  nnd  calves,  all 
of  which  had  been    slain  in  a  most  unbutcherly 
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manner.  Kegs  of  all  sizes  and  sorts,  containing 
wine,  beer,  and  metheglin,  were  heaped  up  among 
articles  of  fm'niture  and  dress,  which  were  not  likely 
to  prove  serviceable  in  a  camp.  Most  of  the  men 
were  intoxicated,  and  many  were  quarrelling  and 
swearing  awfully  as  they  disputed  with  one  another 
about  the  possession  of  some  worthess  article. 

"  How  now,  sirrahs,"  said  Hurstmon9eau,  sud- 
denly appearing  amongst  them.  ''  Unless  you 
\^'ish  to  be  shot  like  dogs  as  you  are,  you  will  to 
your  posts,  and  make  your  way  as  speedily  as  may 
be  to  Wallingford." 

A  scramble  took  place  for  what  each  could  se- 
cure as  his  share  of  the  plunder  before  him,  and 
the  ground  was  speedily  cleared  of  the  rude  sol- 
diery. 

"Now,  my  friends,''  said  the  captain,  address- 
ing the  country-people  who  had  been  standing 
at  a  distance,  and  viewing  the  disposal  of  their  pro- 
perty with  saddened  hearts,  "  do  you  recover  such 
of  your  property  as  these  fellows  may  have  left 
behind  them,  and  thank  your  stars  that  you  fell 
not  into  the  hands  of  the  king's  foes,  who 
ever  make  it  a  practice   to  plunder  first,  and  then 
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skin  alive,  all  who  are  not  in  arms  with  them. 
Master  Host,  here  is  wherewith  to  enable  you 
to  bring  out  a  hogshead  of  your  best,  that  these 
good  folks  may  drink  to  the  health  of  their  king." 

So  saying,  the  captain  tossed  the  publican  a 
piece  of  gold,  and  rode  away  amidst  the  cheers  of 
the  plundered  villagers.  He  then  saw  the  wagons 
and  tumbrels  in  motion,  and  hui'ried  back  to  the 
Prince  to  assure  him  of  their  safety,  alleging,  in 
excuse  for  then-  not  having  arrived  before,  the  bad- 
ness of  the  roads  and  the   steepness  of  the  hills. 

Hugh,  thinking  he  was  but  doing  his  duty,  ac 
quainted  the  Prince  with  the  real  cause  of  the  de- 
lay— but  the  Prince  merely  smiled  and  said  that 
it  was  no  wonder  the  men  were  anxious  to  provide 
themselves  with  food,  seeing  that  they  had  been 
nearly  starve!  in  the  northern  counties. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

It  is  not  our  intention  to  follow  Hugh  de  Mohun 
throughout  all  his  adventures  with  his  energetic  lead- 
er, who  was  never  idle,  but  always  annoying  the 
enemy,  wherever  they  might  be  found.  We  might 
here,  aliorum  exemplo^  transcribe  a  few  pages  of 
Clarendon,  and  thereby  shew  our  reading,  and  save 
our  inventive  faculties  much  trouble:  but,  though 
the  temptation  to  do  so  is  great,  we  will  exert  our 
philosophy,  and  resist  it.  Our  readers  must  be 
satisfied  to  know  that  Hugh  de  Mohun  was  never 
absent  fram  the  Prince's  side,  and  had  exerted  him- 
self so  successfully  upon  all  occasions,  that  he  had 
been  rewarded  with  the  colonelcy  of  a  regiment, 
and  publicly  received  the  thanks  of  the  king,  for  the 
bravery  he  displayed  at  Bromicham  and  Litcliiield, 
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where  he  saved  the  life  of  Colonel  Baggot,  whom 
Prince  Rupert  appointed  governor  of  the  town 
after  its  surrender. 

Hurstmon9eau,  who,  although  he  was  a  captain 
of  a  company  of  foot,  served  as  a  volunteer  in 
Prince  Rupert's  Dragoons,  was  greatly  attached  to 
Hugh  de  ]\Iohun,  and  gave  him  as  much  of  his 
company  as  circumstances  would  allow  him  to  do. 
As  he  had  been  a  man  of  war  from  his  youth, 
having  entered  the  army  immediately  after  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham's  murder,  Hugh  derived  great  bene- 
fit from  his  experience,  and  would  have  felt  a  deep 
respect  for  him,  had  it  not  been  for  his  excessive  love 
of  wine  and  other  creature-comforts,  in  which  he 
never  failed  to  indulge  whenever  an  opportunity 
of  doing  so  presented  itself  to  him.  As  Hugh 
would  not  join  him  in  these  excesses,  but  even 
ventured  to  expostulate  with  him  on  the  folly  and 
impropriety  of  his  conduct,  it  generally  happened 
that  the  argument  ended,  in  the  captain's  getting 
veiy  much  intoxicated,  to  show  his  contempt  for 
the  opinion  of  a  mere  boy,  who  thought  that  a 
single  quart  of  claret  at  one  sitting  was  enough  for 
a  gentleman  ;  and  in  Hugh  showing,  by  the  cold- 
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ness  of  his  looks   and   the  stiffiiess  of  his  carriage, 

his  disapprobation  of  his  companion's  conduct. 

Tlie  following  morning,  however,  generally 
found  them  as  good  friends  as  ever,  for  the  captain, 
after  a  grave  lecture  on  the  crime  of  drunkenness, 
which,  in  spite  of  his  attempts  to  look  serious, 
always  excited  Hugh's  laughter,  would  hint  to  him 
a  hope  that  "a  few  years  campaigning  would  teach 
him  the  propriety  of  being  a  hon  camarado,  and 
not  Hmiting  his  draughts,  to  so  paltry  a  measure  as 
one  quart  of  Bordeaux — a  practice  only  fit  for  a 
puritan." 

It  was  on  a  bright  evening  in  June,  when  Hugh 
sallied  forth  from  the  town  of  High  Wickham,  or, 
as  it  is  now  spelt,  Wycombe  ;  which  Prince  Rupert 
had  assailed  and  successfully.  That  day  a  great 
quantity  of  valuable  goods  had  been  seized,  and 
many  prisoners  had  been  taken :  all  the  prisoners 
had  been  put  under  Hugh  de  Mohun's  charge, 
with  orders  to  conduct  them  to  Oxford  at  dawn  on 
the  following  morning.  Hurstmon9eau  had  receiv- 
ed orders  to  assist  him  in  their  safe  removal,  and  as 
they  had  had  a  hard  day's  service,  under  a  burning 
sun,  Hugh  ordered  his  men  to  their  quarters  at 
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an  early  hour,  and  proposed  to  the  captain  to  re- 
tire early  themselves,  that  they  might  be  refreshed 
and  ready  to  set  out  on  their  march  to  Oxford,  at 
the  hour  indicated  to  them  by  the  Prince. 

Hurstmon9eau  had  expressed  his  willingness  to 
comply  with  Hugh's  wishes,  and  had  accompanied 
him  to  the  house  of  a  country  gentleman,  well  dis- 
posed to  the  king,  which  stood  within  half  a  mile 
of  the  town  ;  with  the  full  intention  of  seeking  his 
bed  at  once,  for  he  was  really  worn  out  with  the 
day's  exertions.  He  saw  the  horses  committed  to 
the  care  of  Alick  Pearson,  properly  stabled,  and  well 
fed.  In  passing  through  the  hall,  however,  the 
captain  suddenly  remembered,  that  he  was  exceed- 
ingly thirsty,  having  taken  nothing  since  he  left  the 
inn,  which  was  then  known  by  the  sign  of  the  Red 
Lion. 

"  Pish,  sir,"  said  Hugh,  ''you  will  find  a  supply 
of  water  in  your  room  :  drink  freely  of  it,  that  it 
may  qualify  the  wine,  wliich  you  swallowed  but 
half  an  hour  since." 

"Water  undiluted  I  never  drink,  young  man;  I 
have,  as  it  were,  a  horror  of  imbibing  therewith 
certain  animalcula?,  called  tadpoles,  or  frogs  in  a 
state  of  puerility.    I  have  ever  made  it  a  practice 
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to  add  a  dash  of  something  alcoholic,  to  kill  those 
noxious  creatures,  before  I  apply  my  lips  to  it," 
said  the  captain. 

"Do  for  once  be  satisfied  with  what  would 
make  anotlier  man  intoxicated,"  said  Hugh  ;  "  or,  if 
you  must  drink,  summon  the  butler  and  order  a 
draught  of  liis  mildest  ale." 

"  I  will  question  hmi  as  to  his  resources,"  said 
the  captain,  leading  the  way  to  the  butler's  room, 
as  if  by  instinct;  "our  worthy  host  is  with  the 
Prince,  or  we  should  not  be  left  thus  to  seek  for 
refreshment." 

The  butler,  an  aged  man,  who  had  lived  in  the 
family  for  years,  would  not  hear  of  his  master's 
guests  drinking  anything  so  weak  as  small  ale  ;  but, 
ha^^ng  conducted  them  to  the  dining-hall,  placed 
before  them  the  best  that  the  cellars  afforded. 

"By  my  faith.  Master  Hugh,"  said  Hurstmon9eau, 
"  this  Burgundy  is  as  fine  as  if  it  had  not  been 
exposed  to  the  dangers  of  a  sea  voyage,  which  is 
apt  to  make  it  pricked." 

"  It  is  most  excllent,"  said  Hugh,  "  and,  having 
tasted  of  it  to  oblige  our  ancient  friend  here,  I  will 
retire  and  beg  of  you  to  accompany  me." 
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One  goblet  more^Wll  not  harm  you  ;  di-ink  again, 
and  I  will  readily  go  with  you,"  said  the  captain. 

"  You  ought  to  know  me  by  this  time,  and  to  be 
aware  that,  when  I  say  no  to  a  proposition,  I 
mean  it  as  a  negative,"  said  Hugh. 

'*  I  know  you  to  be  a  pragmatical — but  I  will 
not  be  angry';  I  will  but  put  a  few  questions  to  our 
friend  here,  and  will  follow  you  with  all  speed," 
said  the  captain,  half  oifended. 

"  Well,  I  wish  you  a  pleasant  carouse,  sir,"  said 
Hugh,  "and  do  you,  master  butler,  fill  your  largest 
flagon  at  once ;  for  Captain  Hurstmon9eau  will 
weary  your  aged  limbs,  if  you  fetch  up  his  liquor 
for  him  in  smgle  pottles,"  said  Hugh,  as  he  strode 
to  the  door,  and  closed  it  after  him. 

"  Ay,  go,  for  all  that  I  care,"  said  the  captain  : 
"  He  is  a  pretty  young  man,  sir;  and,  when  a  few 
more  years,  passed  in  active  service,  shall  have 
taught  him  the  value  of  such  wine  as  this,  he  will 
not  skulk  off  to  his  bed,  leaving  the  cup  unfinished : 
I  will  trouble  you  but  for  one  cup  more,  as  we 
must  be  up  and  stirring  at  early  dawn,  to  convey 
the  Roundhead  knaves,  the  prey  to  our  swords 
ani  spears,  to  the  good  city  of  Oxford." 
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Hugh,  who  had  heard  these  words  as  he  stood 
near  the  door,  sought  his  room,  in  hopes  that  his 
friend  would  really  be  satisfied  with  the  "  one  pottle 
more,"  for  which  he  had  asked.  He  fell  asleep  as 
soon  as  he  had  thrown  himself  on  his  bed,  but,  had 
not  slept  above  half  an  hour,  when  he  was  disturbed 
by  a  voice  singing,  at  its  highest  pitch,  a  most 
uproarious  ditty,  the  chorus  of  which  was. 

Bottle  and  glass,  bottle  and  glass, 
Your  Roundhead  knave  is  no  more  than  an  ass  ; 
As  is  plain  to  be  seen  by  his  ears." 

Hugh,  who  had  not  undressed  himself,  but  merely 
removed  his  corslet,  back-piece,  and  huge  boots ; 
rose  in  an  angry  mood,  and  went  below  to  expos- 
tulate with  the  captain,  from  whose  throat  he 
knew  the  voice  proceeded.  He  found  him  sitting 
in  a  large  oaken  chair,  near  to  the  table,  and 
resting  his  legs  on  the  knees  of  the  old  butler,  who 
sat  at  his  side,  both  for  the  sake  of  comfort  and  ease, 
and  of  keeping  the  old  man,  who  seemed  anxious 
to  escape  from  his  noisy  guest,  an  unwilling  listen- 
er to  his  inharmonious  effusion. 

"  Captain  Hm*stmon9eau,  this  conduct  is  most 
unseemly,"  said  Hugh. 

"  Aha!    master    transmogrified    student,   most 
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valiant  and  redoubtable  colonel !  I  judged,  tbat 
you  could  not  resist  the  combined  allurements  of 
wine  and  music.  Up,  sir  butler,  thou  prince  of 
the  spigot,  replenish — replenish  and  be  speedy," 
hiccupped  the  captain,  far  more  intoxicated  than 
Hugh  had  ever  before  seen  him. 

"  I  will  not  permit  such  conduct  as  this  and  in 
the  house  of  a  stranger.  Do  you  retire,  sir,  and 
leave  me  to  expostulate  with  this  gentleman.'' 

The  aged  butler  seemed  but  too  glad  to  be 
relieved  from  his  unpleasant  situation  and,  as 
soon  as  he  had  left  the  room,  Hugh  told  the 
captain  that,  unless  he  immediately  retired,  he 
should  feeht  his  duty  to  report  his  conduct  to 
;he  Prince. 

"  That  for  the  Bohemian  boy!''  said  the  valiant 
captain,  snapping  together  the  finger  and  thumb 
of  his  left  hand,  while  he  with  difficulty  raised  the 
flagon  to  his  lips  with  his  right.  ''  I  drink  to  the 
health  of  his  Grace  of  Bucking — but  no,  no,  I  am 
oblivious — I  would  that  he  were  here  to  ta^ste 
this  Burgundy — it  is  of  the  flavour  that  he  loved 
— he  was  a  man  !  you  arc  marvellously  like  him 
in  voice  and  in  figure,  but  a    mere  milk-sop — a 
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very  coward  when  joy  and  revelry  are  rife.  I  must 
convert  you  from  the  error  of  your  ways,  Mas- 
ter Hugh,  and  we  will  begin  the  task  at  once ;  seize 
a  hold  on  yon  flask  and  fill  me  this  flagon,  and  then 
toss  off"  its  contents  at  a  draught  to  the  health  of 
the  worthy  duke  or — any  body  else  whom  it  may 
please  you  to  prefer  to  him." 

"  The  flasks  are  all  drained  and  shall  not  be  re- 
plenished this  night,"  said  Hugh. 

"  You  assume,  sir,  you  assume — did  not  Master 
Dashwood  bid  us  use  his  house  as  though  it  were 
our  own  ?  I  vrill  to  his  cellars  in  person,  if  needs 
be  :  I  have  a  nose  for  scenting  out  the  best  bins," 
said  the  captain,  as  he  rose  with  the  intention  of 
making  his  way  to  the  lower  regions.  "  How  now  ? 
what  ails  thee  man  ?  it  was  not  wont  to  be  thus 
with  thee  ?"  continued  the  captain,  addressing 
himself,  "  do  thy  legs  refuse  to  do  their  office  ?  By 
my  faith!  I  believe  thou  art  drunk,  very  drunk 
Master  Hurstmon9eau ;  and  yet  I  have  known  thee 
drink  deeper,  and  with  impunity." 

"  Come,  sir,"  said  Hugh,  "  while  you  have 
strength  left  to  accomplish  the  task  come  with  me 
to  your  bed." 

"Most  willingly — for,  to  say  the   truth,  I  feel 
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a-weary  with  my  clay's  exertions — but  steady,  my 
young  friend,  steady — if  you  reel  about  thus  with 
me,  I  shall  never  mount  these  stairs — Burgundy 
is  a  good  and  wholesome  liquor.  Master  Hugh,  but 
it  suits  not  young  stomachs  and  unpractised 
heads,  if  taken  in  excess — you  ought  to  have  ad- 
hered to  Bordeaux,  sir,  in  which  case  you  would 
not  have  required  me  to  assist  you  to  your  couch. 
Recline,  good  youth^  recline,  and  sleep  off  the 
effects  of  your  excesses — I  will  lay  me  down 
here  and  watch  over  you  as  tenderly  as  a  nurse," 
said  the  captain,  as  he  with  Hugh's  help,  threw 
himself  on  his  bed,  and  sunk  into  a  state  of  uncon- 
sciousness. 

Before  the  sun  was  up  Hugh  rose,  and,  put 
himself  at  the  head  of  the  troops,  who  were  to 
guard  the  prisoners,  amounting  to  nearly  twelve 
hundred  men,  to  Oxford.  He  left  Alick  Pearson 
behind  him  to  assist  Hurstmon9eau,  who  was  in 
so  deep  a  slumber  that  he  could  not  rouse  him 
from  it,  and  to  bring  him  on  his  way  as  soon  as  l-.e 
should  be  able  to  mount  his  horse. 

The  duty  which  Hugli  liad  to  perform  was  like- 
ly to  be  attended  witli  danger,  as  he  had  to  pass 
G   2 
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with  his  prisoners  between  Lord  Essex's  forces, 
which  were  quartered  at  Thame,  and  another  body 
of  the  parhamentarians  that  were  stationed  at  Wat- 
lington.  He  was  furnished  with  guides,  who 
led  him  through  lanes  but  seldom  used,  except  by 
the  farmers  whose  lands  abutted  on  them.  Pre- 
serving the  strictest  silence,  and  hidden  by  the  tall 
hedgerows  that  overshadowed  these  lanes,  Hugh 
proceeded  safely  until  he  came  to  a  large  open 
field,  which  gave  him  a  \dew  of  the  village  of  Chal- 
grove  and  a  bridge  over  the  Thame  river,  on  the 
other  side  of  which  a  re-inforcement  from  the  gar- 
rison of  Oxford  had  been  ordered  to  meet  him, 
and  relieve  him  of  a  part  of  his  charge.  He  push- 
ed on,  therefore,  to  reach  the  bridge  which  was 
about  two  miles  distant,  but  before  he  had  accom- 
plished a  fourth  of  the  way,  Hurstmon9eau,  look- 
ing thoroughly  ashamed  of  himself,  rode  up  to 
him  and  pointed  to  a  powerful  body  of  horsemen 
coming  towards  them  from  the  direction  of  a  callage 
called  Pyrton  which  is  near  to  Watlington. 

*'  On,  on,  sir,"  said  the  captain  ;  "  push  for  the 
bridge,  and  leave  me  to  oppose  these  men  who  are, 
as  I  have  reason  to  believe,  led  on  by  John  Hamp- 
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den,  who  on  this  very  field  first  showed  his  re- 
bellious spirit.  He  is  bitter  against  the  king  and 
of  a  fierce  temper,  and,  like  Cinna  of  old,  has  a 
head  to  contrive,  a  tongue  to  persuade,  and  a  hand 
to  execute  any  mischief." 

"Forward,  sir,  with  all  speed,"  said  Alick  Pear- 
son. *'  See  your  prisoners  safely  over  the  bridge, 
and  fear  not  that  we  can  keep  these  men  en- 
gaged until  the  Prince,  who  is  close  behind  us, 
watching  the  movements  of  Lord  Essex's  foot, 
comes  up  to  our  aid." 

Hugh  pushed  on  and,  when  he  had  delivered  up 
the  prisoners  to  the  party  who  had  been  sent  from 
Oxford  to  meet  him,  rode  back  as  speedily  as  he 
could  to  Chalgrove  field,  where  a  fierce  battle  was 
raging.  He  saw  the  Prince,  as  usual,  in  the  thick- 
est of  the  fight,  and  forced  his  way  towards  him. 
It  was  with  the  greatest  difiiculty  that  he  efiected 
his  purpose,  for  friends  as  well  as  foes  obstructed  his 
way,  so  closely  were  they  jammed  together,  fight- 
ing hand  to  hand. 

"  On,  on,  Hugh  de  Mohun  ;  we  must  be  quick, 
for  should  Essex  come  up  with  his  foot  before  we 
have  got  rid  of  these  foes,  we  shall  be  outnumbered 
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and  cut  off,"  said  Hurstinon9eau  as  lie  assisted 
Hugh  to  make  his  way  to  the  Prince.  See,  sir,  he 
is  close  beset,  and  by  Master  Hampden  himself, 
who  fights  more  like  a  demon  than  a  man.  I 
would  that  I  had  a  pistol  undischarged  to  put  a 
stop  to  his  career." 

"  Follow  me,"  said  Hugh  as  he  made  a  despe« 
rate  rush  towards  the  Prince  and  drew  one  of  the 
huge  pistols  that  he  bore  in  his  holsters. 

"  Fire  low,  Hugh,  fire  low,"  shouted  the  captain 
as  he  saw  him  raise  the  weapon.  The  shot  took 
effect  in  the  shoulder,  and  Hampdeu  backing  his 
horse  rode  slowly  away  leaning  over  his  saddle- 
bows. 

"  He  has  it — but  may  live  to  recover  his  wounds ; 
— upon  him,"  said  the  captain. 

Hugh  threw  away  his  pistol,  and  again  drawing 
his  sword  pressed  on  after  Hampden,  but  a  body 
of  gentlemen  had  thrown  themselves  before  him  to 
secure  his  retreat,  and  Hugh,  rushing  on  the  nearest, 
was  speedily  so  fully  engaged  in  protecting  himself 
as  not  to  be  able  to  observe  what  was  going  on 
around  him. 

"  Yield  thee,  thou  base-born  man  1"  shouted  a 
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voice  near  to  him,  in  tones  so  closely  resembling 
those  which  he  had  heard  at  St.  Leonard's  well, 
and  in  the  keep  of  Dunster  Castle,  as  to  thrill 
through  him  and  for  a  moment  paralyze  him. 

"  Yield  thee,  I  say :  you  have  slain  this  day  one 
who  was  a  light  in  Israel,  and  thus  I  avenge  him." 

Hugh  had  but  time  to  ward  off  the  blow  that 
was  aimed  at  his  head,  and  before  he  could  re- 
turn it,  he  felt  his  horse  sinking  under  him  from 
the  thrust  of  a  pike  which  had  pierced  his  side. 
His  adversary  spurred  his  horse  to  attack  him  at 
the  moment,  and  his  beast,  stumbling  over  Hugh's 
dying  animal,  threw  his  rider  heavily  to  the  ground. 

Hugh  disengaged  himself  as  quickly  as  he  could, 
and  had  scarcely  time  to  gain  his  legs  before  he  was 
again  vigorously  attacked  by  the  same  foe.  Long 
and  severe  was  the  struggle  between  them  for 
both  were  young,  both  strong,  active,  and  well 
skilled  in  the  use  of  their  weapons.  Although  they 
were  separated  more  than  once  by  the  other  com- 
batants, still  they  met  again  and  renewed  the  fight 
with  greater  ardour.  Hugh  was  enraged  at  finding 
himself  so  hotly  pressed  by  his  foe,  and,  exerting 
all  his  strength  to  rid  himself  of  him,  made  a  blow 
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at  his  head.  His  sword  lighted  on  the  steel  cap 
and  was  shivered  to  pieces  in  his  hand.  To  close 
\\ath  his  enemy  was  now  his  only  chance.  He 
avoided  his  uplifted  sword,  and,  rushmg  against 
him,  seized  him  round  the  hody  and  together 
they  rolled  on  the  ground. 

Hugh  felt  a  weapon  pierce  his  side  and,  as  it  was 
withdrawn  and  he  found  a  faintness  coming  over 
him,  he  heard  a  voice — the  same  dreaded  voice — 
say  in  his  ear — "  Hugh  de  Mohun,  Julian  Bachell 
is  avenged,  and  Prudence  Everard  will  be  unpol- 
luted by  a  connection  with  the  base-born." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

HuRSTMONCEAU  and  x\lick  Pearson,  saw  Hugh 
de  Mohun  fall.  They  rushed  to  save  him,  but 
arrived  too  late. 

"  I  will  avenge  thee,  my  friend,"  shouted  the 
captain,  as  he  made  his  horse  bound  over  a  heap 
of  the  slain  and  raised  his  sword  to  strike  Julian 
Bachell,  as  he  was  in  the  act  of  withdrawing  his 
dagger  from  Hugh's  side.  His  stooping  position 
left  him  fully  exposed  to  the  impending  blow,  and 
Julian  would  not  have  lived  to  exult  ever  his  vic- 
tory, had  not  a  tall,  ungainly  trooper  pushed  his 
horse  in  between  him  and  the  captain,  and  receiv- 
ed the  blow  of  his  uplifted  sword  upon  his  pike. 
By  the  weight  of  the  powerful  horse  on  which  he 
was  mounted,  he  forced  the  captain's  charger  upon 
its  haunches,  and  nearly  unseated  its  rider. 
G    3 
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"  It  is  that  rebel,  Roger  Priver;  I  know  Hm  by 
the  marks  that  Will  Bovvering  hath  left  upon  his 
face,"  said  Alick,  as  he  struggled  to  reach  him,  A 
rush  of  horsemen,  however,  separated  them, 
and  Alick  dismounted  to  examine  his  master's 
hurts.  * 

"  Undo  his  corslet,"  said  the  captain,  "  his 
pulse  still  beats,  and  if  we  can  but  stanch  his 
wounds  and  bear  him  from  the  field,  he  may 
yet  be  saved.  Should  I  lose  thee,  Hugh,  I  shall 
deem  this  victory  dearly  bought." 

Alick  speedily  stripped  his  master,  and  laid  bare 
liis  side  from  which  a  stream  of  dark  blood  was 
welling  fast. 

"It  is  an  ugly  wound,"  said  Hurstmon9eau, 
*'  and  had  it  been  dealt  on  the  left  side,  life  would 
have  been  extinct  ere  this.  Take  my  scarf  and 
bind  it  tightly  round  him,  while  I  go  for  further 
aid." 

Wliile  this  was  passing,  Julian  Bachell  had  re- 
covered his  horse,  mounted  it,  and  rode  rapidly 
from  the  scene  of  his  successful  struggle,  follow- 
ed by  Roger  Priver ;  for  they  were  hotly  pressed 
by  Prince  Rupert  and  his  dragoons,  who  had  gained 
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a  complete  \-ictory  and  were  dri\Tng  the  enemy 
before  them  thoroughly  discomfited. 

"On,  on,  Master  Priver,"  said  Julian,  "put  not 
your  trust  in  aught  but  the  speed  of  your  good 
horse. 

"  I  would  fain  strike  another  blow,"  said  Priver 
reining  in  his  horse.  "  The  blood  of  a  mahgnant 
is  a  more  acceptable  ofiTering  to  the  Lord  than  that 
of  bulls  and  of  goats.'' 

"  On,  sirrah,  I  command  you,"  said  Julian  ;  "  yon- 
der, if  I  err  not,  is  Master  Hampden ;  let  us  set- 
to  his  state.  It  ^yill  be  a  consolation  to  him  to 
know  that  my  dagger  has  done  its  work  on  the  man 
who  wounded  him.  That  one  blow  hath  aveng- 
ed him,  and  rid  me  of  a  man  whom  I  detested  as 
heartily  as  I  once  loved  him." 

"  There  will  be  weeping  and  wailing  in  the  house 
of  Luxborough  ;  and  she,  who  is  the  last  of  that  ma- 
lignant brood,  will,  I  doubt  not,  refuse  to  be  com- 
forted ;  for  she  loved  the  youth  dearly,"  said  Pri- 
ver. 

"  On,  sirrah  I"  shouted  Julian,  as  he  drove  his 
spurs  into  his  horse's  flanks  and  made  for  a  narrow 
lane  that  led  from  Chalgrove  field  towards  Pyrton 
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house.  He  did  not  draw  rein  until  he  came  up 
with  a  group  of  gentlemen  who  were  slowly  ac- 
companying an  officer  from  the  field.  He  seemed 
severely  wounded,  and,  was  supported  on  his  horse 
by  two  who  rode  beside  him. 

"  How  fares  it  with  Master  Hampden  ?"  asked 
Julian  of  one  of  the  party. 

"  Badly  hurt  ;  yet  we  trust  not  mortally,"  re- 
plied the  gentleman  whom  he  had  addressed. 
"  He  hath  still  possession  of  his  senses  and,  if  you 
have  aught  of  information  to  communicate,  he  will 
hear  it.     Way  there,  for  Master  Bachell  !" 

Julian  rode  through  the  press  to  Hampden's  side, 
and  saw  the  blood  trickling  through  his  armour 
down  his  thighs,  and  his  arm  hanging  powerless  on 
the  saddle-bow\ 

"  You  are  sadly  womided  I  fear  Sir,"  said  he ; 
"  but,  if  it  be  any  satisfaction  to  you  to  know  it, 
be  assured  that  he  who  fired  that  shot  will  never 
fire  another." 

*'  Know  you  the  man  that  inflicted  this  heavy 
blow  on  the  good  cause  ?"  asked  one  of  those  who 
were  supporting  Hampden. 

*'  I  do,"  said  Julian.     "  The  shot  was  fired  by 
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the  young  Hugh  de  Mohun,  who  was  once  my 
friend,  while  he  studied  under  the  roof  of  the  ma- 
lignant Luttrells"of  Dunster  Castle.  He  will,  as 
I  have  said,  never  fire  another  shot,  for  I  drove 
my  dagger  deeply  into  his  side." 

"  Alas,  alas!"  said  Hampden  in  so  feeble  a  voice 
that  he  could  only  be  heard  by  those  who  were 
close  to  him ;  **  alas !  alas !  that  civil  rage  should 
carry  men  thus  far  !  that  one  friend  should  exult 
in  having  caused  the  death  of  another;  but  care 
not  for  me.  Master  Bachell,  my  sun  is  nigh  to  its 
setting :  do  you  away,  as  speedily  as  may  be,  to 
the  Lord  Essex,  and  report  to  him  our  entire  de- 
feat. Tell  him  that  I  die  a  true  servant  of  the 
Parliament,  and  bid  him — but  1  feel  faint,  he  will 
know  how  to — " 

Ere  Hampden  could  complete  the  sentence,  he 
fell  into  the  arms  of  his  friends.  . 

''  Leave  us.  Sir,"  said  one  of  them.  "  We  will 
bear  our  friend  tj  his  home,  and  see  that  his 
wounds  be  di'essed  ;  do  you  hasten  to  uiform  the 
general  of  the  loss  which  the  good  cause  hath  sus- 
tained." 
Julian  turned  away,  and  fully  believing  that  Hamp- 


134  DUNSTER  CASTLE. 

den  was  dead,  rode  as  hastily  as  he  could,  followed 
by  Roger  Priver,  to  the  spot  where  the  infantry 
were  advancing  to  the  battle-field,  led  on  by  Lord 
Essex. 

"  What  news  brmg  you,  Sir  ? "  said  Essex,  as 
Julian  rode  up  to  him  and  saluted  him.  *'  They  be 
bad  if  your  face  be  an  index  to  your  thoughts." 

"  I  have  sore  tidings  to  convey,  your  Excel- 
lency." 

"Be  concise.  Sir,  we  have  no  time  to  waste  for 
the  selection  of  phrases,"  said  Essex  sternly. 

"The  prisoners  taken  at  "Wickham  have  not  been 
recovered :  they  are  on  their  way  to  Oxford  under 
a  strong  escort  from  the  Eang's  garrison :  our  horse 
has  been  routed  and  many  of  our  men  slain 
and  among  them — '' 

"  "Well,  Sir  ?"  said  Essex  impatiently. 

"And  among  them,  Colonel  Hampden,"  said 
Julian. 

"  How  know  you  that  ?"  enquired  Essex. 

"  I  saw  the  shot  fired,  and  killed  liim  who  fired 
it  with  my  dagger.  I  followed  Hampden  from  the 
field,  and  saw  him  die  in  his  friends'  arms,  after  he 
had  bidden  me  ride  hither  to  inform  you  of  our  de- 
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feat,  and  to  assure  you  that  he  died  a  faithful  ser- 
vant of  the  Parliament,"  said  Julian. 

"  His  loss  will  be  a  severe  blow  to  our  friends 
in  London,"  said  Essex  sadly  ;  "  but  I  will  avenge 
him :  the  Lord  is  on  our  side,  and  will  not  suf- 
fer our  enemies  to  triumph  over  us.  Forward,  gen- 
tlemen." The  officers  whom  he  had  addressed  fell 
into  their  respective  places  and  led  their  men  on  at 
a  rapid  march.  Essex  detained  Julian  by  his 
side  to  question  him  on  the  events  he  had  wit- 
nessed. 

They  were  marching  along  a  narrow  lane,  and  were 
already  within  half  a  mile  of  Chalgrove  field  when 
their  further  progress  was  prevented  by  some  score 
of  troopers  who  were  galloping  towards  them  from 
the  field  as  speedily  as  their  horses  could  carry  them, 
and  were  followed  by  Prince  Rupert  himself,  at 
the  head  of  a  small  party  of  his  dragoons  who,  as 
soon  as  they  saw  the  mean  body  of  infantry  before 
them,  wheeled  round,  and  left  the  lane  for  the 
open  field. 

"  Halt !"  said  Essex,  "  and  let  us  hear  what 
further  news  these  men,  who  are  fleeing  thus  disor- 
derly from  the  battle,  bring  us." 
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A  few  questions  put  to  the  leader  corroborated 
Julian's  statement  that  all  was  lost ;  but  Essex  pres- 
sed on  in  the  hope  of  avenging  on  the  prince  the 
losses  and  disgrace  which  he  had  sustained.  Whea 
he  reached  the  scene  of  the  fight,  however,  it  was 
only  to  find  the  field  covered  with  the  dead  and 
the  wounded ;  for  Prince  Rupert,  on  the  approach 
of  the  infantry,  had  hastily  collected  his  men  toge- 
ther, and  ridden  off,  with  the  prisoners  that  he 
had  taken,  over  the  bridge  towards  Oxford. 

Lord  Essex  called  a  council  and  consulted  upon 
the  best  mode  of  proceeding.  It  had  been  his  in- 
tention to  march  towards  Oxford,  and  lay  siege  to 
it  in  form  ;  but  this  defeat  had  so  disheartened 
his  troops,  many  of  whom  were  suffering  from  sick- 
ness, that  he  changed  his  plans,  and  resolved  to  fall 
back  towards  London,  and  quarter  his  army  about 
St.  Alban's  until  their  strength  should  be  recruited. 

As  soon  as  he  had  come  to  this  resolution,  he 
gave  orders  to  that  effect.  The  soldiers  were  al- 
lowed an  hour  for  rest  and  refreshment,  and  Es- 
sex employed  the  time  in  writing  a  dispatch  to  the 
parliament,  to  inform  them  of  the  defeat  of  the 
cavalry,  his  future  plans,  and  the  death  of  Hamp- 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  137 

den,  of  which  he  could  not  doubt  from  Julian's 
report ;  although  he  afterwards  discovered  that  he 
was  still  alive,  but  with  small  hopes  of  recovering 
from  his  wounds. 

This  dispatch  he  gave  into  the  hands  of  Julian, 
and  bade  him  ride,  as  speedily  as  he  could,  to  Lon- 
don, and  place  it  in  the  hands  of  Master  John 
PyTQ,  with  a  request  that  he  would  at  once  lay 
its  contents  before  the  parliament. 

Julian  and  Roger  Priver  mounted  fresh  horses, 
and,  avoiding  the  main  roads,  made  the  best  of 
their  way  towards  Uxbridge,  where  they  procured 
a  relay,  and,  without  refreshing  themselves,  pro- 
ceeded on  their  journey.  Nothing  occurred  to 
impede  their  progress,  until  they  reached  Bays- 
water,  where  Julian's  horse  threw  a  shoe.  It  was 
necessary  to  apply  to  a  shoeing  smith,  who  fortu- 
nately dwelt  near  to  the  only  hostelry  the  little 
village  boasted  of.  While  the  farrier  was  engaged 
in  replacing  the  shoe,  Julian  took  the  refreshment 
of  which  he  stood  in  need,  for  he  had  been  early 
in  the  saddle,  and  had  not  tasted  food  for  many 
hours.  Roger  Priver  was  allowed  to  join  him  in 
the  humble  meal  that  was  placed  before  tliciii,  and 
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both  master  and  man  did  justice  to  the  dish  of 
eggs  and  bacon,  with  which  the  host  supplied 
them. 

As  the  smith  was  not  willing  to  deprive  his 
neighbour,  the  host,  of  a  chance  of  getting  as  much 
profit  as  he  could  out  of  his  two  customers,  he  did 
not  hurry  himself  in  replacing  the  thrown  shoe. 
Julian  had  ample  leisure,  therefore,  to  finish  his 
meal  and,  according  to  the  fashion  of  the  times, 
puritan  though  he  was,  to  enjoy  a  pipe  of  tobacco, 
with  a  few  extra  glasses  of  powerful  ale,  for  which 
the  hostelry  of  Bayswater  was  celebrated. 

Julian's  habits  were  temperate,  nay,  almost  ab- 
stemious, and  the  ale,  aided  by  his  long  ride,  and 
the  heat  of  the  day,  affected  him  so  much  that 
when  he  mounted  his  horse  and  rode  towards  Lon- 
don, he  felt  so  greatly  excited,  that  Roger  Priver 
ventured  to  expostulate  with  him,  and  assure  him 
that  his  appearance  and  conduct  coincided  so 
closely  with  that  of  the  royalists  as  to  be  likely 
to  prove  ofiensive. 

"  I  tell  thee  this,  Master  Wool-comber,  if  that 
tongue  of  thine  wags  any  more  to  the  same  tune, 
the  head  that  holds  it  shall  feel  the  weight  of  my 
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tuck.  Silence,  sirrah  I  and  fall  back ;  you  assume 
too  much,"  said  Julian  in  so  angry  a  tone,  and 
with  so  fierce  a  look,  that  Priver  drew  bit  and  let 
him  ride  on  some  twenty  paces  in  advance  of  him, 
nor  did  he  venture  to  approach  nearer  or  make  a 
remark  until  tl.ey  reached  Derby  House,  where 
he  took  the  bridle  from  his  master,  and  led  the 
horses  round  to  their  stables  when  Julian  had 
dismounted. 

"  News,  news,  Master  Pym,"  said  Julian,  as  he 
entered  the  room  in  which  the  family  generally 
sat  when  they  did  not  wish  to  be  intruded  upon. 

"  Bad  or  good  ?"  asked  Pym,  looking  up  from  a 
bundle  of  papers  that  he  had  been  perusing. 

"  It  is  difficult  to  guess,  father ;"  said  Agatha, 
who  had  risen  to  greet  Julian,  "  for  Master  Bach- 
ell  wears  a  gloomy  brow,  and  yet  there  is  the  ex- 
citement of  triumph  in  his  step." 

"  My  news,  like  the  passages  in  a  man's  life,  are 
of  a  mixed  nature,"  said  Julian,  as,  not  noticing  the 
proffered  hand  of  Agatha,  he  bowed  to  her  in  so 
jaunty  a  manner  as  to  astonish  her.  "  But,  read, 
sir  ;  I  am  the  bearer  of  this  packet  from  his  ex- 
cellency the  Earl  of  Essex." 
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"You  bring  tidings  of  the  disastrous  fight  in 
Chalgrove  field — the  withdrawal  of  the  army  to  St. 
Alban's  and — " 

"  Am  I  anticipated  in  the  message  I  bear  ?"  ask- 
ed Julian,  shewing  amazement  in  his  looks. 

"  The  rumour  has  reached  me  within  this  half 
hour,  but  with  the  particulars  I  am  not  acquain- 
ted," said  Pym,  as  he  proceeded  to  break  open  and 
read  Essex's  dispatch. 

"  Cursed  be  the  horse  that  threw  his  shoe,  and 
doubly  cursed  be  the  man  that  delayed  me  so  long  in 
replacing  it!"  said  Julian,  in  a  tone  so  earnest  that 
Pym  and  his  family  gazed  at  him  in  astonishment. 

"  Why  stand  you  all  staring  upon  me  as  though  I 
were  demented  ?"  he  asked.  "  Is  there  anything  so 
very  surprising  that  I  should  shew  my  vexation  at 
not  having  executed  the  task  set  me  by  my  general, 
to  be  the  first  to  convey  these  tidings  to  the  leader 
of  the  Commons  house  of  Parhament — to  think  that 
another  should  have  been  before  me  in  mforming, 
Master  Pym  of  the  death  of  his  friend  and  coadju- 
tor John  Hampden!" 

"  Hampden  is  not  dead,  as  I  hear,  though  se- 
verely wounded,"  said  Pym. 
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"  He  lies  that  told  thee  so,"  said  Julian. 

**  Hampden  dead  ?"  said  Mistress  Pjm  and 
Agatha,  who  had  not  even  heard  of  his  having  been 
wounded. 

"  Dead,  ay,  and  cold  ere  this.  I  saw  him  dying 
in  his  friends'  arms  as  they  bore  him  from  the  bat- 
tle-field," said  Julian,  *'  but  I  thank  God  that  he 
did  not  die  unavenged." 

"  You  speak  in  riddles,"  said  Agatha,  laying  her 
hand  upon  his  arm.  "  The  excitement  of  the 
morning  and  the  length  of  your  ride  have  proved 
too  much  for  you." 

"  Master  Pym,"  said  Julian,  throwing  Agatha's 
hand  aside,  and  not  regarding  her  words,  "  I 
have  slain  the  man  who  shot  your  friend  to 
death  ;  hah  !  hah  ! — this  dagger  which  pierced  his 
side  is  even  now  moist  with  his  blood." 

Mistress  Pym  and  her  daughter  shuddered  and 
drew  back,  as  Julian  partly  drew  his  dagger  from 
its  sheath. 

*'  You  had  better  retire,"  said  Pym  to  his  wife 
and  child,  "  while  I  converse  with  Julian  in  private. 
Tales  of  the  battle-field  are  not  suited  to  the  ears 
of  women." 
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"  No — no — let  them  stay,"  said  Julian,  *•  It  will 
gratify  me  to  see  their  joy  at  hearing  that  my  dag- 
ger pierced  the  heart  of — " 

"  Whom  ?"  asked  Agatha,  "  whom,  Julian  ? 
I  see  by  your  manner  that  he  was  no  ordinary 
man  whom  you  slew — his  name  ?" 

"  Hugh  de  Mohun,"  said  Julian  slowly  and 
with  so  fearful  a  gleam  of  joy  on  his  face,  that  even 
P}Tn  recoiled  from  him. 

"Hugh  de  Mohun  !  the  friend  of  your  youth  ? 
and  you  exult  over  his  death  as  though  you  had 
never  loved  him !  "  said  Agatha. 

"  I  hated  him,"  said  Julian,  and  he  shook  his 
fist  and  ground  his  teeth  together.  "  I  hated  him 
with  a  hatred  too  deep  to  be  described." 

"  And  wherefore  ?"  asked  the  fair  girl  as  she 
gazed  tremblingly  upon  him. 

"  Because  he,  an  unknov^Ti,  the  mere  bastard  of 
as  I  believe,  of  some  courtly  dame,  dared  to  cross 
my  path  and  rob  me  of  the  affections  of  a  fair  girl, 
the  companion  of  my  childhood.  Oh,  Prudence 
Everard !  had  you  but  listened  to  his  vows,  Julian 
Bachell  would  not  have  been  the  base  thing  he 
is — a   rebel  in  anns   against   his   king,   the  asso- 
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ciate  of  a  set  of  hypocrites,  and  the  murderer  of 
his  father  and  of  him  whom  he  once  called  his 
friend." 

''  Let  us  go,  mother,"  said  Agatha,  who  had 
nearly  fainted,  but  successfully  struggled  against 
her  feelings — "  Let  us  go,  I  beseech  you." 

Pym  motioned  to  his  wife  to  leave  the  room, 
and  when  he  and  Julian  were  left  alone,  he  sharply 
demanded  of  him  the  reason  of  his  thus  cruelly 
insulting  his  daughter,  by  alluding  to  a  passion 
for  another. 

"  Hark  you,  Master  Pym ;  king  Pym,  as  your 
sycophants  call  you — talk  not  to  a  gentleman  as 
though  he  were  a  hired  servant.  I  will  not  be 
schooled  by  such  as  you,  who  have  risen  to  a  dan- 
gerous height  by  means  that  other  men  would 
blush  to  rise  by.  The  blood  of  the  murdered  Straf- 
ford—the— " 

"Leave  me,  leave  my  house,"  said  Pym,  **and 
that  instantly — I  would  have  loved  thee — would 
have  given  you  my  greatest  treasure — but   now — " 

*'  Say  no  more,  the  blood  of  a  Bachell  would 
refuse  to  mingle  with  that  of  a  rebel's  daughter," 
said  Julian  as  he  rushed  from  the  room. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Pym  was  so  astonished  at  Julian's  conduct, 
that  he  attributed  it  to  madness.  He  felt  stunned, 
as  it  were,  with  surprise  and  grief.  The  dispatches 
of  Lord  Essex  fell  from  his  hand,  as  he  sank 
into  a  chair  and  vainly  endeavoured  to  account  for 
the  insults  that  had  been  so  wantonly  inflicted  on 
himself,  his  party,  and  his  beloved  daughter,  by 
one  whom  he  had  long  treated  as  a  son. 

Julian,  in  the  mean  while,  rushed  back  to  the 
stables,  and  ordered  Priver  to  replace  the  saddles 
and  bridles,  which  he  had  but  just  removed,  and 
to  lead  out  the  horses. 

"  Where  now  ?"  said  Priver,  *'  we  have  had 
enough  of  the  saddle  for  one  day,  I  think.'' 

"  Keep  your  thoughts  for  a  more  fitting  time, 
sirrah  !  and  do  as  I  bid  you,"  said  Julian. 
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"  If  we  are  to  go  back  to  the  General,  it  would 
be  well  to  leave  our  own  jaded  beasts,  and  select 
two  of  Master  Pym's  bes^t :  they  have  nought 
else  to  do,  but  to  bear  him  and  his  followers  hence 
to  Westminster  and  back  again." 

"  I  will  have  nought  of  Master  Pym's,"  said  Ju- 
lian. "  Saddle  those  same  horses  that  bore  us  hi- 
ther, and  see  you  lose  no  time,  lest  you  feel  the 
weight  of  my  displeasure." 

Roger  Priver  stood  as  erect  as  a  post,  and,  in  a 
drawling  tone,  proposed  to  be  informed  of  the  rea- 
son of  their  sudden  departure,  before  he  obeyed  the 
orders  given  him  in  so  peremptory  a  manner. 

"  D n.  Sirrah  !"    said  Julian,    "  do  you  dare 

to  argue  with  me  ?  saddle  the  horses  immediately, 
or  take  the  consequences  of  refusing  to  obey  your 
officer." 

As  Julian  spoke  these  words,  he  drew  his  tuck, 
and  approached  Priver,  with  so  angry  a  look  that 
the  Woolcomber  felt  he  was  in  earnest.  He  ut- 
tered a  low  whistle,  lifted  up  his  hands  in  amaze- 
ment, and  muttering,  not  loudly  enough  to  be 
heard,  "  He  sweareth  like  a  cavaliero — he  is  mad!" 
set  about  the  duties  imposed  upon  him. 

VOL.    III.  H 
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"  Now,  mount  and  follow,"  said  Julian,  as  he 
sprung  upon  his  horse's  back,  and  dashed  along 
the  rough  roads  which  led  towards  the  little  vil- 
lage of  Kensington.  He  did  not  draw  bridle, 
until  he  had  crossed  Hounslow  heath,  and  reach- 
ed a  small  hostelry,  known  by  the  sign  of  the 
"  Three  Magpies."  He  dismounted  at  the  door, 
threw  his  bridle  to  Priver,  and  bidding  him  see 
the  horses  well  fed,  strode  into  a  little  parlour 
near  the  door,  and  ordered  the  host  to  furnish 
him  with  refreshments,  and  to  see  that  he  was  not 
intruded  upon  by  any  one. 

Here  we  must  leave  him  for  the  present,   and 
return  to  Oxford. 

"  How  feel  you  now.  Master  Hugh  ?  you  have 
had  an  uninterrupted  slumber  of  some  five  hours' 
duration,  and,  I  trust,  are  the  better  for  it,"  said 
Captain  Hurstmon9eau  to  his  young  friend,  Vho 
was  slowly  recovering  from  his  wound,  in  a  small 
room  of  the  hostelry  known  by  the  sign  of  the 
Blue  Boar,  whither  he  had  been  conveyed,  by 
the  Captain's  orders,  from  Chalgrove  field. 

*'  1  am  sure  he  is  better,  for  a  bright  smile   is 
on  his  face  ;"   said  Anthony  Wood,  who  had  taken 
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his   turn   with   the    Captain,   Alick    Pearson,  and 
Parkin  Doyle,  in  watching  by  Hugh's  side. 

Hugh,  who  was  forbidden  to  speak  by  his 
surgeons,  smiled,  and  pressed  Anthony's  hand  to 
his  lips. 

"  That  smile  confirms  your  words,  my  long-leg- 
ged friend.  The  crisis  is  passed — the  fever 
hath  fled,  and  Hugh  de  Mohun  is  saved  to  us. 
Deo  gratias.  I  would  that  Hugh,  could  join  us 
in  a  bottle  of  our  host's  Medoc ;  but,  as  it  is 
prohibited,  I  will  e'en  drink  a  cup  of  it  myself, 
to  his  speedy  restoration  to  strength." 

Hugh  shook  his  head,  at  hearing  this. 

"  I  understand  your  meaning  my  young  friend," 
said  the  Captain,  "  but  I  have  been  over  abste- 
mious of  late,  fearing  lest  I  might  exceed  in  my 
potations,  and  slumber  at  my  post.  I  pledge 
you  my  word,  that  one  honest  quart  shall  be  my 
portion,  and  not  a  drop  more.  Of  that  small  al- 
lowance. Master  Wood,  shall  have  his  share,  and 
if  my  brain  be  affected  by  so  slight  a  draught, 
it  is  time  that  I  should  give  up  the  wine-cup, 
and  take  to  the  undiluted  element." 

Alick   Pearson,  who  had  been   ordered  by  the 
H  2 
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Captain  to  procure  for  him  the  wine  he  loved 
so  much,  looked  at  his  master  for  his  approval, 
before  he  executed  the  commission  :  the  captain 
was  as  angry  at  his  hesitation  as  so  good-natured 
a  man  could  be,  and  expostulated  somewhat  loudly 
with  him. 

"I  would  have  you  to  know,  sirrah  !  that,  as  a 
soldier,  you  are  to  obey  the  oiRcer  in  command. 
As  your  master  is  invalided  and  incapable  of 
acting,  I  may  call  myself  the  generalissimo  of  this, 
his  garrison — fly,  sirrah  !  and  procure  the  medoc  1" 

A  lick,  seeing  a  smile  on  his  master's  face,  was 
about  to  obey,  when  the  door  was  slowly  opened, 
and  the  surgeons  entered  the  room.  They  cast  a  re- 
buking glance  upon  Hurstmon9eau,  as  they  passed 
him,  and  pressed  their  fingers  to  their  lips,  as  a 
hint  to  him  to  be  silent. 

"Pish!"  said  he,  **  Master  Hugh  can  bear  the 
sound  of  a  friend's  tongue,  and,  in  my  humble  judg- 
ment, would  profit  more  from  a  draught  out  of  the 
claret  jug,  for  which  I  was  on  the  point  of  dispatch- 
ing his  servant,  than  from  all  the  nauseous  drugs, 
with  which  you  mediciners  poison  your  patients." 

These  words  w^ere  spoken  in  a  low  tone,  and  in- 
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tended  only  for  the  ears  of  Anthony  Wood  and 
AHck  Pearson,  but  the  surgeons  heard  them,  and 
scowled  darkly  on  the  speaker.  They  then  went 
through  the  usual  processes  of  feeling  the  pulse, 
and  examining  the  tongue,  of  their  patient,  pre- 
viously to  inspecting,  and  dressing  his  wound. 

"Wonderful!"  said  one  of  them,  "the  pulse 
beats  regularly,  and  the  tongue  is  as  clean  as  a 
healthy  child's.  The  fever  is  subdued.  We  must 
thank  our  stars,  that  we  have  had  to  deal  with  a 
strong  constitution." 

"Or  rather,"  said  the  other,  "we  must  thank 
the  pulvis  antimonii  which  hath  wrought  wonders." 

"Or  rather,"  said  Perkin  Doyle,  who  had 
followed  the  surgeons,  into  the  room,  and  taken 
his  place  behind  the  Captain,  "  w^e  must  thank  my 
former  master,  Gilbert  Dynes,  for  not  having  emp- 
tied the  phial  left  for  his  use,  by  one  Aaron  Grave- 
boys,  who  visited  him  in  his  illness.  I  witnessed 
its  miraculous  effects  upon  him,  and  gave  Master 
Hugh  de  Mohun  a  dose  of  it,  last  night,  on  my 
own  responsibility." 

"  You  ought  to  have  apprized  me  of  your  in- 
tention before   administering   the    drug — no  man 
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should  act  without  orders — "  said  the  Captain, 
'^  but  see — they  are  examining  the  wound  which, 
I  think,  must  be  healing,  seeing  that  Mohun  does 
not  groan  or  wince  as  they  remove  the  dressings." 

"A  most  healthy  appearance  !"  said  one  of  the 
surgeons,  "  I  never  treated  a  case  more  success- 
fuUy." 

"  A  few  more  applications  of  the  same  unguen- 
tu7?i,  which,  you  will  be  pleased  to  recollect,  was 
administered  at  my  suggestion,  will,  I  fear  not, 
soon  enable  our  patient  to  leave  his  bed,"  said  the 
other. 

•*  Doubtless — if  aided  by  the  cooling  mixtures 
which  I  ordered  to  be  exhibited  internally.  But 
we  will  question  oui*  patient,  as  to  his  feelings," 
said  the  first. 

Hugh,  replied  to  their  questions,  by  saying, 
that,  he  was  free  from  pain,  and  felt  nothing  ex- 
cept an  intense  desire  to  eat  and  drink  of  some- 
thing more  satisfactory  to  the  appetite  than  the 
broths  upon  which  he  had  lately  lived. 

"A  chicken,  and  a  goblet  of  pure  Medoc,  for  in- 
stance," said  the  Captain;  "a  mere  half-pint  as 
a  commencement." 
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"  I  should  like  it  above  all  things,"  said  Hugh, 
"  for  I  really  feel  famt  from  the  want  of  some- 
thing nourishing." 

"  Huzzah  !"  said  the  Captain,  *'  your  wants  shall 
be  supphed,  though  all  the  surgeons  in  the  king's 
army,  said  me  nay.  Alick  !  Perkin  Doyle  !  fly  and 
order  the  host  to  furnish  a  chicken,  and  a  supply 
of  his  best  claret  forthwith." 

The  two  surgeons  looked  at  the  Captain,  and 
then  at  one  another.  Then  they  whispered  to- 
gether, dressed  Hugh's  wound  afresh,  felt  his  pulse 
and  examined  his  tongue  again.  After  that,  they 
consulted  in  whispers,  and  at  last  confessed  that, 
through  their  united  exertions,  he  was  so  far  re- 
covered that  they  might  venture  to  allow  him  to 
eat  a  small  portion  of  chicken,  and  drink  a  little 
vvine,  largely  diluted  with  water. 

Hurstmon9eau  gravely  promised  to  attend  to 
their  orders,  and  bowed  them  out  of  the  room. 

Alick  Pearson,  brought  in  a  tray  furnished  with 
the  eatables  that  had  been  ordered,  and  Perkin 
followed  him  with  a  huge  flagon  of  claret. 

**  Now,  Master  Hugh,"  said  the  Captain,  "eat, 
but  eat  sparingly — for  I  have  ever  found,  that 
solid  food  is  detrimental  to  the  stomach   of  those. 
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who  are  suffering  from  the  effects  of  cold  steel — 
wine  is  a  diluent,  and  will  not  harm  you." 

*'  I  will  di-ain  a  goblet  of  it,  before  I  taste  of  the 
solids,  then,"  said  Hugh,  "  for  I  am  as  thirsty  as 
you  would  feel  on  the  mornmg  following  a  night's 
deep  drinking." 

"  I  have  hopes  of  him  yet,"  said  Hurstmon9eau, 
as  Hugh  took  a  goblet  from  his  hands,  and  drained 
it  "  He  will  take  his  wine  as  a  gentleman  should 
do,  when  a  few  more  y^ars  shall  have  passed  over 
his  head." 

"  Now  I  will  trouble  you  for  a  slice  of  bread, 
and  a  limb  of  the  pullet,"  said  Hugh. 

Anthony  Wood,  in  his  zeal  to  satisfy  his  friend's 
appetite,  had  already  divided  the  chicken,  and  now 
placed  one  half  of  it,  with  a  huge  manchet  of  bread 
in  his  hands  ;  for  which  he  was  sternly  rebuked  by 
the  Captain,  who  accused  him  of  not  having  listen- 
ed to,  or  despised,  his  remarks  on  the  dangerous 
nature  of  solids,  when  taken  in  excess  by  those 
who  were  suffering  from  sword  or  dagger  wounds. 
Hugh  ate  so  eagerly  that  Wood  was  afraid  he 
would  injure  himself,  but  he  was  relieved  from 
his  fears  by  Hurstmon9eau,  who,  quietly  removed 
the   eatables  beyond   his  reach,  and,  having  sup- 
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plied  him  with  another  goblet  of  ^^^ne,  bade  liim 
go  to  sleep,  while  he  and  Anthony  finished  the 
small  modicum  of  wine  with  which  the  host  had 
supplied  them. 

Hugh  soon  dozed  off,  under  the  united  effects  of 
the  wine  and  the  drug  administered  to  him  by  Per- 
kin  Doyle.  The  Captain  took  an  honest  quart  of 
claret  and  amused  liimself  by  smoking  a  pipe,  and 
abusing  ^Master  Longshanks,  as  he  called  Wood,  for 
refusing  to  share  the  wine  with  him. 

While  Anthony  was  doing  his  best  to  excuse 
himself  by  pleading  the  weakness  of  his  stomach, 
and  head,  AUck  Pearson,  came  in,  and  told  the 
Captain,  that  some  one  was  below  who  wished  to 
see  Master  Hugh  de  Mohun,  as  he  had  important 
news  to  communicate  to  him. 

"  Wlio  is  he  ?  hath  he  not  a  name  V\  said  the 
Captain. 

"  He  is  a  stranger  to  you,  Sir  ;  but  I  know  him 
well,  and  know  him  to  be  one  whom  my  master 
would  gladly  see,  as  he  comes  from  the  West,  and, 
doubtless,  brings  tidings  from  friends  in  that  cjuar- 
ter." 

"  Admit  him,  ^Uick — admit  him,  and,  as  lie  must 
H  3 
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be  diy  after  his  journey,  bid  the  host  to  sup- 
ply us  with  another  quart  of  wine,"  said  the  Cap- 
tain, "  and  do  you.  Master  Longshanks,  seek  your 
bed  in  Merton  College,  lest  Dr.  Brent  punish  you 
for  being  out  late." 

Anthony  Wood  reluctantly  left  the  room,  as 
Pearson  ushered  in  Giles  Tudball,  who  was  dres- 
sed as  a  pedlar,  and  bore  his  pack  on  his  shoulders. 

"  Why,  how  now,  Alick  ?  you  spoke  to  me 
of  a  friend,  who  wished  to  see  your  master,  and  you 
usher  me  in  a  peddling  knave  !  go,  countermand 
the  claret,  and  order  a  jug  of  mild  ale — but 
stop,  you  may  bring  in  the  claret,  and  the  ale  too, 
as  I  must  needs  drink  a  something  while  my  ho- 
nest friend  here,  discusses  his  ale,"  said  the  Captain. 

"  You  need  not  to  trouble  yourself,  Pearson," 
said  Giles  Tudball,  "  the  host  of  the  Blue  Boar 
knows  me  and  my  ways :  he  will  be  here  straight- 
way with  a  little  spiced  wine  and  a  pipe  of  Virgi- 
nia. Assist  me  to  unbuckle  this  pack  of  mine,  and 
deposit  it  in  some  safe  place :  now,  take  this  heavy 
coat,  which  is  somewhat  too  oppressive  in  this  warm 
atmosphere,  and  fui'nish  me  with  a  pair  of  your 
master's  shoes,  in  the  place  of  these  boots,  for  I 
am  wearied  with  a  long  day's  ride," 
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Pearson  readily  obeyed,  and,  wlien  he  had  stripped 
Giles  of  his  outer  garments,  cLvilly  asked  him  if 
there  was  aught  else  he  could  do  for  his  com- 
fort. 

"  You  may  take  this  accursed  wig,'*  said  Giles, 
"  but  pray  put  it  up  carefully,  lest  the  Roundheads 
suspect  me  in  my  natural  locks,  which  have 
hitherto  escaped  the  scissors  of  the  barber.  There, 
I  am  comfortable  now,  leave  me,  and  give  mine 
host  a  hint  that  his  presence  with  the  creature  com- 
forts is  desirable." 

Pearson  left  the  room,  and  Captain  Hurstmon- 
9eau,  stared  at  Giles  as  he  shook  his  shock  head 
of  hair  over  liis  broad  shoulders,  and  took  a  seat 
close  to  the  bedside  of  Hugh  de  Mohun. 

"  You  take  it  coolly,  my  man  ;  by  which  name 
I  must  call  you  for  want  of  knowing  your  real 
appellation,"  said  the  Captain  ;  "  but  I  will  trou- 
ble you  not  to  approach  so  near  to  ths  coucn  o 
my  friend,  lest  you  should  break  his  slumbers  :  on 
the  uninterrupted  continuation  of  them,  I  give  you 
to  know,  depends  his  ultimate  recovery." 

"  Poor  boy  !"  said  Giles,  feeling  Hugh's  hand  ; 
"  he  is  feverish  still — I  would  that  Aaron  Grave- 
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boys  were     in    the     neighbourhood,    he     would 
speedily  set  thee  right." 

"  The  Colonel  has  already  taken  the  medicine 
of  him  to  whom  you  allude,  if  I  understand  Perkin 
Doyle  rightly,  and  much  of  his  recovery  may  be 
attributed  to  its  administration,"  said  the  Captain. 
"  I  am  right  glad  to  hear  it.  I  will,  if  you  will 
permit  me,  drink  to  his  perfect  restoration  in  this 
cold  Hquid  of  yours,  seeing  that  our  host  is  some- 
what dilatory  in  executing  my  orders  about  the 
spiced  w^ine,"  said  Giles,  and  as  he  said  so  he  lifted 
the  tankard,  and  found  it  empty. 

"  By  your  garb,  now  that  you  are  disencumberr 
ed  of  your  surtout^  and  your  riding  boots — to  leave 
your  pack  of  wares  out  of  the  question,  I  judge 
you  to  be  some  good  king's-man  in  disguise.  Ne- 
vertheless I  give  you  to  know  that  you  are  in  com- 
pany with  a  gentleman,  and  one  who  bears  a  com- 
mission in  his  majesty's  service,"  said  Hurstmon- 
9eau,  rather  surlily. 

"  Which   means  that  you   would    know  who  I 
am,"  said  Giles. 

The  Captain  nodded. 

"Well,  then  ;"  said  Giles  Tudball,  "  I  am  a  sort 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  157 

of  half  seaman,  and  half  landsman.  The  youth 
who  lies  there,  wounded  by  one  whom  he  once 
loved,  gained  my  affections  by  his  fondness  for  the 
sea  and  for  the  sports  in  which  all  true  Englishmen 
delight.  Many  a  time  hath  he  sailed  with  me,  in 
the  Channel,  and  many  a  wild  night  h^^e  we  pass- 
ed together  on  land.  I  warrant  me,  if  you  have 
know^n  him  long,  that  you  have  heard  Hugh  de 
Mohun  mention  the  name  of  Giles  Tudball,  the 
tanner  of  Minyead." 

*' And  you  are  Giles  Tudball?  give  me  your 
hand,"  said  Hui'stmon9eau."  I  grieve  that  I 
slfould  have  been  rude  to  one  of  whom  my  wound- 
ed friend  hath  told  me  as  having  done  many  kind- 
nesses to  him." 

"  Enough — enough,  say  no  more.  I  bear  let- 
ters and  papers  of  importance  to  him,  and  I 
would  that  he  were  awake  to  receive  them,  for  to- 
morrow's dawn  must  see  me  on  my  road  to  Dun- 
ster  again,  where,  as  1  hear,  an  outbreak  is  spee- 
dily expected,"  said  Giles. 

"We  must  not  distui'b  Hugh  de  Mohun,"  said 
the  Captain,  "  for  much  depends  on  his  enjoyment 
of  a  sound  sleep,    but  we  will  pass  away  the  time 
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over  a  little  liquor  and  a  pipe  or  two,  until  Nature 
shall  have  shewn  that  she  hath  done  her  duty  as  a 
physician,  by  causing  him  to  wake  of  his  own  ac- 
cord." 

"Agreed,"  said  Giles,  "and  here  come  our 
worthy  host  and  Alick  Pearson,  with  materials  for 
our  refection. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Hugh's  slumbers  and  bis  friend's  colloquy  last- 
ed so  long,  tbat  tbe  captain,  overcome  witb  wine 
and  some  score  of  pipes  of  pure  Virginia,  pleaded 
weariness  from  over-mucb  watcbing,  and  staggered 
off  to  seek  bis  bed.  Giles  Tudball,  upon  wbom 
tbe  wine  and  tobacco  had  taken  but  little  effect, 
announced  bis  intention  of  taking  a  nap  in  bis  cbair, 
tbat  be  migbt  be  ready  to  communicate  bis  news 
to  Hugb  so  soon  as  Pearson,  wbose  turn  it  was  to 
watcb  bim  througb  tbe  nigbt,  sbould  inform  him 
of  bis  being  awake.  Graveboys'  opiate,  however, 
was  of  so  powerful  a  nature,  tbat  morning  had 
dawned  before  its  effects  ceased  to  be  felt. 

"  He  will  sleep  for  ever,  as  it  seems,"  said  Giles. 
"  Tbe  sun  is  already  shining,  and  it  behoves  me  to 
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be  on  my  way  westward.  Think  you,  it  will  harm 
your  master  if  we  rouse  him  ?  I  would  leave  the 
packet  which  I  bear,  in  your  charge,  to  be  deli- 
vered to  him,  when  he  wakes  ;  but  that  I  think  he 
would  like  to  see  me,  and  hear  the  important  news 
I  have  to  communicate  to  him,  and  which  I  have 
learned  since  I  quitted  Dunster." 

"  I  will  rouse  him  at  all  risks,"  said  Pearson, 
"for  I  believe  that  the  letters  you  bnng  him  from 
Somersetshire  will  do  more  to  repair  his  health 
than  all  the  drugs  that  the  most  skilful  surgeon 
can  administer." 

*'  Let  me  try  a  method  of  rousnig  him,  to  which 
he  was  used  on  board  the  Blossom  of  Minehead," 
said  Giles,  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  Hugh's  shoulder, 
and  gave  a  shrill  whistle,  in  his  ear. 

*'  What  cheer,  what  cheer  ? — Am  I  still  dreaming 
that  I  am  in  the  Channel,  or  do  I  really  hear  Giles 
Tudball's  call  ?"  said  Hugh,  as  he  raised  himself  in 
his  bed. 

"  Here  stands  Giles  himself.  Master  Hugh,  and 
right  glad  is  he  to  greet  you.  I  heard  not  of  your 
wound  until  I  visited  Master  Pym's  house  in 
London.     There  I  heard  from  Janet  Hodge,  that 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  161 

Master  Julian  had  slain  you,  and  been  dismissed 
from  Derby  house  by  Pym  and  his  daughter,  for 
having  displayed  a  most  unseemly  joy  at  your 
death." 

"  I  cannot  account  for  the  enmity  with  which  he, 
who  was  once  my  friend,  and  whom  I  never  wil- 
lingly offended,  pursues  me,"  said  Hugh. 

"  He  feels  himself  aggrieved,  that  ^listress  Ever- 
ard,  though  he  never  addressed  her  as  a  lover,  un- 
til you  had  rescued  her  from  drowning,  should 
have  preferred  you  to  himself,"  said  Giles. 

"  But  I  have  heard  that,  if  he  had  ever  set  his 
affections  on  Mistress  Everard,  he  had  transferred 
them  to  another,  and  was  affianced  to  the  fair 
daughter  of  Master  John  Pym,"  said  Hugh. 

"So  it  was  reported  and  believed  in  Pym's 
household,  and  the  sudden  departure  of  Master 
Bachell  has  caused  so  much  grief  to  Pym  and  his 
daughter,  that  both  of  them  are  seriously  ill,"  said 
Giles. 

"  How  heard  you  that  my  wound  had  not  proved 
fatal  ?"  enquired  Hugh. 

"  From  one  of  the  Prince  Rupert's  di'agoons, 
whom  I  met  nigh  to  Brentford,   and  who  assured 
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me  that  he  had  heard  the  surgeon's  report  of  the 
dagger's  blade  having  glanced  along  your  ribs, 
instead  of  penetrating  the  lungs,"  said  Giles. 

"  I  suffered  much,  from  loss  of  blood,  and,  had 
it  not  been  for  the  kindaess  of  Captain  Hurst- 
mon9eau  and  the  zeal  of  Alick  Pearson,  who  be- 
tween them  bore  me  from  the  field  and  stanched 
my  wound,  1  must  have  died.  But  you  bear  me 
some  news  ?  letters  I  trust  from — from  my  friends," 
said  Hugh. 

Giles  Tudball  dived  into  the  pocket  concealed 
beneath  his  arm,  and  produced  a  small  parcel. 
Hugh  opened  it  eagerly,  and  found  the  letters 
which  Graveboys  had  discovered  among  Master 
Snelling's  papers,  and  which,  by  the  advice^  of 
Hurstmongeau,  he  had  written  for,  enclosed  in  one 
from  Master  Luttrell,  who,  after  stating  that  all 
were  well  in  the  West,  referred  him  for  particu- 
lars of  their  state  to  the  bearer. 

"  And  have  you  no  other  letter  ?''  said  Hugh, 
looking  woefully  disappointed. 

"  Those  be  all  with  which  Master  Luttrell  in- 
trusted me  ;  but  here  is  another,  which  was  placed 
in  my  hands  by  Basil  Chipera,   who  had  ridden 
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over  to  Luxborough,  to  apprize  Mistress  Luttrell 
of  my  intended  journey  eastward,"  said  Giles.  **  I 
thought  it  possible  she  might  want  some  wares  or 
gauds,  and  made  bold  to  let  her  know  that  I  should 
carry  my  peddling  box  to  Oxford  on  my  return 
home." 

"  I  thank  you,  Giles,  you  did  well  and  kindly,'' 
said  Hugh  as  he  opened  and  read  a  letter  from 
Mistress  Luttrell,  in  which  she  congratulated  him 
on  the  success  his  gallantry  had  met  with,  and  as- 
sured him  of  her  unabated  regard  for  him.  Hugh 
was  much  gratified  with  this  kind  letter,  but  how 
highly  delighted  was  he  to  see  at  the  foot  of  it  a 
postscriptum  in  a  hand  he  well  knew.  It  merely 
contained  these  few  words —  "  Go  on,  dear  Hugh, 
in  the  course  you  have  so  honourably  commenced, 
and  fear  not.  All  will  end  well."  They  were  fol- 
lowed by  the  initials  P.  E. 

"  Giles,  again  I  thank  you,"  said  Hugh,  as  he 
kissed  the  letter.  "  You  have  done  more  towards 
my  recovery  than  even  Graveboys  with  all  his 
skill  could  have  done.  A  few  more  days  will, 
I  trust,  see  me  in  arms  again." 

"  I  have  news  of  importance  to  tell  you,   which 
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I  learnt  in  London,  from  one  on  whose  words  I 
can  depend.  Laud's  death  hath  been  resolved 
upon :  he  is  to  be  beheaded  upon  the  Tower- 
hill.  The  queen,  too,  is  expected  in  Oxford  in  a 
few  days  and  is,  with  her  maids  of  honour,  and  her 
retinue  of  priests,  to  occupy  the  lodgings  of  Dr. 
Brent,  in  Merton  College,  the  chapel  of  which 
is  to  be  given  up  for  her  use.  I  have  heard  too 
from  Master  Robert  Quirke,  who  was  in  London 
on  a  mission  of  importance  for  Colonel  "VVynd- 
ham,  that  nightly  meetings  have  been  held  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Dunster;  and  that  Ashley- 
Combe,  the  place  of  the  Bachells,  which  has  been 
closed  and  deserted  ever  since  Julian's  father 
was  killed,  is  again  occupied." 

"  By  whom  ?"  asked  Alick  Pearson,  eagerly. 

"  I  know  not,"  said  Giles.  *'  Two  men  have 
been  seen  about  the  house,  and  the  gate-keeper, 
has  been  to  Porlock  to  purchase  such  pro- 
visions as  he  could  not  require  for  himself, 
though  he  pretended  that  his  infirmities  made 
his  appetite  somewhat  dehcate.'' 

"  Does  Master  Luttrell,  or  Colonel  Wyndham, 
know  of  the  occupation  of  the  Lodge  and  of  the 
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nightly   meetings  that  have   been   held  ?"    asked 
Hugh. 

"  Both  of  them,"  said  Giles,  "  and,  as  a  measure 
of  precaution,  Mistress  Luttrell,  with  the  other 
ladies,  the  children,  and  sers-ants,  have  left  Luxbo- 
rough  for  the  securer  walls  of  the  Castle,  and  a 
strong  garrison  of  trusty  men  has  been  sent  from 
Minyead  to  guard  the  Colonel's  house." 

"  I  fear  me  that  Master  Julian  hath  returned  to 
the  home  of  his  fathers,  and  with  no  good  intent," 
said  Alick  Pearson ;  "  that  jade,  Janet,  had  she  cho- 
sen it,  might  have  furnished  Master  Tudball,  with 
further  information,  regarding  his  movements." 

"  Be  not  harsh  with  Janet,  Master  Pearson  ;  she, 
with  tears  in  her  eyes,  made  many  kind  inquiries 
after  you.  Her  foster-brother,  for  such  you  know 
was  Master  Julian,  has,  as  it  were,  left  her  amongst 
strangers,  and  I  have  but  little  doubt  that  she  would 
gladly  seek^her  old  friends,  if  she  could  depend 
upon  their  receiving  her  in  a  kindly  manner,  and 
forgetting  or  forgiving  what  has  passed,"  said 
Giles.  "  She  bade  me,  should  I  sec  one  Alick  or 
Alexander,  place  in  his  hands  a  small  purse  which 
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she  had  knitted  or  netted,  1  know  not  which  to 
call  it,  for  I  am  not  skilled  in  the  craft  of  women, 
with  her  o\mi  fair  hands." 

Alick  took  the  little  purse,  which  Giles  drew 
from  his  pocket  and  presented  to  him,  and  a  tear 
started  in  his  eye  as  he  hastily  placed  it  in  his  vest 
near  to  his  heart. 

"  I  must  now  leave  you,  Hugh  de  Mohun,"  said 
Giles. 

"  Not  until  you  have  taken  some  refreshment," 
said  Hugh,  "  while  you  are  breaking  your  fast, 
I  will  indite  a  few  words  to  my  friends,  who  may 
have  heard  of  my  being  wounded,  to  apprize  them 
of  my  recovery." 

Giles  Tudball  sat  down,  and  partook  of  the 
viands  that  Alick  procured  for  him,  while  Hugh 
wrote  a  letter  to  Mistress  Luttrell,  and  added  a 
postcript  for  Prudence  Everard,  in  which  he  as- 
sured her,  that  the  career  he  had  commenced  should 
be  persevered  in,  or  end  in  his  death  on  the  bat- 
tle-field. 

"  Write  not  at  greater  length.  Master  Hugh," 
said  Giles ;    "I   will   say  more   in    five  minutes, 
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when  I  return  to  Dunster,  than  you  can  put 
upon  paper  in  half  a  day.  Your  side,  too,  will 
not  be  benefited  by  the  exertion." 

"  I  am  nearly  free  from  pain,"  said  Hugh,  "  and 
be  assured  of  this,  that,  unless  duty  calls  me  to  an- 
other quarter,  I  will  not  be  long  ere  I  pay  a  visit 
to  my  friends  in  the  West.  Commend  me  to  them 
all,  and  say  everything  to  them  for  me  that  your 
kind  heart  can  dictate  to  you." 

"Farewell,  then,"  said  Giles,  "we  shall  glad- 
ly hail  you  in  the  West,  but  do  not  travel  thither 
before  your  surgeons  shall  have  given  you  their 
assurance  that  you  may  do  so  with  safety  to  your- 
self." 

Hugh,  shook  Giles  Tudball's  hand,  and,  when 
he  had  left  the  room,  after  resuming  his  pedlar's 
garb  and  pack,  again  perused  ^listress  Luttrell's 
letter  and  its  postscript. 

"  I  had  almost  forgotten  a  most  important  part 
of  my  embassy,"  said  Giles  to  Alick,  as  he  as- 
sisted him  to  mount  a  scrubby-looking  Exmoor 
forest  pony,  on  which  he  was  travelling,  "give 
your  master  this  bag,  and  say,  that  Master  Luttrell 
bade  me  leave  its  contents  for  his  use  during  his 


68  DUNSTER  CASTLE. 

sickness.  He  knows  that  the  king's  exchequer  is 
but  poorly  furnished,  and  that  the  army  does  not 
get  paid  so  I'egularly  as  it  should  do." 

Alick  took  the  bag,  and,  after  bidding  Giles 
God  speed  him,  carried  it  to  his  master,  and  in- 
formed him  of  Giles's  message. 

Hugh  opened  the  canvass,  and  found  a  sum  of 
money  in  gold,  within  its  folds. 

"  It  is  well,  and  kindly  done,  Giles,"  he  said  as 
he  counted  over  some  twenty  gold  pieces,  "  but  I 
am  not  so  easily  deceived  as  you  may  fancy.  Mas- 
ter Luttrell  hath  expended  his  resources  on  loyal 
purposes,  and  would  not  deem  it  necessary  to  send 
a  supply  of  money  to  me  who  am,  as  he  must 
think,  sufficiently  well  provided.  But  I  will  ac- 
cept of  this  sum,  which  comes  most  conveniently, 
as  a  loan  to  be  repaid  when  fortune  shall  have 
placed  it  in  my  power  to  reimburse  it." 

He  had  scarcely  time  to  place  the  bag  under 
his  pillow,  ere  Hurstmon^eau  followed  Alick 
Pearson  into  the  room. 

"  To  breakfast,  Master  Hugh,  to  breakfast,  I 
am  somewhat  dizzy  in  the  head,  and  need  my 
morning's  draught,  for  your  friend  Tudball,  who  is 
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I  doubt  not  snug  asleep,  caused  me  to  exceed  in  my 
potations.'' 

''  Giles  Tudball  is  already  set  out  on  his  route 
westward,  and  needed  nothing  beyond  a  simple 
breakfast  of  meat  and  mild  ale,  to  enable  him  to 
undertake  a  long  journey,"  said  Hugh. 

"  It  is  impossible !  he  was  intoxicated — beastly 
drunk  with  wine.  I  put  him  to  bed ;  seeing  that 
he  was  not  capable  of  even  undressing  himself," 
said  the  Captain. 

"You  cbeamed  it,  Hurstmon9eau — which  will 
serve  your  purpose  just  as  well  as  if  you  had  per- 
fonned  the  friendly  offices  you  would  have  done 
for  him.  He  sat  up  with  me,  and,  having  given 
me  certain  letters  and  messages,  is,  as  I  said  be- 
fore, set  out  on  his  return  to  Dunster." 

"  It  is  impossible  ;  I  say  it  again.     He  was — " 

"  In  a  fit  state,"  said  Hugh  "  to  put  into  my 
hands  a  packet  of  letters,  which  Captain  Hurstmon- 
9eau  expressed  a  wish  to  see.  They  are  here,  and 
were  delivered  to  me  most  soberly  by  Giles  ere  he 
left  me." 

Hurstmon9eau,  took  the  papers  which  Hugh 
showed  him.      He  examined   them  carefully,  and 

VOL    III.  I 


no  DUNSTER  CASTLE. 

returned  them  to  him,  saying  that  "  he  could  make 
nothing  of  them,  although,  he  felt  satisfied,  that  the 
hand-writing  had,  at  one  time,  been  familiar  to 
him — ''but,"  said  he  "to  tell  you  the  truth,  my 
master's  correspondence  with  the  fair  sex  was  of 
so  extensive  a  nature,  and  their  dear  little  figures 
were  so  much  alike,  that  it  would  puzzle  a  far 
more  attentive  secretary  than  I  ever  was,  to  say 
from  which  of  them  these  letters  emanated.  But 
preserve  them,  carefully.  Master  Hugh :  we  shall 
make  something  of  them  yet." 

"  I  fear  not,"  said  Hugh,  "  nor  do  I  mean  to 
tiouble  myself  further  about  my  origin.  I  have 
commenced  a  career,  which  if  it  terminate  as  fa- 
vourably as  it  hath  begun,  will  enable  me  to  fulfil 
my  intention  of  making  a  name  for  myself." 

"  A  name  may  easily  be  obtained,"  said  the  cap- 
tain; "but  there  are  some  pretty  little  estates 
attached  to  some  of  our  olden  names,  and  to  say 
the  truth,  in  these  times,  when  coin  runs  scarce, 
I  would  rather  be  able  to  prove  myself  one  of  an 
old  stock,  who  had  gold  in  store,  or  some  dirty 
acres  to  dispose  of  and  convert  into  specimens  of 
the  precious  metals,  than  go  about  a-warring  with 
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the  chance  of  gaining  more  wounds  than  gold 
pieces.  Oui'  host,  yester-e'en — -cui'ses  light  upon 
him  for  it! — presented  his  reckoning,  and  hint- 
ed at  a  wish  to  be  paid :  and  there  are  the  sur- 
geons, and — in  short,  Master  Hugh — I  will  not  dis- 
guise it  from  you,  I  have  nothing  left  in  the 
shape  of  a  coin  of  the  realm." 

"  Help  yourself  then,  freely,  my  good  friend  ; 
pay  our  landlord  liis  due,  and  discharge  my  sur- 
geons, after  paying  them  liberally,  for  I  fear  not 
that  I  shall  need  their  further  services,"  said 
Hugh,  as  he  tossed  the  bag,  which  Giles  had 
left  for  him,  into  the  captain's  lap. 

"  I  will  not  question  you  as  to  how  you  came 
by  this  supply,  but  wdll — and  that  instantly — 
settle  with  our  host,  who  intimated  to  me  a  disin- 
clination to  furnish  further  supplies  of  his  medoc 
unless  he  were  paid  for  sundry  pottles  of  it,  al- 
ready consumed,"  said  the  captain. 

"  Nay,  be  not  in  such  haste.  1  have  news  to 
tell  you,"  said  Hugh. 

"  1  will  hear  them  on  my  return.  I  must  as- 
sure our  host  of  our  solvency,  and  get  a  ^•upply 
of  spiced  wine   to  give  me  an  appetite — which  I 

T    o 
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grieve  to  say  it,  he,  in  his  malignancy — for  he  is 
a  malignant  as  our  enemies,  the  puritans,  term  us — 
refused  to  furnish  without  receiving  payment  for 
favours  already  conferred  :  such  were  the  imperti- 
nent words  of  this  vintner !  I  will  go  pay  him,  and 
kick  him  if  he  be  not  civil,"  said  the  captain. 

It  is  to  be  presumed  that  the  host  of  the  Blue 
Boar,  was  civil  on  being  paid  his  arrears,  for  Hurst- 
mon^eau  returned  speedily,  followed  by  the  worthy 
himself,  who  bore  a  tray,  furnished  with  the  spiced 
wines  w^hich  seemed  so  necessary  to  the  captain, 
as  a  precursor  to  an  appetite. 

"  And  now  for  your  news  !"  said  the  captain 
after  a  copious  draught. 

Hugh  repeated  to  him  the  information  he  had 
received  from  Giles  Tudball,  and  expressed  a  wish 
that  he  were  well  enough  to  travel  to  Dunster,  and 
watch  Juiian  Bachell's  proceedings,  which  he  fear- 
ed boded  ill  to  that  part  of  the  country,  which  had 
been  hitherto  peaceable  and  loyal  to  the  King. 

"  Pish,  man !  never  fear  about  the  doings  of  a 
mere  boy.  Trust  me  that  Colonel  Wyndham, 
is  both  able  and  willing  to  defeat  any  plans  that 
his   rashness   mav    lead   him    to   form.       Dunster 
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Castle,  if  I  am  rightly  informed,  is  one  of  the 
strongest  holds  in  the  West,  and  well  furnished 
with  stores  and  pro\'isions.  Lord  Essex  and  the 
other  Parliamentarian  leaders  are  too  well  watch- 
ed, and  too  much  harassed  by  the  princes,  to  lend 
their  support  to  a  youth,  who  cannot  summon 
above  a  hundred  men  to  follow  him  to  the  field. 
A  few  days,  I  hope,  will  see  you  capable  of  ta- 
king to  horse  again,  and  then,  if  your  desire  to 
travel  westward  remain  as  strong  as  it  is  now,  I 
will  obtain  you  permission  to  do  so,  which,  I  think 
maybe  the  more  easily  effected,  if  the  rumour  be 
true,  that  Prince  Rupert  is  about  to  besiege  the 
disloyal  city  of  Bristol." 

*'  There  be  joyful  tidings  arrived,  Hugh,''  said 
Anthony  Wood,  suddenly  entering  the  room.  ^'  The 
Queen  comes  to  Oxford  shortly,  and  honours  our 
college  of  Merton  with  her  presence.  I  have  just 
been  to  see  them  putting  St.  John's  church,  which 
some  call  Merton  chapel,  into  a  fit  state  for  the 
performance  of  the  rites  of  the  Romish  church. 
The  piscina  and  sedilia  are  prepared,  the  altar  pro- 
perly decked  with  tapers,  and  fiowers,  and  the 
reredos — " 
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**You  are  late  with  your  news,  Master  Long- 
slianks,"  said  the  Captain,  "so,  unless  you  can 
furnish  us  with  news  of  which  we  are  as  yet  igno- 
rant, you  had  better  leave  Mohun  to  sleep  again, 
if  he  be  so  disposed,  and  hurry  back  to  see  the 
progress  of  the  preparations  in  which  you  seem 
to  take  so  much  delight." 

Anthony,  having  heard  from  Hugh's  lips  that 
he  was  much  better,  took  the  captain's  hint,  and 
ran  back  to  college,  where  he  exerted  himself 
as  much  as  any  of  the  hired  workmen  to  forward 
matters  for  the  Queen's  coming. 
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CHAPTER    XII. 

In  a  few  days  Hugh  de  Mohun  was  able  to 
leave  his  room  and  take  the  air  abroad.  He  was 
anxious  to  resume  his  duties,  but  Prince  Rupert 
would  not  hear  of  it.  He,  therefore,  spent  the 
principal  part  of  his  time  with  Anthony  "Wood ; 
for  the  captain,  tired  of  restraint,  had  returned  to 
head-quarters,  in  Abingdon,  where  he  amused 
his  leisure  hours  in  carousing  with  some  of  his 
brother  officers,  in  the  hostelry,  kno^^^l  by  the 
sign  of  the  Crown  and  Thistle.  If  drinking  to  the 
success  of  the  King,  and  the  downfall  of  his  ene- 
mies had  sufficed  to  effisct  those  objects,  the  civil- 
war  would  have  been  speedily  brought  to  a  close ; 
for  even  the  httle  knot  that  met  daily  and  nightly 
in   this  one  hostel   displayed  so  much  zeal  in  the 
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cause,  that  the  cellars,  well  as  they  been  furnished, 
now  required  replenishing. 

The  landlord,  however,  was  relieved  of  his  libe- 
ral but  troublesome  customers,  for  a  time  at 
least,  by  an  event  which  made  Oxford  the  centre 
of  attraction. 

The  Queen  had  escaped  the  many  dangers  that 
had  beset  her  in  the  north,  and  her  arrival,  with 
the  King,  who  had  gone  out  to  meet  her,  was 
hourly  expected.  As  Lord  Essex's  forces  were  still 
far  distant,  being  invalided  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  St.  Albans,  and  no  immediate  fears  were  enter- 
tained from  the  parliamentarians,  all  the  horse, 
who  had  been  quartered  in  Abingdon,  were  called 
to  Oxford,  and  ordered  to  go  out  on  the  northern 
road,  to  escort  the  royal  pair  into  the  city. 

As  Hugh  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  mount 
his  horse,  he  joined  the  Prince,  and  marched  out 
to  meet  the  calvacade  which  entered  Oxford, 
amidst  the  ringing  of  the  joy-bells,  the  discharge 
of  cannon,  and  the  shouts  of  a  vast  multitude  that 
had  assembled  from  all  quarters. 

The  Queen  rode  beside  her  royal  consort  in 
a  carriage,  and  seemed  much  pleased  by  the  recep- 
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tion  that  she  met  ^^'ith.  Several  other  carriages 
containing  her  ladies,  and  the  ecclesiastics  who 
always  attended  upon  her,  followed  next,  and  be- 
hind them  came  the  troops  whose  duty  it  had  been 
to  secure  her  a  safe  passage  to  Oxford  from  the 
north. 

When  Hugh  had  seen  her  Majesty  to  the  north 
gate,  his  services  were  dispensed  with ;  and,  gi^'ing 
his  horse  to  Alick  Pearson,  he  sought  his  room 
meaning  to  retire  early  to  his  bed,  for  he  felt 
fatigued  with  being  in  the  saddle  for  so  many 
hours,  for  the  first  time  since  his  illness.  He  was 
not  agreeably  surprised  to  find  his  chamber  occu- 
pied by  Hurstmon9eau  and  some  of  liis  compa- 
nions, who  apologised  for  intruding  upon  him, 
under  the  plea  that  the  city  was  so  full  that  they 
could  not  procure  any  other  accommodation. 

"  Sit  down  with  us,  Master  Hugh.  We  have 
ordered  in  some  of  our  host's  medoc  :  a  few  goblets 
of  that  bright  red  wine,  will  infuse  some  of  iti 
colour  into  your  cheeks  which,  to  say  the  truth, 
lack  it  not  a  little,"  said  the   captain. 

"  My  room  is  at  the  service   of  yourself  and   of 
your  friends,  said   Hugh ;"  "  but  you  will  pardon 
I   3 
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me  if  I  leave  you  and  them  to  its  free  enjoyment : 
I  am  not  a  good  boon  companion  at  the  best  of 
times,  and  now  I  feel  that  the  fumes  of  the  wine 
and  the  Virginia  would  overpower  me.  T  will 
share  the  apartments  of  Anthony  Wood  with 
him  for  one  night ;  for,  though  the  other  Merton 
students  have  been  compelled  to  vacate  their 
rooms,  he  has  contrived,  by  some  means,  to  main- 
tain his  ground.  I  wish  you  a  pleasant  evening 
gentlemen." 

Hurstmon9eau  looked  more  than  half  offended, 
and  Hugh  heard  him  mutter  something  about 
"  chicken-hear tedness,"  as  he  closed  the  door  be- 
hind  him. 

Great,  and  marvellously  great,  were  the  exer- 
tions of  the  cavaHers  in  drinking  to  the  Queen's 
health,  on  that  memorable  night.  It  is  said,  in- 
deed, that  most  of  the  vintners'  stores  failed  them 
before  their  guests  were  satisfied,  and  that  ere 
midnight  came  the  price  of  a  bottle  of  wine  had 
been  quadrupled. 

We  will  not  dwell  upon  those  scenes  of  revelry, 
however,  but  follow  Hugh  de  Mohun  to  Merton, 
into  which  he  would   have   found   it   difficult  to 
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gain  an  entrance,  through  the  troops  that  guarded 
the  gateway,  with  strict  orders  to  let  no  one  pass 
but  such  as  could  produce  an  order  from  the  King 
himself,  had  he  not,  as  we  have  seen,  known 
of  a  method  of  gaining  an  entrance  by  a  secret 
way,  and  availed  himself  of  it  successfully,  much 
to  Anthony  Wood's  delight,  who,  after  having 
been  repulsed  by  the  royal  servants  and  the  sol- 
diers who  were  on  guard,  had  no  one  to  whom  he 
could  talk  of  the  happy  events  of  the  day. 

Perkin  Doyle,  though  with  difficulty,  procured 
them  some  supper,  and  made  up  a  temporary  bed 
for  Hugh  in  Anthony's  outer  room.  As  the 
night  was  intensely  hot,  they  did  not  retire  until 
after  the  Queen  had  retui*ned  from  Christ  Church, 
from  which,  as  the  King  had  his  apartments  there, 
a  private  passage  had  been  contrived  to  Merton, 
through  the  groves.  They  heard  the  guard  reliev- 
ed, and,  when  all  was  quiet  in  the  quadrangle,  threw 
open  their  windows,  which  looked  into  it,  and  sat 
there,  enjoying  the  fresh  air  that  was  thus  admitted. 

Hugh  listened  to  Anthony's  ceaseless  remarks 
on  all  that  he  had  seen  that  day,  until  the  bell 
of  Christ  Church  announced  the  hour  of  eleven. 
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"  I  must  to  bed  now,  my  good  friend,'*  said 
Hugh.  "You  forget  that  I  have  been  in  the 
saddle  for  some  hours  to  day,  and  for  the  first 
time  since  my  recovery." 

"  Nay,  go  not  yet.  I  am  too  much  excited  to 
sleep  ;  let  us  take  a  walk  in  the  quadrangle  for 
a  short  time,  just  to  cool  us,"  said  Wood. 

*'  Well ;  for  five  minutes  I  will  consent ;  for 
by  the  moon's  rays  I  can  see  that  your  usually 
pale  face  emulates  in  its  redness  the  light  from 
yon  window,  which  cannot  be  far  from  the  apart- 
ment of  the  Queen." 

"  By  heaven ! "  said  Wood,  as  they  came  out 
into  the  open  air,  *'  I  cannot  make  out  the  mean- 
ing of  that  light.  The  Queen  sleeps  in  the  room 
above  ;  for  I  managed  to  get  a  peep  at  the  ar- 
rangements made  for  her  reception ;  and  the 
room — Dr.  Brent's  study — from  which  that  light 
gleams,  is  appropriated  to  some  of  her  ladies. 
They  have  affixed  temporary  shutters  to  it,  to 
keep  oif  the  eyes  of  the  inquisitive,  or  we  would 
soon  know  the  meaning  of  that  light  at  this 
unusual  hour." 

"  The  room  is  on  fire  !"  said  Hugh,  "  see  through 
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yon  crevice,    the  flames  lick  the  ceilmg  :    follow 
and  aid  me." 

Without  attempting  to  gain  an  entrance  by  the 
door  of  the  warden's  lodgings  for  he  felt  that  no 
time  was  to  be  lost — Hugh  leaped  upon  the  win- 
dow-ledge, and,  with  one  thrust  of  his  foot,  forced 
the  leaden  casement,  and  the  boards  that  had  been 
placed  agamst  it  as  a  shutter,  into  the  midst  of 
the  room,  and  sprung  in  after  them.  He  saw  that 
the  rushes,  with  which  the  floor  had  been  strewn, 
were  in  a  blaze,  and  that  the  females  wl  o  occu- 
pied the  two  beds  were  in  a  state  of  stupor, 
arising,  as  he  conjectured,  from  the  smoke  with 
which  the  apartment  had  been  for  some  time 
filled.  To  snatch  ihe  one  nearest  to  him  from  her 
bed,  and  bear  her  to  the  open  ™idow,  was  his 
first  act :  his  second  was  to  bid  Anthony  Wood 
throw  the  bed-clothing  over  the  burning  rushes, 
by  which  they  were  speedily  extinguished;  and 
as  no  part  of  the  room,  which,  fortunately,  was 
built  of  solid  masonry,  had  caught  fire,  he  ordered 
the  door  to  be  opened,  and  a  free  current  of  air  to 
be  admitted. 

"  We   are  in  a  pretty  predicament,"  began  An- 
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thony ;  "  two  women,  either  dead  or  dying,  and 
none  of  their  sex  to  help  us." 

"  Silence,  for  your  life — alarm  not  the  Queen. 
Go  to  your  rooms  through  yon  open  window,  and 
bring  a  light  hither,"  said  Hugh. 

"We  had  rather  too  much  light  just  now," 
said  Anthony. 

"  Jest  not  now,  boy,  but  be  speedy  ;  the  appli- 
cation of  a  little  fresh  water,  added  to  this  cool 
air,  will,  I  doubt  not,  restore  these  ladies  to  life 
again  ;  but  we  must  have  the  means  of  finding  the 
water,"  said  Hugh. 

Anthony,  in  great  haste,  jumped  out  of  the 
casement,  and  found  himself  in  the  gripe  of  a  man, 
who  demanded  of  him  "  who  he  ^vas,  and  what  he 
did  there  ?" 

"  Hurstmon9eau,  it  is  you — I  know  you  by 
your  voice :  if  you  are  sober — "  said  Hugh. 

"As  sober  as  any  loyal  subject  ought  to  be  on 
such  a  day  as  this.  I  do  but  take  a  five  minutes' 
nap  in  the  porter's  lodge  of  this  loyal  college, 
and  when  I  wake  I  find  my  moral  friend  in  the 
chamber  of  the  maids  of  honour,"  said  the  cap- 
tain, in  a  tone  which  indicated-  that  his  nap  had 
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been  too  short  to  enable  him  to  rid  himself 
entirely  of  the  effects  of  the  wine  that  he  had 
taken. 

"  Rouse  thee,  do  rouse  thee,  Hurstmon9eau  ; 
the  room  was  on  fire,  and  had  I  not  forced  an 
entrance,  two  ladies,  here,  would  have  been 
smothered ;  let  Wood  go  for  a  light,  and  do  you 
assist  us  to  recover  them  without  alarming  the 
Queen. 

The  captain  was,  as  it  were,  sober  in  a  moment. 
He  assisted  Wood  to  procure  a  light,  and  returned 
with  it  to  the  room  in  which  the  fire  had  broken 
out.  He  found  that  Hugh  had  placed  both  the 
sufferers  near  to  the  open  window,  and  thrown 
blankets  over  them,  so  as  to  leave  their  faces  only 
exposed,  while  their  persons  were  sufficiently  shel- 
tered to  prevent  any  ill  effects  from  the  night  air. 
"  Water,  water,"  said  Hugh,  "  sprinkle  it  freely 
— be  not  afraid.  See,  my  patient  is  coming  to 
already." 

"  Mine,  also,  who,  fortunately,  is  the  younger 
of  the  two,  shews  signs  of  life  ;  for  she  is  sighing, 
as  Will  Shakespere  has  it,  like  a  furnace,"  said 
the  captain. 
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"Cease  your  fooling!  if  you  can,"  said  Hugh, 
as  the  lady  whom  he  had  been  supporting  lifted 
her  head  from  his  shoulder  and  enquired  where 
she  was,  and  what  had  befallen  her. 

"  You  have  been  in  danger  from  fire,  madam, 
but  now  are  safe.  Make  no  noise,  lest  you  alarm 
the  Queen.  1  am  Hugh  de  Mohun,  a  colonel  of 
one  of  Prince  Rupert's  regiments,  and  your  friend 
is  under  the  care  of  Captain  Hurstmon9eau,  a 
captain  of  foot,  but  serving  as  a  volunteer  with 
the  Prince.  If  you  are  sufficiently  collected,  we 
will  leave  you/'  said  Hugh. 

"De  Mohun! — Hurstmon9eau ! — am  I  dream- 
ing?" said  the  lady,  as  she  pushed  Hugh  aside; 
"  Leave,  leave  me — if  what  you  have  told  me  is 
true — I — I,  never  thought  to  hear  those  names 
again,     Hurstmon9eau !" 

"  Here,  madam,"  said  the  captain,  "  and  happy 
I  am  to  say,  that  your  companion  is  speedily  reco- 
vering." 

"  Leave  us,  I  entreat  you,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
older  lady,  "  we  are  grateful  for  your  services;  but 
we  would  be  left  alone — this  situation  is  a  most 
painful  one." 
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*' Come  away,"  said  the  captain;  "that  little 
laugh,  mingled  with  a  sob  or  two,  indicates  what 
the  women  call  a  tendency  to  hysterics — a  state 
not  to  be  wondered  at,  when  we  consider,  that 
maids  of  honour  are  not  used  to  be  seen  in  their 
nightcaps,  by  such  as  we.  Tumble  out,  Master 
Longshanks,  and  leave  the  window  free  for  our 
sortie." 

Before  their  escape  was  effected,  however,  a 
maid-in-waiting,  had  been  sent  by  the  Queen  her- 
self, to  know  the  meaning  of  the  noises,  by  which 
her  rest  had  been  disturbed.  A  brief  explanation 
was  given ;  and  an  assurance  that  the  fire  was  ex- 
tinguished, and  no  harm  had  befallen  the  ladies, 
save  the  fright  to  which  they  had  naturally  been 
subjected. 

""Well;"  said  the  captain,  when  he  had  left 
Hugh  de  Mohun  and  Wood,  at  the  door  of  An- 
thony's rooms,  into  which  Hugh  refused  to  admit 
him — "  well;  this  is  either  a  lucky  or  an  unluck}- 
advantage,  for  my  friend  the  colonel;  according 
as  it  may  turn  out.  Either  he  will  get  tlic  Queen's 
thanks,  for  having  saved  the  lives  of  two  of  her 
ladies ;  or  he  will  get  frowned  upon,  for  having 
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been  caught  in  their  chambers :  but  let  it  go  how 
it  may — I  will  be  d — d  if  I  know  not  that  elderly 
gentlewoman's  voice  of  old.  I  would  drink  to  her 
recovery  from  fright,  but  that  it  must  be  done  in 
spring-water,  and  I  detest  tadpoles." 

So  sa}dng,  the  worthy  captain  returned  to  the 
lodge,  and  stretched  himself  upon  a  table,  which 
served  him  as  a  couch,  and  slept  away  the  remain- 
der of  the  night,  as  soundly  as  if  he  had  not  been 
charged  with  the  inner  guard  of  the  gate  of  the 
college  in  which  England's  Queen  was  sleeping. 

So  quietly  had  the  fire  been  extinguished,  that, 
excepting  the  Queen,  who  had  been  informed  of  the 
event  by  her  attendant,  no  one  knew  that  it  had 
occui'red,  but  those  who  had  assisted  to  extinguish 
it.  The  guard,  the  command  of  which  had  been 
entrusted  to  Hurstmongeau,  had  not  been  admitted 
within  the  walls  of  the  college,  but  were  stationed 
in  the  street  before  it,  where,  as  no  danger  was 
apprehended  to  the  Quee*n's  person,  in  so  loyal  a 
place  as  Oxford  had  proved  itself  to  be,  and  as 
their  captain  was  far  from  sober,  the  men  passed 
the  night  in  such  amusements  as  suited  their  fan- 
cies, fearless  of  any  check  from  their  commander. 
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Some  smoked  and  drank,  as  they  talked  over  their 
exploits  and  adventures,  others  trolled  the  royster- 
ing  songs  of  the  time;  but  the  majority  danced 
with  maidens  of  the  city  and  the  adjoining  villages, 
whose  ignorance,  or  want  of  modesty,  prevented 
them  from  perceiving  the  impropriety  of  such 
conduct. 

"  There  is  fun  abroad,  Hugh,"  said  Wood,  as 
he  sat  at  his  open  casement,  after  the  captain  had 
left  them.  "  Hark,  to  the  shouting,  the  singing, 
and  the   music!  let  us  out  and  join  them." 

"No,  no.  Master  Anthony  1"  replied  Hugh, 
"  you  add  not  to  the  dangers  that  beset  you,  with 
my    consent." 

"  Dangers — what  mean    you  ?"     asked    Wood. 

"  Merely  that  Dr.  Brent  may  chance  to  be  angry 

that  you  have  housed  one  in  your  rooms  who  got 

into  College  in  an  unlawful  manner,  and  against 

all  orders,"  said  Hugh. 

"A  that  for  the  warden!"  said  Anthony  snap- 
ping his  fingers,  "let  him  look  to  himself;  if  re- 
port speak  the  truth  for  once,  he  is  likely  to  be 
removed  from  his  wardenship  to  give  place  to  a 
more    loyal   man." 
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"  How  mean  you  ?  Gilbert  Dynes,  ever  bade  me 
be  on  my  guard  against  him,  and  even  hinted  at 
his  holding  a  correspondence  with  the  king's  ene- 
mies," 

"And  so  he  hath  been  doing.  It  is  clearly 
proved  that  the  Lord  Essex's  design  on  Oxford 
was  suggested  by  him,  and  would  have  succeeded, 
aided  as  it  would  have  been  by  our  friends  the 
Gruellers,  had  it  not  been  for  the  check,  the 
Roundhead  knaves  met  with  in  Chalgrove  field, 
wherein  Hampden  was  slain  by  you — for  he  is 
now  dead  of  his  wounds — and  you  were  wellnigh 
killed  by  Julian  Bachell.  Brent's  days,  as  war- 
den of  Merton,  are  numbered,  rely  upon  it." 

"  Well,  Master  Anthony,  I  am  too  much  fa- 
tigued to  converse  further  with  you  to-night. 
Let  us  to  bed,  and  in  the  morning  we  will  talk 
over  these  matters  at  length." 

Anthony  Wood  assisted  Hugh  in  ridding  him- 
self of  his  armour,  of  which  he  had  not  entirely 
divested  himself;  and  when  he  had  seen  him  in 
bed,  and,  by  his  breathing,  judged  that  he  was 
soundly  sleeping,  the  boy  opened  the  door  of  his 
rooms,  and  stole   quietly  through  the  quadrangle 
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to  the  part  of  the  wall  which  he  knew  would 
give  him  egress  without  being  seen,  or  even  sus- 
pected, as  he  thought.  He  climbed  the  wall,  sat 
on  the  top  of  it  for  a  while,  and,  believing  the  spot 
below  to  be  clear  of  spies,  dropped  down  upon 
two  persons,  whom  he  found,  to  his  gi'eat  dismay, 
to  be  the  warden.  Dr.  Brent,  and  precious  Master 
Parker,  of  AVadham. 

Each  of  them  spoke  but  a  word ;  yet  Wood 
knew  their  voices.  One  of  them  seized  him  by 
the  collar  of  his  dress ;  but  the  lad  hfted  his  leg, 
and,  with  all  his  force,  thrust  him  from  him,  and, 
finding  himself  free,  ran,  at  the  top  of  his  speed, 
towards  St.  Alban's  Hall,  and  passing  up  Logic 
Lane,  gained  the  High  Street,  where  he  found 
so  much  amusement  in  inspecting  the  various 
groups  that  were  collected  around  the  houses  of 
entertainment,  that  he  soon  forgot  his  fears  of  Dr. 
Brent,  and  the  consequences  that  would  be  likely 
to  result  from  his  stealing  out  of  college,  if  his 
person  should  have  been  known. 


190  DUNSTER  CASTLE. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

Although  the  Queen  was  fatigued  by  her  long 
journey,  and  the  exciting  events  of  the  previous 
day ;  she  rose,  as  was  her  custom,  at  a  very  early 
hour,  and  attended  divine  service  in  the  church  of 
St.  John,  attached  to  Merton  College.  Six  ladies 
and  the  same  number  of  ecclesiastics  accompanied 
her.  A  private  door,  opening  from  the  warden's 
lodgings,  admitted  them  into  the  chancel,  which 
had  been  fitted  up  expressly  for  the  occasion. 
Thus  the  Queen  was  enabled  to  perform  her  devo- 
tions, according  to  the  Roman  Catholic  ritual,  with- 
out giving  offence  to  those,  who,  while  they  hated 
the  puritans,  entertained  a  dread  of  popery. 

When  the  service  was  ended,  the  Queen  took 
her  morning  meal  in  her  own  apartment,  with  the 
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ladies  of  her  household.  No  male  servants  were 
admitted  within  the  lodgings ;  but  the  viands  that 
were  required  for  the  repast  were  brought  from 
the  buttery  and  kitchen  by  the  college  servants, 
and  carried  to  their  royal  mistress  by  the  maids-in- 
waiting.  The  ecclesiastics  were  furnished  with 
their  breakfasts  in  the  College  hall,  which  had  been 
resigned  to  them  by  the  warden. 

"  Marguerite  de  Bre\'is,  you  look  but  sadly  this 
morning!"  said  the  Queen,  laying  her  hand  affec- 
tionately on  the  shoulder  of  a  lady,  who  sat  on  her 
left,  and  speaking  to  her  in  French  ;  for  she  ever 
preferred  the  use  of  her  native  tongue  to  the  Eng- 
lish language,  in  which  she  had  even  then  made  no 
great  proficiency. 

"Your  majesty  knows  that  my  looks  do  not  be- 
token good  health  at  the  best,  and  the  fright  I  met 
with  last  night,  doubtless,  augments  my  wonted 
pallor,"  replied  the  lady. 

"  We  had  well-nigh  forgotten  the  circumstance, 
for,  to  own  the  truth,  we  were  over-weary  with 
our  journey,  and  when  we  heard  that  you  had  sus- 
tained no  injury  beyond  a  little  akirm,  we  fell 
into  a  heavy  slumber.     But  now  explain  to  us  the 


192  DUNSTER  CASTLE. 

cause  and  the  particulars  of  your  alarm,"  said  the 
Queen. 

**I  must  refer  your  majesty  to  Ninon  D'Arcy, 
who,  having  kindly  assisted  me  in  undressing,  was, 
I  presume,  when  1  fell  asleep,  busily  engaged  in 
arranging  her  fair  tresses,  and  can,  I  doubt  not, 
account  for  the  fire,  that  for  a  time  threatened  us 
with  dangerous  consequences." 

"  The  young  lady  thus  appealed  to,  blushed  as 
she  replied,  that  '' she  could  explain  nothing  that 
occurred,  until  she  found  herself  lifted  from  her 
couch  by  the  arms  of  a  powerful  man,  whose  breath 
was  strongly  tainted  nith  the  smell  of  wine  and 
tobacco;"  a  speech  that  was  received  by  a  uni- 
versal smile,  and  provoked  the  curiosity  of  the 
Queen  and  her  ladies  to  make  further  inquiries  on 
the  subject. 

Marguerite  de  Brevis  could  merely  state,  that 
she  had  been  alarmed  by  the  noise  of  some  one 
entering  her  apartment  by  the  window,  and  by 
being  carried  in  the  arms  of  some  one  to  an  open 
casement,  where  a  portion  of  her  bedding  had  been 
thrown  over  her.  She  believed  that  she  had  faint- 
ed, and  had  been  recovered  from  her  fainting  fit  by 
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a  coj^ious  application  of  cold  water ;  and  that,  after 
she  had  revived,  the  persons  who  had  extinguished 
the  fire,  left  the  room  immediately,  and  gave  her 
an  opportunity  of  seeking  the  rest  she  so  much 
needed. 

Ninon  D'Arcy  confirmed  this  part  of  her  story, 
but  intimated  that  the  gentlemen,  who  had  so 
bravely  come  to  their  rescue,  had  not  left  without 
explaining  to  them  to  whom  they  were  indebted 
for  their  preservation. 

"  We  were  assured  that  all  the  students  had 
been  removed  from  within  these  walls,  save  one, 
a  mere  boy,  called  Anthony  Wood,"  said  the 
Queen.  "  Confide  to  us,  dear  Marguerite,  the  name 
of  your  rescuer." 

Marguerite  de  Brevis  looked  confused,  and  did 
not  reply. 

The  Queen  looked  at  Ninon  D'Arcy.  The  young 
lady  understood  the  meaning  of  the  look ;  and  repliea 
to  it,  by  saying,  that  ''she  heard  the  younger  intru- 
der call  himself  Hugh  de  Mohun,  and  the  other 
gentleman  give  the  name  of  Hurstmon9eau." 

The  Queen  turned  her  looks  upon  Marguerite 
de  Brevis.     It  was  well  she  did  so,  for  scarcely  had 
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the  names  of  her  rescuers  passed  the  fair  Ninon's 
lips,  when  she  found  it  necessary  to  catch  the  faint- 
ing lady  in  her  arms,  and  cause  her  to  be  conveyed 
to  her  apartment. 

"  Take  great  care  of  her,"  said  the  Queen,  as  she 
resigned  Marguerite  to  her  attendants.  "  Try  the 
usual  remedies,  and  should  they  fail,  acquaint  us 
with  the  fact,  that  we  may  call  in  the  aid  of  our 
physician.  Mademoiselle  de  Brevis  hath  been  loo 
kind  and  attentive  to  us  in  our  troubles  not  to 
merit  our  warmest  love." 

When  the  ladies  had  left  the  room  with  their 
patient,  the  Queen  called  Ninon  D' Arcy  aside,  and 
questioned  her  further  on  the  events  of  the  past 
night ;  but  Ninon  had  notliing  further  to  disclose, 
excepting  that  she  thought  the  younger  stranger 
the  handsomest  youth  she  had  ever  seen,  and  that 
he  bore  a  striking  resemblance  to  Marguerite. 

"  There  is  a  mystery  hangs  over  de  Brevis,"  said 
the  Queen,  "which  I  have  never  been  able  to 
fathom.  That  she  has  endured  much  suffering  is 
clear.  She  has  scarcely  seen  some  eight  and  twenty 
summers,  yet  her  hair  is  turned  gi'ay,  her  dark 
eyes  have  lost  their  brilliancy,  and  her  cheeks  arc 
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deadly  pale.  When  the  King  comes  to  visit  us,  we 
will  beg  of  him  to  summon  this  youth,  who  ren- 
dered you  such  good  service,  and  thank  him  for 
his  timely  and  judicious  aid.  Now  leave  us,  Ninon, 
and  take  your  post  beside  the  couch  of  Marguerite  : 
fail  not  to  report  it  to  us,  if  any  unfavourable 
symptoms  preseat  themselves." 

Ninon  D'Arcy  had  not  quitted  the  room  many 
minutes,  before  the  King's  approach  was  announced. 
He  came  attended  only  by  the  little  Duke  of 
York,  and  for  half  an  hour  the  cares  of  state  were 
forgotten.  The  King  was  merely  the  father,  the 
Queen  the  mother,  and  the  Prince  the  child. 

After  a  while  the  King  enquired  why  he  had 
found  the  Queen  alone.  She  told  him  of  the 
alarm  to  which  Mademoiselle  De  Brevis  had  been 
subjected  on  the  previous  night  and  her  con- 
sequent illness.  At  the  mention  of  her  rescue  by 
two  officers,  the  King  seemed  greatly  surprised, 
and  not  a  little  offended,  for  he  had  given  positive 
orders  that  a  guard  should  be  stationed  without 
the  walls  of  the  College,  and  no  one  admitted 
within  them,  but  the  Queen's  maids-in-waiting 
and  her  ecclesiastics. 
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"  And  who  were  they,  we  would  know,  who 
dared  to  disobey  our  orders  ?  "  he  enquired. 

The  Queen  told  him  that  the  one  was  a  young 
man,  named  Hugh  de  Mohun,  and  the  other  a 
captain,  in  command  of  the  guard,  as  she  believed, 
who  bore  the  name  of  Hurstmon9eau. 

"  The  former,  we  know,  to  be  a  young  man  of 
merit  and  of  great  promise,"  said  the  King,  *'  and 
the  latter,  though  too  much  addicted  to  the  wine- 
cup — he  was  once  a  follower  of  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham — is  a  good  officer,  and  zealous  in  our 
cause.  We  will  call  upon  them  to  explain  to  us 
in  private,  why  they  disobeyed  our  orders." 

"  And  thank  them  for  their  services,"  said  the 
Queen. 

^'  If  they  deserve  our  thanks,  they  shall  not  find 
us  niggard  in  bestowing  them ;  but  we  are  inter- 
rupted," replied  the  King,  as  Ninon  D'Arcy,  not 
knowing  that  his  majesty  was  with  the  Queen, 
entered  the  room,  to  say  that  Marguerite  De 
Brevis  had  recovered  from  the  fit,  and  was  anxious 
to  resume  her  duties  in  attending  on  her  royal 
mistress. 

"  Bid   her    rest,"  said    the   Queen,    "  until   we 
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summon  her  to  attend  us  at  the  hall  of  this 
CoUege." 

Ninon  left  the  room  again,  to  deliver  this  kdnd 
message  ;  and  the  King  and  Queen,  after  a  further 
colloquy  on  family  matters,  parted,  to  prepare  for 
the  less  pleasing  duties  of  state  affairs. 

About  an  hour  aftenvards,  Hugh  de  Mohun  and 
Hurstmon9eau,  who  had  left  the  College  together 
at  an  early  hour,  and  seen  the  guard  relieved, 
were  seated  in  Hugh's  room,  at  the  Blue  Boar, 
conversing  \vith  Anthony  Wood,  or,  more  strictly 
speaking,  listening  to  the  account  of  his  adven- 
tures during  the  past  night,  and  his  fears  of  the 
consequences  that  might  follow  the  active  part  he 
had  taken  in  the  fun  and  frolic  of  the  scene. 

"I  shall  be  rusticated,  if  not  expelled,"  said 
Anthony,  as  he  finished  his  narration  ;  "  especially 
if  the  warden  recognised  me  as  I  dropped  down 
upon  him  in  his  hiding-place." 

"  Tush !  tush !  Master  Longshanks,  let  Dr. 
Brent  look  to  himself.  He  will  have  enough  to 
do,  or  I  am  wrongly  informed,  to  keep  his  head 
upon  his  shoulders.  At  all  events,  his  reign  as 
warden  of  Merton  is  over,"  said  Hurstmon9eau. 
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"  What  may  be  the  meaning  of  your  words  ?" 
enquired  Hugh. 

"  Simply  this :  his  treachery  has  been  made  clear 
to  the  King.  The  Chancellor  of  the  University, 
the  Lord  Pembroke,  hath  deprived  him  of  his 
wardenship  by  the  royal  command,  and  he  would 
be  at  this  moment  a  prisoner  in  the  castle  of 
Oxford,  with  precious  Master  Parker,,  of  Wadham, 
had  they  not  contrived  to  escape  at  an  early  hour 
this  morning.  They  are,  doubtless,  on  their  way 
to  join''  Lord  Essex,  near  St.  Albans,  to  receive 
his  thanks  for  their  treachery  in  plotting  with  him 
to  seize  upon  and  destroy  the  city  and  garrison 
of  Oxford." 

"  Huzzah !  "  shouted  Anthony,  "  I  am  clear  of 
punishment  from  him,  and  care  not  a  fico  for  any- 
thing now." 

"  His  Majesty  would  see  Colonel  de  Mohmi, 
and  Captain  Hurstmon9eau  instantly.  His  orders 
are,  moreover,  that  Colonel  de  Mohun  do  take  with 
him  the  Merton  student,  who  received  him  into 
his  rooms,  against  the  express  commands  of  the 
King,"  said  a  soldier,  without  announcing  his  pre- 
sence by  knocking  at  the  door. 
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Hugh  and  Hurstmon9eau,  bowed  to  the  officer 
who  had  dehvered  the  message,  and  promised  to 
follow  him  as  soon  as  they  had  arranged  their 
dress;  but  poor  Wood  was  too  much  frightened  to 
be  able  to  rise  from  his  seat.  He  gazed  upon  the 
beaier  of  the  royal  mandate,  and  upon  his  friends, 
who  were  hastening  their  toilet,  in  a  manner  so 
nervous  and  agitated,  and  made  so  many  grimaces 
that  they  burst  into   a   hearty  laugh. 

*' It  is  no  laughing  matter,"  said  Wood;  ''but 
I  will  tell  the  truth  if  I  am  committed  to  the  Castle 
for  it.  I  did  not  invite  Master  Hugh  to  my 
rooms   and — " 

"  Nay  but  you  received  me,  gave  me  a  supper 
and  lodged  me,"  said  Hugh. 

"  I  could  not  turn  you  out,  had  I  been  so  in- 
clined— but  never  mind,  I  am  of  Little  use  in 
the  world,  and  a  few  months  between  stone  walls 
may  do  me  good,"  groaned  out  Anthony. 

"  Courage,  sir ;  certain  ladies,  if  I  am  rightly 
informed,  are  indebted  to  you  and  these  gentlemen 
for  important  services  rendered  to  them  in  the 
night.  You  may  rely  on  the  Queen's  protection  : 
she    loves    Mademoiselle  de  Brevis  too  much   to 
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allow  a  favour  done  to  her  to  remain   unrequited," 
said  the    officer. 

"Then,  huzzah  again!''  said  Wood,  "though 
my  legs  be  somewhat  long,  I  generally  contrive  to 
fall  upon  them." 

"  While  you  wait  for  us,  would  it  please  you, 
sir,  to  take  a — seat;  said  Hurstmon9eau,  substi- 
tuting the  last  word  for  a  "  flagon  of  wine,"  when 
he  saw  Hugh  regarding  him  sternly.  "  I  would 
beg  of  you  to  take  a  morning  draught;  but,  that  it 
were  an  unseemly  request,  at  tliis  early  hour," 

The  Officer  bowed  ;  but  smiled  as  he  did  so  ;  for 
he  saw  a  certain  unsteadiness  in  the  captain's 
movements,  which  indicated,  that  he  had  already 
taken  a  something  to  refresh  him." 

"We  are  at  your  ser^dce,  sir;"  said  Hugh, 
"shew  us  to  the  King's  presence." 

The  Officer  led  them  to  Christ  Church  College ; 
and  passing  under  an  arched  gateway,  opening  into 
the  large  quadrangle,  gave  the  word  to  a  soldier, 
who  was  stationed  at  a  narrow-door  on  the  left- 
hand,  and  was  admitted  into  the  dean's  lodgings, 
with  those  who  followed  him. 

"  Wait    here,    gentlemen,    while    I   annoimce 
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you,"  said  the  officer,  leaving  tliem  in  the  entrance- 
hall,  and  turning  into  the  library  of  the  dean, 
which  lay  on  the  right. 

"  They  had  not  waited  many  minutes,  before 
Prince  Rupert,  with  Hyde,  afterwards  Lord  Cla- 
rendon, came  out  of  the  same  doorway,  by  which 
their  conductor  had  entered.  The  Piince  addressed 
Hugh,  and  demanded  of  him  the  cause  of  his 
being  summoned  before  the  King.  Hugh  ex- 
plained, as  briefly  as  he  could,  all  that  happened 
on  the  previous  night;  and  the  Prince,  bidding 
Hyde  farewell  for  the  present,  offered  to  accom- 
pany Hugh  and  his  friends  to  the  King's  presence, 
and  befriend  them  should  it  be  necessary.  His 
offer  was  gladly  accepted ;  and,  when  the  officer 
signed  to  them  to  approach,  he  entered  with  them, 
and  passing  up  the  table,  at  the  head  of  which  the 
King  was  seated,  took  his  station  behind  his  chair 
and  whispered  a  few  words  in  his  ear. 

"  It  is  not  needed,  Rupert,"  said  the  King,  "  we 
have  no  fears  that  Colonel  Hugh  de  Mohun,  and 
captain  Hurstmon9eau,  and  that  youth  there,  can- 
not explain  matters  to  our  satisfaction.  What  we 
would  know  is,  by  what  means,  and  for  what  reason 
k3 
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they  were    within  the   walls  of  INIerton    College, 
contrary  to  our  express  orders." 

"May  it  please  your  Majesty,''  said  Anthony 
Wood,  so  nervously,  and  bowing  in  so  ridiculous  a 
manner,  as  to  cause  the  King  and  the  Prince  to 
smile,  "  I  was  permitted  to  retain  my  rooms  in 
Merton,  seeing  that  I  was  a  mere  child,  and  of 
innocent  habits  ;  and  notorious,  moreover,  for  mo- 
desty of  demeanour  towards  the  fair  sex." 

"And  I,  may  it  please  your  Majesty,"  said 
Hurstmonceau,  "did  but  take  the  duties  of  the 
college  porter  upon  me,  while  that  officer  went  to 
share  with  his  feiiow-servants  in  the  joy  and  hap- 
piness occasioned  by  the  safety  and  presence  of  our 
gracious  Queen." 

"  What  says  Colonel  Hugh  de  Mohun  ?  How 
will  he  explain  to  us,  the  cause  of  his  presence 
within  the  College  walls  ?"  enquired  the  King. 

Hugh  bowed,  and  told  the  King  that  he  had 
resigned  his  lodging  to  the  use  of  some  of  the 
Queen's  officers,  who  were  unprovided  with  other 
accommodation ;  and,  having  been  formerly  a  stu- 
dent in  Merton,  and  knowing  that  Anthony  Wood 
could  and  would  accommodate  him  for  one  night. 
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he  had  gained  access  to  his  rooms  by  a  private 
way. 

"  Contrary,  as  we  have  said,  to  our  express 
commands, "  said  the  King,  looking  sternly. 

Hugh  dropped  his  eyes  upon  the  ground,  and 
did  not  reply. 

a  ^^Q  gladly  see  that  you  do  not  resort  to  false- 
hood, and  plead  a  want  of  knowledge  of  our 
orders,"  said  the  King. 

"May  it  please  your  gracious  Majesty,"  stutter- 
ed Wood,  in  a  sad  state  of  alarm  for  his  friend 
Hugh,  "  he  hath  been  ill  from  a  wound  received  in 
Chalgrove  Field,  where  he  slew  John  Hampden, 
and  he  had  not  a  place  to  shelter  him,  but  my  poor 
apartments ;  and  may  it — " 

"  Enough,  boy  ;  we  require  not  to  be  reminded 
of  the  colonel's  services.  We  freely  pardon  him, 
and  the  more  readily,  as  he  has,  with  your  help, 
as  it  seems,  done  our  Queen  a  service,  in  saving 
two  of  her  ladies  from  imminent  danger." 

The  King  held  out  his  hand,  and  the  three 
having  saluted  it,  were  retiring  from  the  presence ; 
when  they  were  recalled  by  the  King,  who  said,  in 
consequence,  it  appeared,  of  something  that  Prince 
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Rupert  had  whispered  to  him,  "  Our  Queen  holds 
a  levee  in  the  hall  of  Merton  at  high  noon. 
You  have  our  permission  to  present  yourselves 
before  her,  and  receive  her  thanks  for  your  timely 
rescue  of  her  ladies." 

Anthony  Wood  was  so  delighted  at  the  prospect 
of  being  admitted  to  the  Queen's  court  and  intro- 
duced to  her  notice,  that  it  was  with  great  diffi- 
culty, that  Hurstm.on9eau  i.nd  Hugh  could  put  a 
stop  to  his  bowing  to  the  King,  and  withdraw 
him  from  his  presence.  His  joy  seemed  to  afford 
so  much  merriment  to  Prince  Rupert,  that  he 
laughed  heartily ;  and  it  caused  a  passing  gleam  of 
pleasure  to  shew  itself  on  the  features  of  the  King, 
all  unused  as  they  were  to  joyous  smiles. 
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CHAPTER   XIV. 

No  s3oner  had  the  great  bell  of  Cluist  Church 
cathedral    announced   the    hour   of    twelve,  than 
the   gates    of    Merton    were    thrown    open.      A 
crowd  of  ladies,  attended  by  their  male   friends, 
pressed  eagerly  through  a  line  of  the  life-guards, 
who  were  drawn  up  on  either  side,  so  as  to  form 
a  lane  from  the  outer  gates  to  the   doors  of  the 
hall.     The    Queen    was    seated   on    a  temporary 
throne,  at  the  upper  end  of  the  room.     She  was 
dressed  in  a  robe  of  state,  but  on  her  head,  instead 
of  a  crown  or  jewelled  ornament  of  any  kind,  she 
wore  a  wreath,  in  which  the  rose,  the  thistle,  and 
the  lily  of  France  were  combined.     The  King  and 
the  Duke  of  York   were  seated  by  her  side.     Be- 
hind her  stood  the  Princes  Rupert  and  Maurice, 
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and  the  principal  officers  of  state.  The  ladies  of 
her  household  were  placed  on  her  left,  and  the 
priests  were  stationed  immediately  behind  them. 

Hugh  de  Mohun,  Hurstmon9eau,  and  Anthony 
Wood  took  up  a  position  on  one  side  of  the  hall, 
which  enabled  them  to  see  the  ladies  and  gentle- 
men of  Oxfordshire,  Berkshire,  and  the  adjoining 
counties,  as  they  passed  before  and  were  presented 
to  their  Majesties,  who,  as  they  extended  their 
right  hands  to  be  kissed  by  them,  made  some  kind 
remark  to  each,  complimentar}^  to  the  loyalty  and 
zeal  of  their  families. 

When  all  the  country  gentlefolks  and  their 
ladies  had  been  presented,  and  retired  from  the 
hall,  Hugh  and  his  friends  followed  in  the  wake 
of  the  deputations  from  the  University  and  City, 
who,  the  one  by  their  Chancellor,  and  the  other 
by  their  Mayor,  presented  addresses  to  the  Queen, 
congratulating  her  on  her  safe  arrival  among  them, 
and  promising  to  exert  themselves  to  reinstate  her 
and  her  husband  on  that  throne  from  which  their 
enemies  threatened  to  exclude  them. 

The  Lord  Pembroke  was  welcomed,  but  with 
cold  looks ;    for  certain    charges   had   been    laid 
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against  him  by  the  University,  ^vhich,  upon 
investigation,  caused  him  to  be  deposed  from  his 
office.  His  successor  was  the  Marquis  of  Hert- 
ford, of  whose  loyalty  no  one  entertained  a 
doubt. 

When  it  came  to  his  turn  to  be  presented  to 
the  Queen,  Hugh  modestly  knelt  before  her. 
The  King,  upon  whom,  as  our  readers  will  be  kind 
enough  to  remember,  his  features  had  made  an 
impression,  upon  his  first  introduction  to  him, 
whispered  a  few  words  to  the  Queen,  who  regarded 
him  stedfastly  before  she  addressed  him. 

"  Colonel  Hugh  de  Mohun,  we  have  to  thank 
you  for  services  rendered  to  our  friend  Marguerite 
de  Brevis,  during  the  past  night.  We  regret  that 
the  excitement  caused  by  her  danger  has  been  so 
great  as  to  render  it  desirable  that  she  should  not 
attend  upon  us  at  this  our  levee.  There  is  a  lady 
here,  however,  who  will  assure  you  tliat  those 
whom  you  rescued  from  impending  danger  are  not 
ungrateful  for  your  ser\dces.  Ninon  D'Arcy,  step 
forth,  and  tbank  the  Colonel  and  his  friend,  Cap- 
tain Hurstmon9eau  for — " 

"  'Twere  better  not,"  said  the  King,  as  he  ob- 
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served  poor  Ninon  D'Arcy  ready  to  sink  to  the 
earth,  "  a  more  fitting  season  may  be  found." 

"  Well  then,"  said  the  Queen,  smiling  as  she 
spoke,  "We  ^^ill  be  guided  by  you,  and  release 
Ninon  from  this  public  display  of  her  gratitude ; 
but  we  will  reward  her  rescuers  by  inviting  them 
to  be  present  at  the  play  with  which  Master 
William  Davenant  hath  offered  to  entertain  us  this 
evening,  in  the  hall  of  Christ  Church." 

"You  will,  I  trust,  include  in  your  invitation  this 
youth,  a  student  of  this  house,  who  seems  more 
than  half  afraid  to  claim  a  share  in  the  rescue  of 
your  ladies,"  said  the  King. 

Anthony  Wood  shuffled  about,  and  made  so 
nervous  an  acknowledgment  of  the  King's  kind- 
ness, and  at  last  fell  upon  his  knees,  and  seized  his 
Majesty's  hand  in  so  clownish  a  manner,  that 
Henrietta  and  all  about  her  could  not  refrain 
from  a  hearty  laugh  at  the  boy's  expense. 

Hugh  de  Mohun  and  Hurstmon9eau  raised  him 
from  the  ground  ;  and,  when  the  Queen  had  kindly 
signified  to  him  that  he  was  to  be  included  in  the 
invitations  to  the  hall,  led  him  away. 

As    they   passed   the   gi'ouj)    of  ladies,    Ninon 
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D'Arcy  curtsied  to  them,  her  cheeks  being  pain- 
fully suffused  with  blushes.  Hurstmon9eau  re- 
turned her  salutation  most  respectfully,  and  bade 
Anthony  Wood  follow  his  example.  Hugh  de 
Mohun,  who  had  just  released  the  boy  from  his 
grasp,  bowed  to  the  fair  girl,  resumed  his  upright 
position  and  was  about  to  move  on,  when  he  was 
surprised  to  see  one  of  the  ecclesiastics,  who  stood 
immediately  behind  her,  dressed  in  his  full  canon- 
icals, look  fixedly  at  him  ;  and,  placing  his  right 
hand  within  his  vest,  give  him  a  glimpse  of  a  small 
cross  set  with  brilliants. 

Hugh  at  once  recognised  the  jewelled  ornament 
as  belonging  to  Aaron  Graveboys,  and  was  about  to 
step  forward  to  ascertain  if,  in  the  richly-clad  eccle- 
siastical, the  mediciner  was  before  him,  when  he 
was  checked  by  the  person  who  had  exhibited 
the  jewel  placing  the  index  finger  of  his  right- 
hand  upon  his  lips.  He  hastily  followed  Hurst- 
mon9eau  and  Wood,  and  left  the  presence-cham- 
ber in  a  state  of  bewilderment.  That  the  token  was 
the  same  that  the  quacksalver  of  Somersetshire 
had  bidden  him  remember,  he  could  not  doubt; 
but  to  find   it  in  the  hands  of  one  of  the  Queen*s 
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ecclesiastics,  who  bore  no  resemblance  to  Grave- 
boys,  except  in  his  stature,  puzzled  him  exceed- 
ingly. He  was  strongly  tempted  to  ask  of  Hurst- 
mon9eau,  who  was  rallying  Wood  upon  his  ner- 
vousness in  the  presence  of  royalty,  the  names  of 
the  churchmen  who  were  in  attendance  upon  the 
Queen ;  but  he  checked  himself,  and  resolved  to 
await  the  disclosure,  which  he  was  almost  certain 
would  be  made  to  him  by  Graveboys  himself. 

He  had  scarcely  reached  his  hostel,  and  given 
orders  for  their  dinners  to  be  served ;  when  a  note 
was  placed  in  his  hands  by  Alick  Pearson,  who 
said  that  he  had  received  it  from  a  page  dressed  in 
the  royal  livery,  with  strict  orders  to  deliver  it  into 
his  master's  own  hands,  and  to  bid  him  open  it 
when  he  was  alone. 

Hugh  entered  his  sleeping-room,  and  hastily 
tore  open  the  covering,  which  was  sealed  with  wax 
and  stamped  with  the  royal  arms.  A  small  scrap 
of  paper  wdthin  bade  him  *^  not  to  fail  being  pre- 
sent in  the  hall  of  Christ  Church — to  take  no 
notice  of  any  one  to  whom  he  might  fancy  he  was 
known,  but  to  meet  the  wearer  of  the  diamond 
cross,  near  to  the  ruins  of  the  palace  of  Beaumont, 
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without  the  northern  gate  of  the  city,  as  the  clock 
struck  the  hour  of  ten." 

"  I  would  not  be  rude,  De  Mohun,"  said  the 
Captain,  as  Hugh  returned  from  his  sleeping-room, 
"but  I  would  fain  know  if  the  missive,  which 
Pearson  delivered  so  carefully,  comes  from  the  old 
lady,  who  was  too  much  agitated  to  appear  in  the 
presence  this  day,  or  from  the  younger  one,  wdth 
whose  fair  form  and  features,  I  confess  myself  to 
be  captivated." 

"  She  is  an  angel,"  said  Anthony  Wood,  who 
had  not  yet  recovered  from  his  bewilderment: 
"  saw  you  how  she  bowed  to  me  ?" 

Hugh  smiled  at  Wood,  and  replied  to  the  cap- 
tain, that  the  note  he  had  received,  was  from  one 
of  their  o^vn  sex,  who  requested  him  to  meet  him 
without  the  walls,  on  particular  business,  after  the 
gates  w^ere  closed ;  a  piece  of  information,  which 
the  captain  receiv^ed  with  a  very  peculiar  look, 
fully  implying  that  he  did  not  believe  one  word  of 
it.  During  the  dinner,  and  over  his  wine,  he  ral- 
lied Hugh  on  his  good  fortune,  and  begged  per- 
mission to  fill  a  goblet  to  the  health  of  '*  the  res- 
cued one ;"  and  would  have  repeated  the  toast  so 
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often,  as  to  have  incapacitated  him  from  presenting 
himself  at  the  play,  to  which  he  had  been  so  gra- 
ciously invited,  had  not  Hugh  positively  prohibited 
the  introduction  of  more  wine. 

"  I  am  your  guest,"  said  the  captain,  sulkily  ; 
"  and  I  cannot  do  otherwise  than  submit  to  your 
regulations,  which,  as  I  am  aware,  are  founded  not 
upon  motives  of  economy,  but  upon  a  mistaken 
notion  of  my  inability  to  carry  a  gentlemanly 
quantum  of  wine,  without  disgracing  myself." 

"  Not  so  ;"  said  Hugh,  "  when  the  play  is  ended, 
you  have  my  free  permission  to  indulge  yourself  : 
but  the  King,  as  you  know,  is  averse  to  that 
species  of  loyalty  which  displays  itself  in  drinking 
deeply  to  the  success  of  the  royal  cause." 

"  An  loyalty  and  sobriety  united  be  deemed 
worthy  of  the  royal  favour,"  said  Wood,  "  I  shall 
put  in  my  claim  for  a  share  of  it." 

"  Aad  call  the  mayor's  serjeant  and  Colonel 
Legge  to  bear  testimony  in  your  favoui',"said  Hurst- 
mon9eau. 

"Exceptions — mere  exceptions,  to  prove  the 
general  rule,"  said  Anthony. 

Tlie  captain  was  about  to  expatiate  largely  on 
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his  favourite  theme,  moderation  in  the  ^vine-cup, 
but  was  prevented  by  Hugh,  who  bade  him  follow 
him  to  Christ  Church,  in  order  that  they  might 
be  in  time  to  secure  a  favourable  spot  for  seeing 
the  court  and  hearing  the  play. 

"  The  perspectives  of  the  stage,"  as  the  scenery 
and  prosceniimi  were  then  called,  were  placed  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  hall,  and  seats  were  arranged 
for  the  royal  auditors  and  their  attendants  on 
either  side  of  them.  The  guests  who  had  been 
honoured  by  invitations  to  be  present  filled  the 
body  of  the  hall.  A\Tiat  was  said  by  Archbishop 
Laud  when,  a  few  years  before,  he  entertained  his 
royal  master  and  mistress  at  St.  John's  College 
will    apply   here. 

"The  College  was  so  well  furnished  as  that 
they  did  not  borrow  any  one  actor  from  any 
College  in  town.  The  play  was  upon  a  piece  of 
a  Persian  story.  It  was  well  penned  and  acted ; 
and  the  strangeness  of  the  Persian  liabits  gave 
great  content,  so  that  all  men  came  forth  from  it 
very  well  satisfied.  The  Queen  liked  it  so  well 
that  she  begged  for  the  dresses  that  she  might 
have  her  own    players  to  act  it  over  again    and 
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see  whether  they  could  do  it  as  well  as  'twas 
done  in  the  University." 

As  the  poet  had  not  failed  to  stuff  his  verses 
full  of  sentiments  replete  with  loyalty,  and  phrases 
flattering  to  the  personal  graces  of  the  Queen  and 
her  fair  visitors,  the  eifort  of  his  muse  was  warmly 
greeted,  and  he  himself  enthusiastically  rewarded 
with  shouts  of  applause,  when  he  appeared,  at  the 
Queen's  command,  to  receive  her  thanks  for  the 
entertainment  that  he  had  afforded  her. 

It  was  about  eight  o'clock  when  the  Queen  left 
the  hall  to  take  her  supper  with  the  King,  in  pri- 
vate. As  soon  as  she  had  disappeared,  the  gay 
throng  were  mingled  together  promiscuously,  and 
partook  of  such  refreshments  as  had  been  provided 
for  them.  Hugh  anxiously  examined  the  party 
of  ladies  in  attendance  on  the  Queen,  as  they  dis- 
persed themselves  among  the  visitors,  but  could 
not  discover  either  Ninon  D'Arcy  cr  her  friend.  He 
kept  a  watchful  eye  upon  the  ecclesiastics  also,  but 
the  person  who  had  attracted  his  attention  in  the 
morning,  by  exhibiting  the  jewelled  cross,  was  not 
among  them. 

Feeling  no  further  interest  in  the  busy   scene, 
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he  gave  Wood  in  charge  of  Hurstmon9eau,  and 
left  the  College  to  exchange  his  gay  apparel  for 
his  regimental  suit,  and  to  obtain  from  the  gover- 
nor of  the  city  a  pass  that  would  enable  him  to 
leave  the  v^^alls  and  re-enter  them  at  any  moment 
he  \vished.  "When  he  had  effected  his  purpose  he 
returned  to  his  rooms  at  the  hostelry  to  take  his 
supper,  and  while  away  the  hour  that  was  to  elapse 
before  he  went  to  meet  his  mysterious  friend  in 
the   ruins  of  Beaumont  palace. 

He  found  Hurstmon9eau,  who  had  just  returned 
from  seeing  his  charge  safely  within  the  gates  of 
Merton,  indulging  in  copious  libations  of  Medoc, 
and  severely  censuring  those  whose  duty  it  had 
been  to  supply  the  Queen's  guests  with  a  refection, 
for  having  mingled  so  much  of  the  pure  element 
with  the  wine  as  to  make  it  unpalatable,  and 
fitted  only  for  the  stomachs  of  those  who  were 
unused  to  undiluted  drinks. 

"  I  tell  thee,  Mohun,  and  I  say  it  in  all  sin- 
cerity, that  the  continued  imbibition  of  such  vile 
trash  as  we  were  furnished  with  this  day  would 
render  us  disloyal  to  a  man." 

*'  Lay  the  blame  where  it  ought  to  be  laid,"  said 
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Hugh  smiling,  "  upon  the  manciple  and  butlers  of 
the  College  who,  no  doubt,  did  not  forget  them- 
selves and  their  friends  in  apportioning  out  the 
wine." 

"  I  would  that  I  were  Dean  of  Christ  Church 
but  for  half  an  hour :  I  would  expel  every  soul 
of  them  who  took  a  part  in  so  vile  a  conspiracy," 
said  the  captain. 

"  "What  thought  you  of  the  play  ?"  asked  Hugh 
to  divert  the  mind  of  his  friend. 

"  Dull  stuff,  Sir :  very  dull  stuff,  and  altogether 
unworthy  of  the  son  of  a  sufficient  vintner,  as 
"Will's  father  is  reputed  to  be,  who  hath  kept  the 
Crown  Inn  in  the  Corn-market  for  many  years. 
He  must  have  denied  his  son  access  to  his  best 
wines,  and  confined  him  to  such  vile  potations  as  I 
have  been  compelled  to  resort  to  this  eve  ;  and,  may 
a  curse  light  upon  those  who  have  injured  my  sto- 
mach by  such  unseemly  drinks  !" 

"  Well — well — console  yourself  with  the  wine 
you  love  so  much,  until  I  return;  \\hen  I  will 
gladly  share  your  last  bottle  with  you,"  said 
Hugh. 

"  Drink,  now,"  said  the  Captain,  pouring  out  a 
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huge  goblet  of  claret,  "  for  who  knows  what  an 
hour  maj  bring  forth  ?  you  may  be — " 
"1  fear  no  harm  from  him,  whom — " 
"  Her — be  honest  for  once,  and  say  her    whom 
you  are  going  to  meet,  and  drink  to  her  health  like 
a  man ;  being  assured,  by  one  experienced  in  such 
matters,  that  the  kiss  that  smacketh  of  the  wine- 
cup  is  more  acceptable  than  the  lips  of  one  un- 
acquainted with  the  ruberity   of  the  grape,"  said 
the  captain ;    holding  forth   the  goblet  to  Hugh, 
who,  to  indulge  his  friend,  took  a  slight  di'aught  to 
the   health  of  the  "rescued  fair  ones:"  and  left 
the  room. 

As  old  Tom  of  Oxford,  or  the  great  bell  of 
Christ  Church,  commenced  tolling  out  the  hour  of 
ten,  two  men  might  have  been  seen  turning  into  a 
narrow  passage,  opposite  to  the  church  of  St.  Mary 
Magdalene,  without  the  northern  wails.  This  pas- 
sage was,  and  is  still,  known  by  the  name  of  Friars' 
Entry,  and  gave  access,  across  Gloucester  Green 
and  over  the  Hythe  bridge,  to  the  abbey  of  Rew- 
ley,  on  the  banks  of  a  branch  of  the  Isis. 

The  stouter  of  the  two  men,  both  of  whom  were 
covered  with  large  cloaks,  although  the  night  was 
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oppressively  hot.  stopped  just  before  he  entered 
the  narrow  passage,  and  turned  to  gaze  on  the 
northern  gate,  known  by  the  name  of  Bocardo, 
and  famed,  as  having  been  the  place  of  imprison- 
ment of  the  martyred  bishops. 

"  He  cometh  not ;  he  will  not  fail  me,  I  trust, 
for  much  depends  upon  him." 

"  Wine  and  women  have  been  known  to  seduce 
as  goodly  a  youth,  as  Hugh  de  Mohun  is,  from 
matters  of  business,  ere  now,"  replied  his  com- 
panion. 

"  You  do  him  wrong,  to  hint  as  much,"  said  the 
other.  "  We  will  on  to  the  ruins,  and  I  doubt  not 
that  we  shall  find  him  arrived  there  before  us." 

They  crossed  the  green  in  front  of  Gloucester 
hall,  or  Worcester  college,  as  it  is  now  called  ;  and 
turning  a  little  to  the  right,  under  a  thick  and 
lofty  stone  wall,  reached  a  small  gothic  archway  : 
the  door  opened  as  they  pressed  against  it,  and 
admitted  them  to  an  extensive  meadow,  in  the 
midst  of  which  were  the  ruins  of  what  had  been 
the  palace  of  King  John.  They  were  now  used  as 
a  bam  and  sheds  for  cattle.  The  two  men  looked 
cautiously    round    them,    and   then   crossed    the 
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meadow  at  a  rapid  pace,  and  halted  below  a  low 
circular-arched  door,  w^hich  led  into  the  interior  of 
the  building. 

"  Who  goes  there  ?"  asked  Hugh,  stepping  forth. 

"Friends,  who  greet  thee  well,  De  Mohun." 

"Graveboys  and  Jansen,  or  I  am  mistaken," 
said  Hugh,  taking  the  proffered  hand  of  each. 

"  Know  us  as  such  still,"  said  the  former,  "  and 
now  listen  to  what  I  have  to  say,  and  let  not  a 
syllable  escape  you." 

Hugh  pressed  the  hand  he  held  in  token  of 
assent. 

"  Your  presence  is  needed  in  the  West.  Julian 
Bachell  hath  received  supphes  of  men  and  ammu- 
nition from  the  parliament,  and  is  about  to  attack 
Dunster,  where  all  you  hold  dear  are  in  danger. 
The  Duke  of  York  travels  westward  at  dawn  to- 
morrow, under  the  care  of  Marguerite  de  Br e vis. 
I  have  obtained  from  the  Prince  Rupert  an  order 
for  yourself  and  Hurstmon9eau  to  escort  them  with 
a  troop  of  trusty  horsemen.  I  will  join  you  on 
the  road — probably  in  my  old  disguise,  and  will 
not  fail  to  give  you  such  information  regarding 
myself  as  you  are  justified  in  requiring.  Now 
l2 
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hasten  back  to  your  hostel ;  and  let  no  soul  but 
the  captam  and  Alick  Pearson  know  of  your 
leaving  Oxford  at  dawn,  and  do  not  let  even  them 
know  that  you  leave  it  to  protect  the  Duke  of 
York.  We  w^ould  hide  his  movements  from  those 
who  seek  to  obtain  possession  of  his  person,  in 
order  to  hold  him  as  an  hostage  for  his  gracious 
father's  submission  to  their  tyranny.  Now  good 
nigiit — see  that  the  captain  refrains  from  the  wine- 
cup  ;  and  fail  not  to  be  without  the  south  gate, 
before  the  sun  shall  have  risen." 

Hugh  pressed  Graveboys'  hand,  and  strode  has- 
tily back  to  his  inn;  where  he  informed  Hurst- 
mon9eau  and  Pearson,  that  they  must  be  prepared 
to  set  out  with  him  upon  a  long  journey  before 
the  dawn. 

*'  So  to  take  the  share  I  promised  you  I  would 
take,  of  your  last  pottle,  and  to  bed,"  said  Hugh. 

"  Let  it  be  a  magnum,  then,  I  entreat  of  you," 
said  the  captain,  "for  my  stomach  hath  scarcely 
yet  recovered  from  the  vile — " 

"Enough,  for  once,  I  consent,"  said  Hugh, 
"  seeing,  that  it  may  be  the  last  cup  that  we  shall 
quaff  together  in  Oxford." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

When  Hugh  de  Mohun  and  Hurstmon9eau, 
foQowed  by  Alick  Pearson,  had  ridden  without  the 
south  gate,  and  crossed  over  what  is  now  called 
the  Folly  Bridge,  they  were  met  by  a  single 
trooper,  who  presented  a  billet  to  Hugh,  in  which 
he  was  ordered  to  ride  forward  to  the  foot  of 
Hincksey  hill,  and  there  wait  for  the  parties  whom 
he  was  to  escort.  The  trooper  accompanied  them, 
saying  that  he  was  to  act  as  their  guide  for  a 
time  ;  and,  just  as  the  sun  rose  in  all  its  glories, 
they  reached  the  edge  of  Bagley  wood,  and  reined 
up  their  horses  beneath  the  shade  of  an  aged  oak, 
that  threw  its  spreading  branches  over  the  road- 
way. 

They  had   not  waited  long   before  they  saw   a 
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light  carriage  approaching  them,  drawn  by  two 
powerful  horses,  which  were  driven  by  a  man  who 
was  armed,  according  to  the  custom,  or  rather  the 
necessity,  of  the  times.  It  was  guarded,  moreover, 
by  two  servants  in  plain  dark  suits,  who  rode  in 
its  rear.  As  the  leathern  curtains  were  di'awn 
closely  around  it,  the  persons  of  those  who  rode 
within  could  not  be  seen. 

The  trooper  who  had  delivered  the  note  to 
Hugh  preceded  the  carriage,  and  rode  slowly  up 
the  long  and  tedious  ascent ;  but,  instead  of  turn- 
ing to  the  left  tow^ards  Abingdon,  he  kept  a 
straight  course  ;  and  when  he  had  descended  a 
narrow  lane  down  Foxcombe  hill,  conducted  them 
by  cross-roads,  scarcely  passable  for  a  carriage,  by 
the  village  of  Marcham,  to  Frilford  heath,  and 
thence  to  Kingston's  inn.  There  they  w^ere  met 
by  a  score  of  Prince  Rupert's  dragoons,  who  put 
themselves  under  Hugh  de  Mohun's  orders.  He 
bade  them  fall  in  behind  tlie  carriage,  at  such  a 
distance  as  would  enable  them  to  keep  it  in  sight, 
and  be  ready  to  assist  him,  if  any  attack  should  be 
made  upon  it. 

Their  guide,  who  seemed  to  know  every  inch 
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of  the  ground,  turned  from  the  main  road  that 
would  have  led  them  to  Faringdon,  and  conducted 
them  over  a  flat  comitry,  crossed  here  and  there 
b}-  deep  brooks,  passable  only  at  certain  fords, 
and,  after  a  slow  and  toilsome  journev,  of  some 
four  hours'  duration,  brought  them  to  a  village 
bearing  the  name  of  Stoneford,  or  Stanford.  In 
the  midst  of  this  village  stood  a  religious  house, 
where  certain  ancient  ladies  spent  the  remainder 
of  their  days,  after  the  world  had  ceased  to  appre- 
ciate their  charms,  or  to  hold  out  further  charms 
to  them. 

It  was  evident  that  the  arrival  of  the  carriage 
was  expected;  for  no  sooner  had  it  entered  the 
village  than  the  gate  of  the  outer  court  was 
thrown  open,  and  the  moment  it  was  within  it, 
closed  again,  excluding  those  who  had  escorted 
it. 

"  This  is  what  I  term  most  uncivil  treatment," 
said  Hurstmon9eau,  looking  indignant.  *'  Here 
have  we  been  toiling  through  a  burning  sun  for 
hours,  and,  when  a  prospect  of  breaking  our  fast 
and  slaking  our  thirst  presents  itself,  lo  and  be- 
hold, we  have  the  gate  slammed  in  our  very 
faces ! " 


224  DUNSTER  CASTLE. 

"  Fear  not,  sir  captain ;  rely  upon  it  that  ar- 
rangements have  been  made  for  our  refection," 
said  Hugh. 

"  I  might  think  so,  did  I  but  see  a  sign  dangling 
in  the  air,  to  intimate  the  locality  of  an  hostelry, 
but,  besides  this  inhospitable  hospital,  or  whatever 
else  it  may  be,  I  see  nought  but  a  few  cottages 
of  the  very  humblest  order." 

"  If  it  will  please  you,  sir,  to  follow  me,"  said 
the  guide,  riding  up  to  Hugh,  "  I  will  conduct 
you  to  a  place  w^here  provision  has  been  made  for 
your  reception." 

"  I  trust  w^e  have  not  far  to  ride,  fellow,"  said 
Hurstmon9eau ;  "  for,  to  say  the  truth,  I  stand 
greatly  in  need  of  some  of  those  provisions  to 
which  you  make  allusion." 

"  A  short  ride  across  those  meadows  will  bring 
us  to  the  spot,"  said  the  guide. 

"  On  then,  sir,  and  lose  no   time,"  said  Hugh. 

"  Would  it  please  Colonel  Hugh  de  Mohun  to 
inform  his  humble  friend.  Captain  Hurstmon9eau, 
why  he  is  so  uncommunicative  as  to  the  persons 
who  are  snugly  ensconced  in  yon  religious  edifice, 
after  having  been  rumbled  about  in  the  caUcJie  for 
ome  hours  ?" 
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"  Of  that  you  must  be  content  to  remain  in 
ignorance — for  a  time  at  least,"  replied  Hugh.  "It 
is  not  that  your  loyalty  is  doubted,  but  your 
discretion." 

"  And  when  has  my  discretion  ever  been  ques- 
tioned ?"  asked  the  captain,  angrily. 

"  Never — ^before  breakfast,"  said  Hugh,  smiling. 

"  I  understand  your  meaning,  sir :  but  the  deep- 
est wine-cup  that  ever  was  quaffed  never  affected 
my  brains  to  such  an  extent,  as  to  cause  m 
tongue  to  reveal  a  secret  of  importance,"  said 
Hurstmon9eau,  snuffing  the  air  like  a  chafed  and 
eager  war-horse. 

'•I  act  not  of  my  outi  free-will  in  the  matter — 
1  am  under  orders  not  to  betray  the  names  of  those 
who  have  been  placed  under  my  charge." 

"  Enough — enough,  Hugh ;  a  soldier  could  make 
no  better  reply,  nor  one  more  satisfactory  to  a 
comrade :  let  us  ride  on,  for,  an  my  eyes  deceive 
me  not,  yonder  swings  in  the  air,  a  goodly  sign,  to 
intimate,  that  creature-comforts  may  be  had  be- 
neath it." 

The  jaded  liorses  seemed  to  entertain  the  same 
notion  as   the    captain,  for  they  pricked  up   their 
L  3 
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ears,  and  pushed  on  for  the  spot,  without  requiring 
the  apphcation  of  the  spur. 

"  The  leathern  bottle  ! — a  goodly  sign  enough 
if  it  do  but  contain  good  liquor,"  said  Hurstmon- 
9eau,  as  he  dismounted  and  gave  his  bridle  to 
Pearson. 

"  If  you  will  follow  me,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
guide,  "  I  will  shew  you  to  a  private  apartment, 
where  preparations  have  been  made  for  your 
refection." 

Hugh  and  the  captain  passed  through  the  house 
into  a  small  parlour,  the  window  of  which  opened 
upon  a  little  flower-garden.  On  the  table  were 
spread  the  solid  materials  for  an  excellent  break- 
fast, flanked  by  smidry  bottles  of  foreign  make 
and  shape. 

"  I  will  see  that  the  troopers  and  their  horses  are 
well  cared  for,  gentlemen,  and  then  I  must  leave 
you  to  return  to  Oxford  to  report  our  unobstructed 
progress  thus  far.  Should  you  have  a  letter  or 
mc  sage  to  that  city,  I  will  gladly  convey  it  for 
you.  Another  guide  will  supply  my  place  and 
conduct  you  fiu'ther,  so  soon  as  two  hours  shall 
have  passed." 
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•*  I  thank  you,  guide,"  said  the  captain,  "  but 
the  conveyance  of  my  baggage  having  been  pro- 
vided for,  I  have  left  nought  behind  me  that  I  re- 
quire, unless  it  might  be,  a  runlet  of  our  late 
host's  Medoc." 

"  I  will  write  a  short  note,  and — " 

"Not  before  we  have  refreshed  ourselves,"  said 
the  captain,  earnestly. 

"And  beg  of  you  to  deliver  it  to  Master  Wood, 
a  student  in  Merton  Colleofe  "  said  Hufjh. 

The  guide  bowed  and  left  the  room.  The  cap- 
tain immediately  fell  upon  a  fine  quarter  of  lamb, 
and  moistened  it  with  repeated  draughts  from  a 
jack  of  what  he  pronounced  sufficiently  mild  ale. 
Hugh  followed  his  example,  and  for  some  minutes 
the  vigorous  attack  upon  the  viands  before  them 
produced  a  cessation  of  all  speech. 

At  last,  Hugh  threw  down  his  knife  and  fork, 
and  filled  a  goblet  of  wine,  which  he  drank  to  the 
health  of  "the  mysterious  travellers."  The  cap- 
tain was  not  long  in  following  his  example,  and,  as 
he  replaced  the  empty  goblet  on  the  board,  gave  a 
hearty  smack  with  his  lips,  and  declared  that  "  he 
had  never  tasted  finer  Beaune-wine,  even  from  the 
cellars  of  his  late  master,  the  duke." 
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"  While  you  drink  thereof  in  moderation,  I  trust, 
— I  will  write  a  few  words  of  farewell  to  poor 
Anthony  Wood,  for  I  have  a  presentiment  that  I 
shall  never  see  him  again,"  said  Hugh. 

"  W^e  will  drink  to  his  health,"  said  the  captain, 
who  deemed  it  a  fair  excuse  for  a  second  goblet  of 
Beaune. 

"  You  may  do  so — but  I  take  no  more  ^vine  this 
morning,"  said  Hugh. 

"  And  yet  you  call  the  boy  your  friend  !"  said 
the  captain. 

Hugh  smiled,  as  he  rang  a  small  silver  hand- 
bell to  procure  materials  for  writing.  The  guide 
answered  the  signal,  and  waited  while  the  letter 
was  beinsf  written.  He  then  took  it  from  Huc^h, 
and  requested  him  to  give  him  a  note  to  shew  to 
Colonel  Legge,  as  a  proof  that  he  had  satisfactorily 
discharged  the  duties  entrusted  to  him.  Allien  he 
had  received  it,  he  bowed  and  left  the  room,  saying 
that  the  man  who  was  to  supply  his  place  had 
already  anived ;  and  that  he  should  return  to  Ox- 
ford as  speedily  as  he  could,  to  relieve  the  anxiety 
of  those  who  were  interested  in  the  welfare  of  the 
travellers. 
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Hugh  returned  the  bow,  and  in  so  courteous  a 
manner,  that  the  captain  rose  and  followed  his  ex- 
ample. When  the  door  was  closed,  he  said  to 
Hugh,  "  I  see  that  you  suspect,  as  I  have  long 
done,  that  our  late  guide  is  no  ordinary  troopei." 

"  I  need  not  any  longer  disguise  it  from  you," 
said  Hugh,  "our  friend,  for  so  I  may  term  him,  is 
Colonel  Fettyplace,  a  gentleman  possessed  of  large 
estates  in  this  immediate  neighbourhood,  and  of 
proved  zeal  in  the  royal  cause." 

"  He  was  well  disguised,  then,  for  I  fought* 
under  his  command,  and  by  his  side,  at  the  siege  of 
Reading,"  said  the  captain,  ''and  yet  I  knew  him 
not." 

''  I  recognised  him  the  moment  he  spoke  to 
me,"  said  Hugh;  "few  men,  whom  I  have  once 
seen  and  conversed  with,  can  deceive  me  by  dis- 
guising themselves." 

As  he  made  this  remark,  a  shadow  was  cast  on 
the  floor  of  the  room ;  Hugh  looked  up  to  see 
what  had  caused  it — and  beheld  a  short,  stout  man, 
dressed  as  a  cattle-drover,  standing  at  the  window, 
which  opened  into  the  garden. 

"  How  now,  friend  ?  what  would  you  with  us, 
that  you  approach  us  thus  clandestinely  ?" 
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"An  it  please  your  honour's  greatness,  I  be 
the  new  guide,"  said  the  man,  removing  a  felt  hat 
from  a  shock  head  of  hair,  and  twirling  it  in  his  hand. 
"  If  you  squint  so  fearfully,  you  will  not  be 
able  to  guide  us  straight,  my  good-fellow,"  said 
the  captain. 

"  Anan  !"  said  the  fellow,  grinning  and  entering 
the  room,  "  I  be  a  little  cross-eyed  to  be  zure,  but 
I  were  born  zo,  and  zo  be  uzed  to't  like.  As  I  be 
a-dry,  I'll  drink  to  your  honour's  health." 

"  Well,  your  modesty,  as  it  appears,  will  never 
keep  your  tlu'oat  dry,"  said  the  captain,  laughing, 
as  he  poured  out  a  cup  of  wine  and  handed  it 
to  him. 

"  Lord  love  'ee — never :  so  here's  to  the  health 
of  the  colonel  and  the  captain,  wi'  two  precious 
hard  French  names." 

"  You  know  us  then,  my  friend,"  said  Hugh. 
"Ees — that  I  does — and  I  knows  something 
more  too,"  said  the  fellow,  winking ;  "  I  knows 
that  a  madam  wi'  another  hard  French  name,  is  to 
be  guided  by  I — and  the  little  Duke  of  York  too 
—ah!  ah!  ah!" 

"  I  hope  your  discretion  is  as  extensive  as  your 
knowledge,"  said  Hugh,  looking  seriously. 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  231 

"  My  l^owledge  is  preety  fair,  zur,  tlio"  I  can't 
boast  of  knowing  everybody,  when  they  be  dis- 
guised," said  the  man,  laughing  heartily. 

"  If  this  is  meant  for  impertinence — quit  the 
room,  sirrah  !"  said  Hugh,  as  he  strode  up  to  him, 
and  was  about  to  lay  hands  upon  him  to  turn  him 
out — but  as  he  came  close  to  him,  he  saw  a  small 
brilliant  cross  within  the  breast  of  his  frock. 
"  Graveboys  !"  said  Hugh,  looking  bewildered. 

"  Ay,  or  Walter  ]\Iontagu,  almoner  to 
Queen  Henrietta  of  England;  but  at  present 
acting  as  guide,  across  the  country  to  its  western 
shores,  to  James,  Duke  of  York,  and  liis  kind 
guardian,  Marguerite  de  Brevis,  and  so  successfully 
disguised  it  seems,  that  even  he  who  is  never  de- 
ceived did  not  know  him,"  said  the  new  guide,  in 
his  natural  voice. 

"Walter  Montagu,  son  of  the  Duke  of  Man- 
chester, and  brother  to  the  Lord  Mandeville  or 
Kimbolton,  the  bitter  puritan  !"  said  Hugh. 

"  True — but  a  loyal  subject,  and  moreover  a  priest 
of  the  only  true  church,  and,  be  not  alarmed  at  the 
information — an  humble  brother  of  the  order  of 
Jesus." 
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"  And,  as  I  can  testify,  the  companion  of  my 
late  master,  his  grace  of  Buckingham  and  our  sove- 
reign, when  they  visited  the  court  of  France  to 
solicit  Marie  de  Medicisfor  the  hand  of  her  daugh- 
ter," said  Hurstmon9eau. 

"  How  was  it  then,"  asked  Hugh,  "  that  I  found 
you  wandering  on  foot  through  Somersetshire,  as  a 
common  quacksalver,  attended  by  a  man  bearing 
a  tin  trumpet  to  announce  your  skill  to  the  gaping 
feasants  ?" 

'*  Why  am  I  now  dressed  as  a  horse-couper  or 
a  cattle-driver  ?"  said  Montagu. 

*'  I  see  it  all,"  said  Hugh,  "  and  had  I  not  been 
as  blind  as  the  veriest  mole  that  ever  grubbed  for 
worms  in  the  earth,  I  should  have  seen  through 
your  character  long  since.  And  Jansen,  who 
is  he?" 

"  A  gentleman  of  decayed  fortune,  but  of  good 
family,  who  was  my  companion  in  my  wilder  days, 
when  I  excited  the  wrath  of  PrjTine  by  wi'iting 
plays  ;  and  for  the  mere  sport  of  the  thing,  joined 
me  in  playing  the  mountebank  at  country  fairs  and 
revels.  He  followed  with  me  to  France,  our  King 
and  his  grace  of  Buckingham,  and  there,  with  me, 
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was  induced  to  become  a  member  of  the  Catholic 
church.  He  is  not  in  holy  orders,  however,  but  is 
a  lay  member  of  the  society  of  Jesus." 

"Valentine  Brooke,  who,  by  his  mad  pranks 
among  the  court  dames,  incurred  the  severe  dis- 
pleasure of  Marie  of  France,"  said  Hm*stmon9eau. 

"  The  same,"  said  Montagu,  "but  until  we  have 
accompHshed  our  purpose  of  placing  our  charges 
beyond  the  reach  of  their  enemies,  you  will  be 
pleased  to  know  him  merely  as  my  serving-man, 
and  myself  as  John  Bro\Mi,  an  experienced  cattle- 
driver  of  Wiltshire." 

"  Pym  and  the  parliament  then  seek  to  seize 
and  secure  the  person  of  the  Duke  of  York  ?" 
asked  Hugh. 

"  The  parliament,  at  the  instigation  of  doctor 
Brent,  had  agreed  with  a  party  in  Oxford,  known 
by  the  name  of  the  Gruellers,  to  c^n-y  off  Prince 
James,  tliat  they  might  hold  him  until  the  king 
should  have  complied  witli  their  unjust  demands. 
Their  plan,  however,  was  discovered,  and  is,  I 
trust,  frustrated,"  said  Montagu. 

"  And  did  Pym  lend  himself  to  so  vile  a 
scheme  to  induce    Charles   Stuart    to    forget   his 
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duty  as  a  King,  in  his  feelings  as  a  father  ?" 
asked  Hugh. 

"  I  have  been  informed  by  one  of  my  agents 
within  this  hour,"  replied  Montagu,  "  that  Master 
John  Pym  lies  at  Derby-house,  so  dangerously  ill 
of  a  filthy  and  loathsome  disorder,  that  his  death  is 
hourly  expected.  The  public  attribute  his  malady 
to  grief  brought  on  by  the  illness  of  his  daughter 
Agatha ;  but  I,  to  whom  it  was  long  ago  foretold 
by  one  who  reads  the  stars,  believe  it  to  be  a 
mark  of  Heaven's  displeasure  on  rebellion  against 
the  Lord's  anointed.  I  warned  him  of  his  end  in 
a  letter  which  I  placed  in  the  hands  of  Julian 
Bachell.  That  letter  was  given  to  him,  and  I 
know  that,  from  the  hour  he  received  it,  his  peace 
of  mind  deserted  him." 

"  So  may  all  the  King's  enemies  perish !"  said 
Hurstmon9eau,  crossing  himself. 

"  Amen,"  said  Montagu,  solemnly. 

"  Nay,  utter  not  such  a  prayer,"  said  Hugh : 
"  there  is  something  honibly  revolting  in  it.  I 
could  slay  m^Tiads  in  fair  fight,  but  to  imprecate  a 
pestilence  on  the  half  of  this  nation  is  most  un- 
christian." 
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Hurstmon9eau  was  about  to  reply,  but  Mon- 
tagu, changing  his  tone,  and  resuming  the  voice  of  a 
Wiltshire  drover,  said,  "  But  come,  your  honours, 
'tis  time  to  mount  the  zaddle  and  zet  out.  We 
mun  gang  a  good  many  miles  ere  zun  goes  down. 
I  will  order  the  nags  to  be  got  ready,  and  zee  that 
the  zoldier  chaps  be  prepared." 

"  But  our  reckoning  ?"  said  Hurstmon9eau. 

"  Pish !  man,  they  as  travels  wi'  John  Brown 
have  nought  to  pay  for  victuals,"  said  Montagu, 
adding  in  a  whisper,  "remember  the  journey  from 
Dunster  to  Oxford  with  Master  Langley," 

He  then  left  the  room  through  the  window,  and 
appeared  again  in  a  few  mmutes  to  say  that  the 
carriage  was  already  in  advance  of  them,  and  the 
troopers  ready  mounted. 

They  followed  him  to  the  door,  and  found  Alick 
Pearson  standing  there  with  their  horses  ready  for 
them  to  mount,  and  the  dragoons  in  their  saddles. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Hugh  de  Mohun,  when  he  had  seen  the  troopers 
set  out  on  their  march,  under  the  command  of 
Hurstmongeau^  who,  now  that  he  knew  the  impor- 
tance of  those  whom  they  had  in  charge,  was 
doubly  vigilant,  rode  forward,  and,  passing  the 
carriage,  gained  the  side  of  Montagu.  Jansen,  as 
we  shall  still  call  him,  smiled  and  nodded,  as  he 
dropped  behind  to  make  room  for  Hugh  to  ride 
by  the  side  of  his  master.  He  was  admirably  dis- 
guised, and  had  not  Hugh  been  let  into  the  secret, 
he  would  not  have  discovered  in  the  red-haired 
lad,  clad  in  a  frock  and  large  calf-skin  boots,  with 
a  rough  broad-brimmed  felt  hat  on  his  head  and  a 
huge  whip  in  his  hand,  the  sleek  solemn-visaged 
follower  of  an  itinerant  mediciner.      Both  master 
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and  man,  as  they  professed  to  be,  rode  powerful, 
muscular  horses ;  hut  the  one  on  which  the  master 
rode  was  better  groomed  and  accoutred  than  that 
on  which  his  serving-man  was  mounted,  and  their 
dresses  though  nearly  alike,  were  sufficiently 
different  in  shape  and  material  to  make  any  one 
sensible  of  the  relative  positions  they  held  to 
each  other, 

Montagu  pushed  across  a  flat  country,  at  as 
rapid  a  pace  as  the  carriage  could  follow  him,  and 
led  the  way  through  the  village  of  Childry  towards 
Kingston  Lisle ;  thence,  leaving  the  road  which 
leads  to  Swindon,  he  turned  short  to  the  left,  and 
came  to  a  small  public-house,  known  by  the  sign  of 
"  The  Blowing  Stone;"  and  so  called  from  a  huge 
perforated  pebble,  which  stood  at  its  door ;  which 
was  found  upon  the  downs,  and  when  blown  into 
by  any  one  accustomed  to  so  rude  a  wind  instru- 
ment, gave  forth  a  note  like  the  roaring  of  a  bull, 
that  might  be  heard  for  some  miles  around  it. 

A  relay  of  horses  there  awaited  them  to  drag 
the  carriage  up  the  steep  ascent,  which  was  accom- 
plished vith  some  difficulty,  and  no  little  uneasi- 
ness to  the  occupants  of  the  vehicle.     When  they 
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reached  the  summit,  the  prospect  that  burst  upon 
their  view  was  one  of  the  finest  that  England  aifords. 
"  Let  your  men  halt  awhile,"  said  Montagu,  '*to 
breathe  their  horses,  and  do  you  ride  on  with  me  at 
a  foot-pace,  to  yon  clump  of  stones." 

Hugh  ordered  the  dragoons  to  dismount,  and 
followed  Montagu  to  the  spot  which  he  had  point- 
ed out  to  him. 

"  Should  your  horse  require  shoeing,  you  have  a 
smith  at  hand  to  do  the  job,"  said  Montagu, 
smiling. 

*'  I  see  no  smithy,  nor  any  house  within  miles  of 
us,"  repHed  Hugh. 

"Yet  tliis  was  the  abode  of  Wayland  Smith, 
whom  the  country  people  beheve  to  be  still  living, 
and  even  aver  that  they  still  hear  the  sound  of  his 
hammer  upon  his  anvil.  I  did  not  bring  you  here, 
however,  in  hopes  of  hearing  him  at  work,  but  to 
communicate  to  you  certain  matters  which  are 
intended  for  your  ears  alone ;  dismount  and  leave 
your  horse  to  browse  on  the  grass  which  has  well- 
nigh  smothered  the  smith's  cave,  which  was  doubt- 
less the  burying-place  of  some  Danish  or  Saxon 
chief." 
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Hugh  dismounted  and  fastened  his  horse  to  a 
thora-bush  which  grew  beside  the  flat  stone  that 
covered  v/hat  is  called  Wayland  Smith's  cave. 

*'  Look  around  you,  De  Mohun,"  said  Montagu : 
"saw  you  ever  a  more  glorious  view  ?" 

"  Never"  said  Hugh,  "  have  I  seen  one  more  ex- 
tensive, but  the  absence  of  running  streams  and 
the  broad  ocean  leads  me  to  prefer  the  Tors  of 
Somerset." 

"  Extensive  as  it  is,  in  my  zeal  for  the  royal 
cause,  I  have  travelled  so  often  on  foot  over  the 
ground  you  see  around  you,  that  I  could  find  my 
way  from  town  to  towTi  in  the  darkest  night  that 
ever  obscured  the  stars :  but  I  will  not  talk  of 
myself.  I  have  been  in  Xormandy,  lately,  on  a 
mission  of  importance.  At  Rouen,  I  met  with 
one  who  is  deeply  interested  in  your  welfare,  and 
who  bade  me  ask  if  you  had  availed  yourself  of, 
and  profited  by,  certain  books  and  other  things, 
which  he  left  behind  him  for  your  use  and  edi- 
fication." 

"  You  must  allude  to  my  kind  friend  and  tutor, 
Gilbert  Dynes,"  said  Hugh. 

"  I  do,"  said  Montagu. 
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"  Tell  me  of  his  present  abode  and  occupation," 
said  Hugh. 

"  He  is  now  a  member  of  the  church  of  Rome, 
and  a  brother  of  the  society  of  which  I  am  an  un- 
worthy member.  He  hoped  that  his  pupil,  from 
the  perusal  of  certain  works,  which  he  left  for  him 
when  he  quitted  Oxford  with  brother  Philippe, 
might  be  prepared  by  this  to  declare  himself  a  con- 
vert to  the  doctrines  of  the  church  of  Rome." 

Hugh  shook  his  head. 

*' Enough,"  said  Montagu,  *'I  told  him  that 
Master  Robert  Snelling  had  done  his  duty  too 
faithfully  by  his  ward  and  those  who  had  intrusted 
him  to  his  care,  to  allow  his  mind  to  be  turned 
aside  easily  from  the  faith  in  which  he  had 
brought  him  up." 

"  You  did  him  no  more  than  justice  in  so  say- 
ing," replied  Hugh,  "  I  grieve  to  think  that  so 
worthy  a  man  as  Gilbert  Dynes  should  have  de- 
serted the  standard  under  which  he  fought  so 
bravely." 

"  We  will  not  discuss  a  theological  question 
now,"  said  Montagu.  "  Time  is  short,  and  I  would 
know  if  Hugh  de  Mohun  has  discovered  aught 
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that  may  tend  to  reveal  the  mystery  that  impends 
over  his  birth." 

"  Nothing,"  said  Hugh,  and  he  sighed  deeply  as 
he  said  so. 

"  I  should  be  unwilling  to  raise  hopes  that  I  may 
not  be  able  to  establish:"  said  Montagu,  taking 
Hugh  by  the  hand  and  pressing  it,  "  but  I  have 
obtained  information,  that  I  think  may  lead  to  the 
discovery  of  further  papers,  which  belonged  to 
Master  Snelling,  or  rather  to  him  vv^ho  assumed 
that  name." 

Hugh  gazed  so  inquiringly  into  Montagu's  face 
that  he  replied  to  his  looks. 

"I  knew  not,  myself,  until  I  visited  Gilbert 
Dynes  in  the  monastery  of  St.  Ouen,  that  he  whom 
we  called  Snelling  was  his  elder  brother,  but  bv 
a  different  mother ;  they  were  separated,  it  appears 
for  many  years,  through  the  caprice  of  the  step- 
mother, but  secretly  corresponded  with  each  other, 
under  a  pledge  that  the  younger,  Gilbert,  should 
not  disclose  the  name  assumed  by  the  elder,  for  a 
purpose  which  hereafter  may  be  revealed." 

"  These  be  news,  indeed;"  said  Hugh,  "and  where 
may  we  hope  to  find  the  papers  of  which  you  speak  ?" 

VOL.    III.  M 
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*'  We  must  search  for  them  in  the  muniment 
room  at  Dunster,  unless  we  can  prevail  on  Basil 
Chipera  to  come  to  our  aid:  I  think  I  have  the 
thread  in  my  hand,  and  leave  it  to  me  to  unravel 
the  clue,"  said  Montagu,  "  but  enough,  now  we 
must  press  on." 

"  Answer  me  but  one  question  more  ere  you 
proceed,"  said  Hugh. 

Montagu  stood  beside  his  horse,  which  he  was 
about  to  mount,  and  bade  him  ask  it. 

"  I  would  know  why  you  have  felt  ever  since  we 
met,  and  continue  still  to  feel  an  interest  in  me 
and  my  fortunes,"  said  Hugh. 

*'  I  might  flatter  you  by  saying,  that  your  noble 
mien  and  your  manly  conduct  at  Culbone,  and 
your  bravery  in  rescuing  Mistress  Everard  from 
the  waves  of  the  Hone  river,  made  a  deep  impres- 
sion upon  me;"  said  Montagu,  smiling,  "  but  I  will 
speak  the  truth — if  you  think  a  Jesuit  can  speak 
the  truth — and  tell  }'ou,  that  when  first  we  met  at 
Porlock-wcar,  your  extraordinary  resemblance  to 
one  I  had  known  in  my  early  years  made  me  anx- 
ious to  discover  who  cind  what  you  were.  I  will 
add,  without  meaning  to  flatter  you,  for  1  do  not 
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seek  to  convert  you  to  our  faitli — that,  since  I  have 
knov.n  you,  your  -s^rtues  have  confirmed  the  favour- 
able impression  vrhich  your  appearance  made  upon 
me.  It  may  be  too,  that  the  cruel  conduct  of  Julian 
BacLell  towards  you  bespoke  my  further  favour." 

"  I  thank  you,"  said  Hugh,  "  sincerely  thank 
you.  May  I  ask  to  whom  I  bear  so  remarkable  a 
likeness  as  to  have   attracted  your  notice." 

*'  It  were  better  not  to  tell  you,  at  present,  at 
least ;  lest  I  should  raise  false  hopes,"  said  Mon- 
tagu. 

"It  is  strange,"  said  Hugh;  "but  the  King 
and  Hurstmon9eau  thought  that  I  resembled — " 

"  Whom  ?"  asked  Montagu  earnestly. 

"  Some  one  whom  they  had  known  in  earlier 
days,"  said  Hugh. 

*'  Well ;  mount  and  follow  me ;  for  I  see  the 
carriage  in  motion,  and  they  will  need  me  to  put 
them  into  the  right  track,"  said  Montagu,  as  he 
rode  forth  from  the  cave,  and  waved  to  the  driver 
to  enter  upon  a  broad,  open  turf  road,  divided 
from  the  downs  on  either  side  by  artificial 
banks. 

"  This  road,"  said  he,  "  is  called  the  Ridgeway, 
and  is  said  to  have  been  formed  by  tlie  Romans, 
M  2 
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and  to  have  extended  from  the  city  of  Bristol  to 
the  town  of  Lynn  in  Norfolk;  below  us  to  the  left 
lies  a  field  called  the  Seven  Barrows,  where  those 
who  fell  in  the  great  battle  of  the  Saxons,  under 
the  command  of  King  Alfred,  against  the  Danes,  are 
supposed  to  lie  buried.  Behind  us  you  may  see 
the  town  of  Wantage,  in  which  that  wise  and  good 
monarch  was  born — it  lies  immediately  over  the 
square-towered  church  of  Letcombe  Regis,  which 
you  may  discern  amidst  the  elm  trees  in  yon 
valley ;  ride  on,  Hugh,  for  you  cannot  miss  your 
way.  I  will  to  the  rear  to  see  that  the  dragoons 
do  not  loiter." . 

Hugh  rode  on  in  deep  thought,  for  the  news  he 
had  heard  from  Walter  Montagu  were  of  so 
strange  a  nature  as  to  give  food  for  much  conjec- 
tui'e  and  reflection.  After  a  few  minutes,  he  turned 
in  the  saddle  to  see  if  his  companion  was  return- 
ing. He  saw  him  riding  by  the  side  of  Hurst- 
mon9eau,  and  seemingly  in  close  conversation  with 
him  :  of  the  nature  of  their  converse  Hugh  had  no 
doubt,  and  hope  beamed  more  brightly  in  his  bosom 
than  it  had  done  since  the  death  of  Kobert  Snel- 
Ihig,  whom  he  now  for  the  first  time  knew  as 
Robert  Dvnes. 
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Thinking  of  the  establishment  of  his  name  and 
family  and  of  presenting  himself  before  Prudence 
Everard,  freed  from  the  mystery  which  had  hither- 
to enveloped  him  he  rode  on  until  he  came  to  the 
summit  of  a  steep,  and  as  he  deemed  it,  danger- 
ous descent.  Montagu  was  speedily  at  his  side, 
and  told  him  that  they  were  passing  orer  the 
White  Horse,  an  immense  figure  cut  through  the 
green  turf  into  the  stratum  of  chalk  below,  and 
meant  to  represent  the  galloping  steed — the 
emblem  of  the   Saxon  standard. 

The  carriage  desended  the  hill  in  safety,  but  not 
without  causing  so  much  alarm  to  its  occupants 
that  the  screams  of  females  were  distinctly  heard 
at  intervals.  Hugh  suggested  the  propriety  of 
their  walking  down  the  perilous  steep,  but  Mon- 
tagu would  not  hear  of  it. 

It  was  high  noon  when,  leaving  the  Ridgeway 
and  turning  to  the  left,  they  arrived  at  a  solitary 
mansion,  seated  in  a  deep  dell,  and  surrounded 
with  extensive  coppices  of  nut-wood.  A  broad 
glade  between  magnificent  oak  trees  gave  them 
access  to  it,  and,  as  soon  as  the  carriage  had  entered 
its  courtyard  the  gates  were  closed. 

Montagu  and  his  seeming   servant  hr.d    entered 
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with  it,  and  Hugh  de  Mohun  could  only  reply  by 
a  shrug  of  his  shoulders  to  Hurstmon9eau's  ques- 
tion of  where  they  were  to  find  provender  for 
themselves  and  their  horses. 

The  question,  however,  was  answered  satis- 
factorily by  a  man  who  bade  them  follow  him  to  a 
large  barn,  which  stood  in  a  meadow  behind  the 
mansion,  where  they  found  an  excellent  repast 
prepared  for  themselves,  and  plenty  of  corn  and 
water   for  their   horses. 

Heated  and  tired  as  he  was,  the  captain  was  so  cau- 
tious in  his  libations  to  Bacchus,  that  Hugh  could 
not  help  commenting  upon  his  abstemiousness. 

'*  I  have  heard  that  to  day  that  makes  me 
thoughtful,  Master  Hugh ;  and  I  mean  not  to  in- 
dulge so  freely  as,  and  I  confess  it,  has  been  my 
wont,  until  T  have  unravelled  a  mystery  that  at 
present  bewdlders  me,"  said  the  captain. 

"  Walter  Montagu — or  John  Brown — as  we 
ought  to  call  him — has  communicated  either  too 
much  or  too  little,'*  said  Hugh. 

"  I  would  that  I  could  get  speech  of  that  lady 
who  has  Pnnce  James  in  charge,"  said  the  cap- 
tain ;  "  if  at  least  she  be  the  same  whom  you 
dragged  from  her  bed  in  Merton  College." 
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"  And  what  would  you  with  her  ?  What  do  you 
know  of  Mademoiselle  De  Brevis?"  asked  Hugh. 

"  Of  a  De  Brevis — except  a  worthy  gentleman 
who  came  from  the  court  of  France  as  an  am- 
bassador or  royal  messenger,  or  in  some  such 
office,  I  know  nothing ;  hut,  an  I  am  not  greatly 
deceived  by  the  passage  of  time,  that  lady's  voice 
has  been  heard  by  me  before,  though  it  professed 
to  belong  to  one  who  bore  a  different  name.  I 
would  that  I  could  even  get  a  peep  at  her,  to  see 
if  her  features  make  the  same  impression  upon  me 
as  her  voice  did,"  said  the  captain. 

"  It  is  impossible,"  replied  Hugh,  **  she  will  not 
allow  herself  to  be  seen  or  spoken  to  until  she  has 
safely  discharged  the  duties  entrusted  to  her." 

'*  Tell  me  not  of  impossibilities.  The  carriage 
may  be  upset  in  descending  one  of  those  wild  hills 
we  see  before  us,  and  I  could  almost  hope  that 
such  an  accident  might  happen,"  said  the  captain. 
"  But  I  will  not  resort  to  the  wine-cup,  except  for 
the  purpose  of  refection,  until  I  have  solved  cer- 
tain doubts  that  crowd  my  brain." 

"  Heard  you  ever  of  one  who  bore  the  name  of 
Robert  Dynes  ? "  asked  Hugh. 

'*  Question  me  no  further  at  present,  De  Mohun, 
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and  rest  assured  that  I  will  leave  nothing  undone 
to  probe  the  mystery  to  the  quick.  I  will  now 
follow  the  example  of  our  men,  and  seek  a  few 
hours'  rest." 

So  saying,  Hurstmon9eau  threw  himself  upon 
the  floor  of  the  barn,  and  was  soon  in  a  deep  sleep. 
Hugh  could  not  sleep,  but  he  laid  himself  down 
by  his  friend's  side,  and  remained  in  deep  and 
anxious  thought  until  the  sun  was  low  in  the 
heavens. 

Jansen  then  came  to  tell  him  that  the  carriage 
had  set  out.  The  troopers  were  roused  from  their 
slumbers,  a  ad  fell  into  their  places  in  the  rear, 
under  the  command  of  Hurstmon9eau.  Hugh 
rode  forward,  and  gained  the  side  of  Montagu, 
with  whom  he  conversed  on  indifferent  matters, 
until,  after  a  plesant  ride  in  the  refreshing  cool- 
ness of  the  evening,  they  came  to  a  mansion  near  the 
town  of  Marlborough,  where  accommodation  was 
afforded  them  for  passing  the  night  in  comfort. 

In   this   manner    they  journeyed,  without  any- 
thing   occurring  to   alarm  them  for   the   safety  of 
their  charges,  for  four  days.     Oa   the  evening  jof 
the    fifth    day,    as    they   were    pressing    on   from 
Wiveliscombe  Barrow  towards  Luxborough,  where 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  249 

MontafTu  intended  restino^  for  the  ni^ht  at  the 
house  of  Colonel  Wyndham,  for  their  horses  were 
well-nigh  worn  out  with  toiling  over  the  hills, 
Hugh  suddenly  drew  his  bridle,  and  called  his 
companion's  attention  to  the  figures  of  two  men, 
who  appeared  to  be  observing  their  movements 
from  the  side  of  a  high  and  thickly-wooded  bank 
that  impended  over  a  part  of  the  road  before 
them. 

^'  Do  you  remain  here,"  said  Hugh,  "  while  I 
ride  forward  and  question  those  men.  The  report 
of  my  pistol  shall  be  a  signal  to  you  of  danger  at 
hand." 

Hugh  put  his  horse  at  the  bank,  and  in  a  few 
bounds  was  by  the  side  of  those  who  had  roused 
his  suspicions.  They  were  dressed  as  countrymen, 
and  held  each  of  them  a  rough  Exmoor-forest 
pony  by  the  bridle. 

"You  are  out  late,  my  men,"  said  Hugh.  *'  It 
is  already  growing  dark." 

''  Not  so  dark  as  to  hide  us  from  the  vigilant 
eyes  of  Colonel  Hugh  de  Mohun  it  seems,"  said 
one,  laughing. 

"Giles  Tudball!  "  said  Hugh. 

"  Ay,  and  worthy  Robert  Quirke.  We  are  here 
M   3 
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to  warn  you  not  to  approach  Luxborough,  and  to 
conduct  you  by  a  private  path  to  Dunster,  where 
Master  Luttrell,  Colonel  Wyndham,  and  it  may 
be,  others  also,  anxiously  expect  you.  I  have 
written  orders  for  your  guide,  so  lead  us  on  to 
hira." 

Hugh  leapt  his  horse  into  the  road,  and  waved 
to  Montagu  to  come  towards  him.  Giles  and 
Robert  Quirke  left  their  hiding-place,  and  when 
Montagu  reached  them,  the  former  gave  him  a 
note  from  Colonel  Wyndham. 

By  the  httle  light  that  remained,  Montagu 
contrived  to  learn  that  it  was  not  safe  for  him  to 
go  to  Luxborough,  and  that  he  was  to  trust  him- 
self and  those  whom  he  had  in  charge  to  the 
guidance  of  the  bearer  of  the  note. 

"It  is  well,"  said  Montagu,  *'lead  on  friend." 
Giles  stared  when  he  heard  ^Montagu's  voice,  and, 
after  a  few  seconds,  placed  his  hand  upon  his  knee, 
and  whispered,  "  You  require  no  guide  in  these 
parts — ^but  I  have  undertaken  the  duty,  and  will 
discharge  it." 

"Enough,  lead  on  in  silence,"  said  Montagu, 
presciing  the  hand  that  rested  on  his  knee. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

It  was  early  in  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day, 
in  the  evening  of  which  Giles  Tudball  met  Mon- 
tagu, and  prevented  his  goir.g  on  to  Luxborough, 
that  Master  Jenkins,  the  captain  of  the  St.  David 
of  Cardiff,  stood  smoking  his  pipe,  as  he  leant 
over  the  low  wall  of  the  pier  at  Minehead,  and 
conversed,  or  rather  chatted,  between  the  puffs 
of  Virginia,  with  his  mate's  wife — Mabel — once 
the  waiting-maid  at  the  Ship  Aground. 

Mabel  was  playing  with  a  little  urchin  who 
could  just  contrive  to  toddle  along  the  deck  of  the 
vessel,  which  was  moored  close  to  the  pier-head, 
and  within  a  few  yards  of  the  hostelry,  where,  but 
two  short  years  before,  she  had  incurred  the  anger 
of    the    deceased    harbour-master,    for   neglectlrg 


252  DUNSTER  CASTLE. 

him  and  her  work  to  flirt  with  her  lover,  now  her 
husband. 

"You  must  bring  little  TafF  ashore,  Mabel," 
said  Jenkins,  as  he  turned  away  to  get  his  pipe 
replenished,  or  to  take  a  glass  of  grog.  "  As  soon 
as  the  tide  ebbs,  the  St.  Da^id  must  be  hauled  out 
into  deep  water." 

'*  Are  we  going  across  to-night,  sir  ? "  asked 
Mabel. 

"  You  are  not  going  across  ;  but  it  is  possible 
that  I  may  have  to  put  to  sea  ;  so  bring  your  traps 
ashore  along  -s^dth  the  youngster,  blaster  Luttrell 
has  seiit  to  order  the  cutter  to  be  ready  to  start  for 
sea  at  a  moment's  notice." 

Mabel,  to  whom  such  sudden  movements  were 
now  familiar,  dived  into  the  fore-cabin  with  her 
infant,  and  soon  appeared  again,  with  her  little  kit 
of  clothes,  and  stepped  ashore,  by  means  of  a  broad 
plank  that  reached  from  the  deck  of  the  St.  David 
to  the  pier-wall.  She  was  about  to  follow  Master 
Jenkins  into  the  Ship  Aground,  when  her  attention 
was  drawn  to  the  clattering  of  the  feet  of  two 
ponies,  shuffling  along  the  hard  road  through  the 
lower  town  of  Minehead  towards  the  quay. 
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"  AMio  be  these,  I  wonder  ?"  said  she,  touching 
the  Welshman's  arm.  "  Here  come  a  little  man 
wrapped  up  in  a  long  black  cloak,  as  if  it  were 
mid-winter,  and  a  woman,  who  is  veiled  as  closely 
as  if  she  feared  that  this  burning  sun  would  injure 
her  complexion." 

*'  They  both  look  as  though  they  were  return- 
ing from  a  funeral,"  said  Jenkins  :  "  but  stop ; 
the  littls  man  is  beckoning  to  me  :  let  us  hear  what 
he  wants." 

"  We  have  ridden  far  and  fast,"  said  the  little 
man,  from  between  the  collar  of  his  cloak,  which 
almost  covered  his  face.  "  We  \^  ould  leave  our 
ponies  here,  and  be  carried  to  Por lock- wear  by 
water." 

"  I  feel  faint  and  ill,"  said  his  companion,  **  fur- 
nish us  with  a  boat,  good  sailor-man,  and  you  shall 
be  well  paid  for  your  time  and  trouble." 

"  Hast  ridden  far,  madam  ?"  asked  Mabel. 

"  From  Bridgewater  only  on  horseback  ;  but  we 
have  travelled  for  two  days  and  nights,  and  I  am 
completely  worn  out,"  replied  the  female. 

"Dismount  and  go  within.  Mistress  Luckes 
will  give  you  access  to  her  sleeping-room,  where 
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you  may  rest  and  refresh  yourself,  wliile  I  try  to 
procure  you  a  boat — for  mine  own  cannot  be  spar- 
ed," said  Jenkins,  as  he  helped  her  to  dismount. 

"  Delay  not,  my  good  friend,  and  I  will  reward 
the  man  liberally  who  shall  set  me  ashore  at  the 
wear  of  Porlock,"  said  the  little  man,  as  he  got  off 
his  pony  and  followed  Jenkins,  who  led  the  one  on 
which  the  lady  had  ridden,  into  the  stables  at  the 
rear  of  the  house. 

"  Within,  there  are  Will  Bowering  and  Allo- 
way,  the  big  butcher,  who  was  thought  to  be  slain 
at  Cutcombe,  but  is  recovered  of  his  wounds ;  and 
as  tide  will  serve,  and  they  have  nothing  else  to  do, 
I  doubt  not  that  they  will  row  you  round,  if 
your  offer  of  reward  be  liberal  enough :  follow 
me  within,  sir." 

The  man  obeyed ;  but,  as  it  appeared  to  Jen- 
kins, very  reluctantly.  In  the  parlour  sat  Giles 
Tudball,  with  Master  Robert  Quirke  ;  both  were 
smoking,  and  had  a  cool  tankard  of  cider  before 
them.  At  another  table  sat  Alloway,  the  wrestler, 
still  bearing  the  marks  of  his  wounds,  listening  to 
Will  Bowering's  marvellous  tales,  and  smoking 
and  drinking  fast  and  furiously. 
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"  Put  down  your  pipes,  finish  your  liquors,  and 
earn  an  honest  penny.  Here  is  a  gentleman  who 
hath  a  maiden  ia  tow,  who  would  save  a  ride  over 
the  hills,  by  being  conveyed  to  Porlock-wear  in 
a  boat,"  said  Jenkins. 

"  I  have  no  boat  of  my  own  ;  but  if  Master 
Tudball  will  lend  me  a  skiff,  and  AUoway  will 
lend  a  hand,  I  have  no  objection  to  the  trip, 
pro\'ided  the  gentleman  will  pay  us  liberally,"  said 
Will. 

"  I  will  give  a  gold  Jacobus  to  be  divided  be- 
tween you,"  said  the  little  gentleman. 

"  Say  a  Jacobus  each,  and  as  soon  as  the  tide 
turns,  we  vriW  start,  and  in  less  than  two  hours 
land  you  safe  at  the  wear,"  said  Alloway. 

"  I  will  give  you  the  two  coins,  though  it  is 
paying  somewhat  exorbitantly,"  replied  the  gen- 
tleman. 

Will  and  Alloway  finished  the  can  of  spirits 
before  them,  and  left  the  house,  to  get  the  skiff  in 
readiness,  well  knowing  that  Giles  Tudball  would 
not  refuse  the  loan  of  it. 

"  Would  it  please  you,  sir,  to  lay  down  your 
valise,  rid  yourself  of  that  cumbrous  cloak,  which 
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is  over-burthensome  for  a  summer's  noon,  and 
take  a  draft  of  this  cold  cup,"  said  Giles  Tudball. 

"  I  thank  thee  friend  in  all  sincerity,  but  I  will 
do  neither  the  one  nor  the  other,"  replied  the  man. 

"  It  containeth  but  small  cider,"  said  Quirke, 
holding  the  tankard  towards  him,  "and  is  refresh- 
ing, without  being  intoxicating." 

"  In  all  sincerity  I  thank  thee,  but  I  will  not 
drink,  save  of  the  pure  element." 

"  Master  Robert  Browne  hath  not  forgotten  the 
draughts  he  took,  when  somewhat  travel-weary,  in 
the  Luttrell  Arms  at  Dunster,"  said  Giles. 

The  little  man  fidgeted  in  his  seat,  and  turned 
away  his  face. 

"Tush!  man,  I  knew  your  voice  the  moment 
you  opened  your  lips,"  said  Giles ;  "  but  be  not 
afraid — you  shall  leave  this  place  unharmed,  and 
be  landed  at  the  Wear,  to  visit  Master  Julian 
Bachell,  as  securely  as  though  you  were  no  puritan, 
but  a  most  loyal  subject.  Come,  off  with  cloak 
and  hat,  for  you  are  well-nigh  suffocated  with  the 
heat,  and  fearlessly  join  us  in  a  cool  tankard,  which 
I  will  pledge  you  my  word  shall  contain  nought 
but  the  thinnest  cider  our  host's  cellars  can  furnish." 
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The  preacher  hesitated  for  a  moment,  Lut,  over- 
come by  the  oppressive  heat  and  the  fears  to  which 
the  discovery  of  his  person  gave  rise,  he  let  fall 
the  heavy  cloak  in  which  he  was  enveloped,  and 
appeared  in  a  new  suit  of  the  deepest  mourning. 
He  did  not  refuse  the  cup  which  Robert  Quirke 
placed  in  his  hand,  but  di'ank  of  the  contents  very 
moderately. 

*' It  will  not  hurt  thee,  man,  di'ink  again:  no! 
well  never  mind;  you  will  doubtless  fare  better 
when  you  have  the  free  run  of  the  cellars  at  Ashley- 
Combe,"  said  Giles.  "  But  what  news  bear  you  ? 
bad  I  fear ;  if  I  may  judge  by  your  dress  you  have 
lost  a  friend,  and  Charles  Stuart — God  bless  him  ! 
— a  bitter  enemy.  We  have  heard  of  Master  John 
Pym's  indisposition." 

"  How  long? — how  long?"  groaned  the  preacher. 

"  He  is  dead,  then  !"  said  Quirke,  "  and  you  bear 
the  tidings  to  him  who  was  to  have  wedded  his 
daughter." 

"  Too  true — too  true — my  kind  friend  is  dead," 
said  Browne,  and  he  placed  his  head  between  his 
hands  and  wept  bitterly. 

Both     Giles    Tudball    and    Quirke    saw    that 
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Browne's  grief  was  sincere,  and  respecting  his  feel- 
ings, made  an  excuse  to  leave  him  to  himself  by 
withdrawing  and  taking  Jenkins  with  them. 

"  There  is  one  above  would  speak  to  you,"  said 
Mabel,  as  we  shall  still  call  her,  to  Giles  Tudball, 
"follow  me." 

Giles  went  upstairs,  and  was  ushered  into  a  bed- 
room, where,  to  his  great  surprise,  he  found  a 
female,  closely  veiled,  awaiting  him. 

"  I  was  fearful  of  not  being  able  to  speak  with 
you  alone,  Giles,  and  1  must  be  quick  in  what  I 
have  to  tell  you:  Master  Pym  is  dead,  and  I  have 
obtained  leave  to  visit  my  friends  in  the  West,  under 
the  protection  of  the  chaplain.  Master  Browne, 
who  has  been  deputed  by  Mistress  Pym  to  commu- 
nicate the  news  of  her  husband's  death,  and  the 
continued  illness  of  her  daughter  Agatha,  to  Julian 
Bachell :  but  of  private  matters,  enough :  now 
listen  to  me,  and  ask  me  not  how  I  learnt  the 
news.  The  Prince  James,  Duke  of  York,  travels 
hitherward,  escorted,  among  others,  by  Hugh  de 
Mohun,  and — and  Alick  Pearson.  Apian  has  been 
laid  to  surprise  them  this  night,  near  to  or  at 
Luxborough.     Be  it  your  duty  to  mar  the  plan. 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  259 

and  save  the  prince  from  clanger  and  Hugh  de 
Mohun  from  disgrace." 

"Janet  Hodge,  I  thank  you.  I  cannot  doubt 
your  word,  and  so  soou  as  I  shall  have  seen  you 
afloat,  and  on  your  way  to  your  fatherless  home, 
I  will  take  such  steps  to  save  the  prince  as  shall 
provide  for  his  safety,  without  involving  you  or 
any  one  else  in  trouble." 

"Now  leave  me,  Giles;  but  should  you  see 
Pearson,  tell  him  that  I  am  true  to  the  good  old 
cause,  and  to — " 

"  Him — you  would  say  ;  it  shall  be  done." 

Janet  pressed  Giles's  hand,  and  he  left  her  to  see 
the  skiff  made  ready  :  w  hen  it  was  brought  along- 
side the  pier,  he  placed  her  and  the  preacher  in 
their  seats,  and  gave  strict  orders  to  Will  and  his 
companion  to  land  them  speedily  and  safely  at 
the  Wear. 

"  And  now,  Master  Quirke,  let  us  to  Dunster 
Castle  with  all  convenient  speed.  I  will  explain 
to  you  the  motive  of  my  sudden  movement  as  we 
ride  along.  We  will  to  my  paddock  and  saddle  a 
couple  of  foresters,  for  we  may  have  to  ride  far  and 
fast,  ere  the  day  is  ended,"  said  Giles,  as  he  strode 
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towards  the  marshes,  on  the  borders   of  which  his 
tanyard  and  dwelling-house  were  situated. 

"  Where  now,  I  wonder  ?  "  said  Dame  Tudball, 
in  angry  tones,  as  she  saw  Quirke  and  her  husband 
saddling  the  ponies. 

"  On  state  business,  dame,"  said  Quirke. 

"  We  are  for  the  Castle,"  said  Giles ;  *'  dangei 
threatens  one  whom  you  once  regarded  with  no 
unfavourable  eyes.  Hugh  de  Mohun  travels  hither- 
ward,  and  his  life  is  at  stake." 

"  If  you  speak  the  truth — but  I  fear  me  that 
you  do  but  laugh  at  me,  and  mean  but  to  smoke  and 
clink  the  cans  at  the  Luttrell  Arms — use  no  delay, 
for  Hugh  was  a  goodly  youth,  and  hath  fought 
bravely  for  the  King.  You  may  tell  him  that  I 
have  his  sea-suit  in  safe  keeping,"  said  the  dame, 
as  her  husband  rode  into  the  meadow,  at  the  back 
of  his  paddock,  and  avoiding  the  middle  town  and 
the  village  of  Alcombe,  made  straight  for  Dunster. 

The  Castle  was  rigidly  guarded,  for  information 
had  reached  Colonel  Wyndham,  that  large  bodies  of 
men  had  arrived  from  different  points,  and  been 
quartered  about  Ashley-Combe.  The  gate-tower, 
which  had  been  occupied  as  a  dwelling  by  Master 
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Robert  Sneilincr,  Hugh  de  Moliun  and  Basil 
Chipera,  was  now  used  as  a  guard-room,  and  its 
turrets  were  furnished  with  cannon,  commanding 
the  steep  approach  that  led  to  it. 

Giles  Tudball  and  Robert  Quii'ke  had  been 
employed  so  frequently  by  the  colonel,  that  the 
sentinels  had  orders  to  admit  them  whenever  they 
wished  to  see  him.  The  gate,  therefore,  was 
thrown  open  to  them  as  soon  as  they  presented 
themselves  before  it.  Basil  Chipera,  who  had 
resigned  the  wardenship,  and  devoted  himself  ex- 
clusively to  the  cultivation  of  his  lemons  and 
myrtles,  and  to  playmg  with  the  little  Alice  and 
William  Luttrell ;  took  their  ponies  and  stabled 
them,  and  then  led  them  round  to  the  southern 
side  of  the  Castle,  and  ushered  them  into  the  library 
by  the  postern  door. 

Giles  Tudball  found  the  colonel  and  the  owner 
of  the  castle  reading  a  letter  to  the  ladies.  He 
was  about  to  withdraw,  but  Master  Luttrell  beck- 
oned to  him  to  come  forward. 

"  What  news,   Giles  ?"   asked   Master  Luttrell. 

**  I  have  a  word  or  two  for  your  |)ii\ate  ear,  sir," 
replied  Giles 
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"  Speak  them  out,  man ;  be  not  afraid,"  said  the 
colonel. 

Giles  looked  at  the  ladies,  and  hesitated. 
"  Speak  out,  Giles,  I  say ;  and  speak  boldly." 
"  Hugh  de  Mohun  travels  hitherward  and — " 
"  Tush  !  man,  we  know  it — sent  we  not  down  to 
Jenkins,  to  have  the  St.  David  in  readiness  to  put 
to  sea  ?"  said  Master  Luttrell. 

"  And  you  konw,  perhaps,  sir,  that  his  purpose 
of  bringing  the  prince  hither  is  discovered,  and 
likely  to  be  frustrated.  If  so,  my  zeal  has  out- 
stripped my  discretion,"  said  Giles. 

*'  You  cannot  mean  it !"  said  the  colonel. 
''  An  attack  is  to  be  made  upon  them,  at  or  near 
to  Luxborough,"  said  Giles. 

"  It  is  impossible  that  your  news  can  be  true," 
said  Prudence  Everard,  stai'ting  up,  "  if  at  least 
the  writer  of  the  letter,  which  colonel  Wyndham 
has  just  read  to  us  can  be  depended  upon." 

"  He  never  deceived  me  yet,"  said  the  colonel, 
'*  but  let  us  hear  from  what  source,  Giles  obtained 
his  information." 

Tudball  told  his  tale  as  briefly  as  he  could. 

"  Nay,  if  Master  Browne  is  on  his  road  to  Julian 
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Bachell,  rely  upon  it  that  Janet  hath  good 
grounds  for  giving  you  the  information  which 
she  hath  done,"  said  Master  Latt  ell. 

"  What  is  to  be  done  ?"  said  the  ladies. 

*'If,  as  I  suspect,  the  preacher  carries  secret 
orders  to  Master  Bachell,  to  put  himself  at  the 
head  of  those  who  are  to  attack  the  party  in  atten- 
dance on  the  prince  and  seize  his  person,  we 
have  plenty  of  time  to  warn  them  to  avoid  Lux- 
borough,  and  bring  them  to  the  Castle  by  another 
route,"  said  Giles. 

"  My  information  tells  me,  that  they  will  not 
halt  at  Luxborough,  if  their  horses  are  able  to 
bring  them  on  hither,"  said  the  colonel. 

"  Had  you  not  better  send  a  strong  body  of  men 
to  guard  Luxborough  ?"  said  Prudence,  in  a  whis- 
per to  the  colonel. 

"  And  so  weaken  our  garrison,  that  if  it  be 
attacked  we  shall  not  be  able  to  defend  it  ? — no, 
no  ;  that  will  never  do,"  he  replied. 

"  What  then  is  to  be  done  ?"  said  Prudence, 
wringing  her  hands  in  despair.  "  The  prince  will 
be  seized,  and  his  guards  slain  or  taken  prisoners." 

"Leave  it  to  me,"  said  Giles,  '*and  I  will,  in 
company  with  Master  Quirke,  go  to  Luxborough, 
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in  a  sufficient  disguise  to  escape  notice.  I  will 
warn  Colonel  Wyndham's  tenantry — " 

"  That  I  can  do  in  person,  Giles  ;  for  all  of  them 
capable  of  bearing  arms  are  within  this  town  or 
Castle,"  said  the  colonel. 

"  We  will  on  then,  and  meet  the  party  before 
they  approach  Luxborough.  My  knowledge  of 
the  country  will  enable  me  to  conduct  them  by 
difficult,  but  private  roads  ;  rely  upon  it,  midnight, 
at  the  very  latest,  shall  see  them  all  safe  within 
these  walls." 

''  I  will  give  you  a  note  to  the  leader  of  the 
party,"  said  the  colonel,  "and  then  use  all  dili- 
gence to  reach  the  spot  where  you  intend  to  meet 
them." 

Giles  and  Quirke  furnished  themselves  with  dis- 
guises, while  the  note  was  being  penned,  and  as 
soon  as  it  was  written,  they  mounted  their  ponies, 
and,  as  we  have  seen,  fulfilled  their  mission. 

We  must  leave  the  Castle,  for  a  time,  and  those 
whose  loyal  hearts  were  beating  anxiously  for  the 
fate  of  their  friends,  and  follow  Master  Browne 
and  Janet  Hodge  to  Ashley-Combe,  where  events 
happened  that  must  be  recorded  in  another  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

The  tide  was  in  their  favour,  and,  in  a  very  short 
time,  Will  Bovv-ering  and  his  mate  Alio  way  land- 
ed their  passengers  at  the  wear  of  Porlock,  and 
received  their  gold  jacobuses. 

"  A  pretty  fair  day's  work,"  said  Alloway,  as 
he  tossed  up  the  coin  that  had  been  put  into  his 
palm,  "  let  us  to  the  Blue  Anchor  and  get  a  can 
of  Hquor  and  change  for  this  gold  piece." 

"  Not  I,"  said  Will,  "  I  promised  Giles  Tudball 
not  to  go  ashore ;  and,  having  landed  our  precious 
cargo,  a  pun  tan  parson  and  a  lively  waiting-maid 
— we  will  back  to  Minyead  as  quickly  as  we  can." 

"  Let  us  hail  the  house  at  any  rate  and  take 
something  aboard  to  lighten  our  pull  against  tide," 
said  Alloway. 

"  No — I  will  be  master  for  once  :  you  shall  not 
taste  bit  or  sup  until  we  are  alongside  the  pier  of 
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Minyead — so  push  off  and  pull  hard,  for  I  think  that 
our  services  may  be  required  on  shore,"  said  Will. 
Alloway  reluctantly  obeyed,  and,  as  he  pulled, 
asked  Will  if  he  knew  the  names  of  the  passengers 
whom  they  had  just  landed. 

"  I  should  be  blind  an  I  did  not  know  Master 
Robert  Browne,  the  preacher,  as  he  is  termed ;  and 
as  to  his  companion  a  man  must  be  an  ass  not  to 
recognise  Janet  Hodge,  the  daughter  of  the  old 
gatekeeper,  at  the  lodge  of  Ashley-Combe,  who 
hath  once  set  eyes  on  her  fair  face  ;  had  I  been  a 
single  man  and  unsuited  with  a  spouse,  Alick 
Pearson  should  not  have  carried  off  so  pretty  a 
wench  without  having  a  rival  to  dispute  wdth  him 
for  her  aifections." 

"What  can  they  be  doing  at  the  lodge,  and 
why  did  Master  Tudball  forward  them  in  their 
voyage  thither  ?"  said  Alloway. 

"  Of  his  motives  for  acting  as  he  has  done,  I  can- 
not speak,''  said  Will;  "but  rely  upon  it  he  has 
done  all  for  the  best.  He  bade  me  seem  not  to 
know  either  of  them,  and  to  hold  no  converse  with 
them  on  their  way — but,  come,  pull  away,  man,  let 
us  to  Minyead  again  as  soon  as  may  be — for  I  love 
not  to  be  in  the  Channel  in  the  dark." 
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"  For  fear  of  the  grey  woman  ?"  asked  Alloway. 

"  You  may  laugh,  as  other  fools  have  done,  at  my 
dread  of  old  Mother  Lecky,  but  as  true  as  there 
is  a  God  above  us,  I  heard  her  voice  last  night 
announcing  woe  to  the  Luttrells  of  Dunster,"  said 
Will — "  so  pull,  and  pull  like  a  man,  our  services 
may  be  needed." 

"  Tell  me  your  tale,  Will,  for  I  know  you  have 
something  to  disclose,  and  I  promise  you  to  put 
forth  all  my  strength,"  said   Alloway. 

"  Listen  then,  as  you  pull  along  in  the  slack  of 
the  tide,"  said  Will,  "  but  do  not  laugh  at  what  I 
am  about  to  reveal  to  you — for  no  other  mortal 
liath  ever  heard  my  strange  adventure."  ^ 

Alloway  assured  his  companion  that  he  would 
not  even  smile  at  the  recital  he  was  about  to  hear. 

"You  must  know  then,  that,  only  last  night,  as 
I  lay  on  board  the  Blossom  of  MInyead  waiting 
for  the  tide  to  lift  her  into  port,  I  heard  a  voice — 
a  voice  that  I  have  often  heard  before — chanting 
to  a  melancholy  tune,  these  verses — I  sliall  never 
forget  them,  for  terror  has  engraven  them  deeply 
on  my  memory,"  said  Will  in  a  whisper. 

"  Courage,  man  !  It  is  broad  daylii^ht — speak 
out  boldly,  for  it  is  well  known  tliat  the  grey  old 
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b —  never  travels  but  by  dark  or  moonlight,"  said 
Alloway. 

"Whisht!"  said  Will,  "I  heard  the  flapping 
of  wings  even    then — as  you   spoke." 

"  Of  course  you  did ;  for  a  flock  of  seamews  left 
the  sands  and  fluttered  over  us  as  if  to  examine  us, 
and  see  who  we  were  that  had  dared  to  disturb 
them  at  their  meal :  but  the  verses,  man,  the 
verses,"  said  the  butcher. 

"  Thus  they  ran,"  said  Will,  shuddering,  "  and 
all  the  winds  of  heaven  seemed  to  whistle  a  most 
inharmonious  accompaniment  to  them:  — 

"  Leave  thy  light  bark  to  the  buoyant  wave, 

Her  anchor  will  hold  her  fast ; 
Your  aid  may  be  needed  a  friend  to  save 
Ere  another  day's  space  be  past. 

So  away  to  the  tower, 

Away  to  the  keep, 
Ere  the  Luttrells  of  Dunster  have  cause  to  weep 

For  the  loss  of  one, 

Their  sovereign's  son, 
Who  flies  from  his  foes  to  the  ocean  deep." 

"  Well,  curses  on  the  old  woman!"  said  Allo- 
way, "if  that  be  all  she  said — she  might  have 
spoken  out  more  plainly  if  there  was  any  meaning 
in    her   speech." 

"  Nay,  curse  her  not,  but   pull  away  merrily  ;    I 
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shall  to  Dunster   Castle,  as  soon  as  we  reach  our 
port,"   said  Will. 

"  And  I  will  with  you,  if  it  be  but  to  laugh  at 
your  folly  in  listening  to  old  Mother  Lecky,  or 
rather,  your  own  voice  in  a  dream,"  said  Alloway. 

A  three  hours'  pull  brought  them  to  the  quay 
of  Minehead,  where  we  will  leave  them,  to  follow 
Master  Browne  and  Janet  to  Ashley-Combe. 

"  Come  on,  Janet,  forward,  girl !  why  stand  you 
loitering  about  the  gate-lodge,  and  peeping  and 
prying  into  the  coppice  behind  it,  as  though  you 
dreaded  a  ghost,"  said  Master  Browne. 

"  Here  dwelt  my  poor  old  father,  and  here  pass- 
ed I  most  of  my  happiest  days,"  said  the  girl ;  ''in 
yonder  thick  grove  of  hazels  did  I  plight  my 
troth  to  him  who  has  cast  me  aside  as  a  worthless 
thing,  because  I  left  him  to  follow  one  who  derived 
the  support  of  his  infancy  from  the  same  source 
that  nourished  me;  but  on,  sir,  L  will  not  give  way 
to  these  foolish  feelings  any  longer." 

"  I  would  expound  to  thee  maiden,  the  vanity 
of  such  frailties,  did  time  allow  of  it,  but  we  must 
press  on  and  deliver  our  tidings  to  the  master  of 
this  fair  domain.     I  marvel   that  th(;  gate-lodge  is 
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left  thus  unguarded,"  said  Browne,  as  he  tlu'ew  the 
gate  open  with  a  thrust  of  his  foot. 

"  Stand,  strangers,"  said  a  tall  trooper,  suddenly 
presenting  himself  to  their  view,  "  the  word,  ere 
you  pass." 

"  I  know  it  not.  I  am  from  London,  and  bear 
dispatches  from  the  parliament  to  Master  Juhan 
Bachell." 

"  Give  them  to  me,  and  do  you  and  the  wench 
that  bears  you  company,  seek  a  room  in  the  Blue 
Anchor  below,  whither  an  answer,  if  one  be  deem- 
ed necessary,  shall  be  conveyed  to  you,"  said  the 
trooper. 

"  I  deliver  my  dispatches  into  no  other  hands 
but  those  of  Master  Bachell,"  said  Browne. 

"  Then  you  may  wait  here  until  he  passeth  out- 
ward, for  I  shall  not  permit  thee  to  advance  a  step 
further,"  said  the  man,  planting  his  pike  before 
the  preacher,  who  rebuked  him  severely  for  his 
insolence,  and  told  him  who  he  was. 

"  I  care  not  if  you  be  twenty  Pym's  chaplains, 
I  have  orders  to  admit  no  one  without  a  pass-word, 
and  on  those  orders  I  shall  act,"  replied  the  man. 

"  You  do  right,  Reeves ;  but  I  will  admit  these 
good  folks  on  my  own  responsibility,"  said  a  tall 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  271 

man,  clad  in  a  closely-fitting  suit  of  grey  cloth,  \vith 
breast-plate,  back-piece  and  helmet  of  polished  steel. 

"  Roger  Priver,  I  bid  thee  take  me  to  your  mas- 
ter," said  Robert  Browne. 

*'  Master  me  no  masters  here,  sir ;  but  if  you 
would  have  speech  of  my  worthy  friend,  Julian 
Bachell,  follow  me,  and  I  will  intercede  with  him 
in  thy  behalf :  but  let  me  advise  thee  of  one  thing 
— he  loveth  not  to  have  his  ears  wearied  with  long 
and  tedious  discourses,  such  as  you  were  wont  to 
inflict  upon  the  household  of  your  master,  John 
Pym,"  said  Priver,  thus,  as  he  thought,  repaying 
Browne  for  the  tedious  harangues,  which  he  had 
been  in  the  habit  of  dealing  out  to  the  household 
at  Derby-house. 

"  How  long  ?  how  long  ?"  groaned  the  preacher. 

*•' And  what  would'st  thou  here,  wench?  asked 
Priver,  turning  to  Janet.  "  Thy  sweetheart,  as  the 
ungodly  term  it,  dwelleth  in  the  tents  of  unrigh- 
teousness." 

"  I  would  speak  with  my  foster-brother,  your 
master ;  so  lead  on,  sir,  or  dread  his  displeasure," 
said  Janet. 

"  Ahumph !"  replied  Priver,  "  Master  Bachell 
hath  employments — " 
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"And  SO  hath  Master  Priver,"  said  Julian,  as  he 
stepped  forth  from  the  shrubbery  into  the  path, 
"  and  it  better  befits  him  to  attend  to  them  than 
to  insult  a  preacher  of  the  gospel  and  a  modest 
maiden.  Li,  sir,  and  see  that  preparations  be  made 
for  the  reception  of  these  my  friends." 

"  Ahumph  1"  said  Priver,  as  he  cast  a  look  of 
deep  disgust  at  Browne  and  Janet,  and  stalked 
towards  the  house. 

Julian  spoke  a  few  words  of  ordinary  courtesy  to 
Bro^vne  and  Janet,  and  then  led  the  way  in  silence 
to  the  hall  door,  where  two  men  dressed  in  the 
livery  of  the  Bachells,  received  him^ 

"  Let  refreshments  be  served  in  my  private 
room,"  he  said,  as  he  passed  them. 

The  men  bowed,  and  one  of  them  went  in  the 
direction  of  the  kitchen,  while  the  other,  preceding 
his  master,  tui'ned  down  a  passage  past  the  large 
dining-hall,  and  threw  open  a  door  which  gave 
them  admittance  to  the  private  apartment,  once 
the  justice-room  of  the  elder  BachelL 

As  Janet  passed  the  great  dining-hall,  she  saw 
that  it  was  filled  with  armed  men,  who  were  taking 
the  meal  which  answers  to  the  modern  tea-drinking, 
but   was   then   called   a   bever,    and  consisted    of 


DUNSTER  CASTLE.  273 

merely  a  manchet  of  bread  and   a  draught  from  a 
jack  of  mild  ale. 

When  JuKan  had  seated  himself,  and  the  door 
was  closed,  he  asked  Browne  and  Janet,  if  tbey 
brought  him  any  tidings  of  import. 

The  preacher  begged  that  Janet  might  be  heard 
and  dismissed,  as  he  had  a  message  to  deliver  wh'ch 
required  that  no  one  but  himself  should  hear  it. 

Janet  took  the  hint,  and,  delivering  a  small 
packet,  which  had  been  entrusted  to  her  by  Mis- 
tress Pym,  watched  earnestly  to  observe  what  effect 
the  perusal  of  it  would  have  upon  her  foster-brother. 

Julian  read  it,  and,  tossing  it  from  him,  bade  her 
seek  the  housekeeper's  room,  and  obtain  what 
refreshments  she  needed  after  her  tedious  journey. 

"  Now,  may  God  forgive  him,  for  I  cannot,"  said 
Janet,  as  she  closed  the  door  upon  herself,  "  he 
hath  no  more  feeling  for  the  poor  girl,  who  is 
dying  for  the  love  of  him,  than  the  butcher  hath 
for  the  lamb  that  he  slayeth  for  his  profit.  Had 
he  shown  but  one  spark  of  tenderness,  had  he 
shed  but  one  tear  on  reading  the  appeal  of  Aga- 
tha's mother  for  her  dying  child,  I  could  have  for- 
given him — but,  though  the  same  breasts  nurtured 
us  both — 1  cast  liim  off,  and  for  ever.  I  will  avail 
n3 
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myself  of  my  knowledge  of  this  house,  and  heat 
what  treason  he  ancf  the  preacher  are  hatching." 

Janet  from  her  infancy  had  known  every  part  of 
the  lodge.  Instead  of  seeking  the  housekeeper's 
room,  which  was  nigh  to  the  offices  of  the  other 
servants,  she  passed  round  by  a  dark  and  som.ewhat 
intricate  passage  to  an  apartment  that  joined  the 
room  in  which  Julian  Bachell  and  Bro\\Tie  were 
seated,  and  which  had  been  used  by  his  father  in 
the  days  of  his  widowhood  as  a  sleeping  chamber. 
She  entered  it  cautiously,  and  applied  her  ear  to 
the  door  of  communication  between  the  two  rooms. 
Although  the  preacher  and  Julian  spoke  in  a  low 
tone,  their  words  reached  her  ears,  and  when  they 
had  finished  speaking,  and  the  servant  who  bore 
the  refreshments  that  had  been  ordered  entered 
the  room,  she  left  her  hiding-place,  and  retreated 
as  silently  as  she  had  gained  it. 

'^  That  plan  is  already  frustrated,  if  Giles  Tud- 
ball  be  but  true  to  his  word;  and  if  my  courage 
fail  me  not.  Master  Julian's  plan  shall  be  equally 
unsuccessful." 

So  saying,  the  girl  left  the  lodge  by  a  postern 
door,  and  plunged  into  the  deep  woods  that  over- 
hung  the    back    offices.     A   few    active    springs 
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enabled  her  to  gain  the  top  of  the  hill,  and  a 
quarter  of  an  hour's  rapid  walking  brought  her  to 
the  door  of  a  keeper's  cottage,  the  occupier  of 
which  knew  her  well,  and  was  distantly  related 
to  her.  It  was  not  her  intention,  however,  to 
make  herself  known  to  him  or  to  converse  with 
him,  for  she  knew^  not  how  he  might  stand  affected 
among  the  changes  in  men's  feelings  that  were 
daily  taking  place.  She  did  not,  therefore,  enter 
the  cottage,  but  went  to  the  rear  of  it,  and  select- 
ing a  strong  pony  out  of  some  three  or  four  that 
stood  there,  put  a  bridle  in  its  mouth,  and,  spring- 
ing on  its  unsaddled  back,  rode  off  through  the 
woods  towards  Dunster  as  fast  as  the  entangled 
brush-wood  would  allow  of  her  going. 

Within  an  hour  after  her  departure,  a  strong 
body  of  men,  headed  by  Roger  Priver,  were  di'awn 
up  in  the  court-yard  of  Ashley-Combe.  They 
were  well  mounted  and  well  armed,  and  many 
among  them  were,  evidently,  men  who  had  seen 
some  service. 

A  groom  held  a  horse  fully  accoutred  for  the 
field,  and  a  pony  was  brought  out  by  another  ser- 
vant, just  as  Julian  Bachell,  completely  armed,  and 
the  preacher,  made  their  appearance  at  the  hall 
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door.  Julian  sprung  lightly  into  his  saddle,  and, 
facing  the  troopers,  addressed  a  few  words  to 
them,  in  which  he  explained  to  them  that  if  they 
succeeded  in  seizing  a  carriage,  and  bringing  ics 
occupants  safely  and  uninjured  to  the  lodge,  they 
would  not  only  receive  the  thanks  of  the  Parlia- 
ment, but  be  liberally  recompensed. 

"  As  to  those  who  guard  it,  you  will  use  yoiu: 
own  discretion,  gentlemen,"  said  he.  "  If  you 
are  resisted,  and  we  have  a  warrant  for  what  we 
do — you  may  smite  your  enemies  hip  and  thigh. 
Should  they  yield — you  will  grant  them  quarter, 
but  not  let  one  of  them  escape.  You  understand 
me  ?  follow.  Master  Browne,  you  v^dll  fall  in,  in 
the  rear,  with  Roger  Priver,  who  will  gladly  avail 
himself  of  your  profitable  doctrine." 

JuHan  led  the  way  through  the  coverts  which 
impended  over  the  lodge,  and,  avoiding  the  public 
roads,  pushed  along  as  fast  as  the  nature  of  the 
country  would  permit  him,  towards  Luxboiough. 
The  troopers  followed  him  in  silence,  which  was 
only  broken  by  the  voices  of  Roger  Priver  and 
Master  Browne,  who  seemed  to  be  engaged  in  no 
friendly  argument,  if  they  might  be  judged  by 
their  f  ii°s  and  by  their  animated  gestures. 
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It  was  nearly  nine  at  night  when  they  reached 
the  edge  of  the  wood  that  overlooked  Colonel 
Wyndham's  house.  There  Juhan  halted  his  men, 
while  he  rode  forward  to  reconnoitre.  He  returned 
in  a  few  minutes  and  summoned  the  preacher  to  his 
side.  They  rode  apart  from  the  rest,  and  Julian 
told  Browne  that  no  lights  were  to  be  seen  about 
the  house,  and  that  it  appeared  to  be  deserted. 

"  They  are  not  yet  arrived,"  said  Browne.  "  It 
would  be  as  well  to  intercept  them,  before  they 
are  ensconced  within  these  strong  walls." 

"  It  is  well  conceived.  AVe  will  on  towards 
Wiveliscombe  Barrow,  and  conceal  ourselves 
within  the  woods  that  overhang  the  roads  that 
lead  hither.  Forward,  my  men,"  said  Julian. 
'*Priver,  do  you  ride  in  advance,  for  to  you  every 
foot  of  the  ground  is  familiar,  and  lead  us  towards 
Wiveliscombe  Barrow." 

"  I  hope  that  I  am  to  go  alone,"  said  Priver. 
''I  am  not  willing  that  my  ears  should  be  filled 
with  the  ravings  of  a  mad  preacher." 

Browne  was  about  to  make  an  indignant  reply 
to  this  insulting  observation  ;  but  Julian  bade  him 
be  silent,  and  reserve  his  rebukes  for  a  more  fitting 
opportunity. 

The   point   which    they  aimed  at   was  gained  : 
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The  men  were  cautiously  concealed  within  the 
coppices,  which  skirted  the  road  on  either  side, 
but,  although  they  waited  until  the  night  grew  on 
apace,  the  object  of  their  watch  was  not  discovered. 

"  Can  they  have  taken  another  road  ? "  said 
Julian. 

"  Here  is  one  that  may  answer  that  question," 
said  Priver,  approaching  and  dragging  along  a 
countr}--fellow  by  the  collar  of  his  coat. 

*'  He  tells  me  that  a  carriage,  the  curtains  of 
which  were  closely  drawn  round  it,  was  conducted 
by  two  men,  whom  he  knew,  in  spite  of  their 
disguise,  to  be  Giles  Tudball  and  Robert  Quirke, 
of  Minehead,  through  the  woods  below  us  towards 
the  park  of  Dunster.  It  was  followed,  as  he  says, 
by  a  score  of  troopers,  some  two  or  thi'ee  gentle- 
men, and  two  serving-men." 

"Is  this  true,  fellow?"  said  Juliai"!,  levelling  a 
pistol  at  the  man's  head. 

"  As  true  as  that  I  am  standing  here,"  said  the 
man. 

"  Then,  now  for  my  other  plan — for  Dunster 
Castle,  gentlemen ;  and  knighthood  for  him  who 
first  puts  foot  within  its  walls." 
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CHAPTER   XIX. 

"  I  MARVEL  greatly,"  said  Basil  Chipera,  as  he 
sat  beside  old  JefFeries,  in  the  butler's  pantry,  "  I 
mar\'el  greatly,  that  our  expected  guests  delay  so 
long.  The  night  is  far  advanced,  and  the  moon 
will  shortly  be  down." 

"The  roads  are  bad,  and  the  hills  steep  and  dan- 
gerous for  wheeled  vehicles,"  replied  JefTeries,  "  I 
trust,  however,  that  they  will  be  speedily  here  ; 
for  our  folks  above  stairs  are  so  anxious  for  their 
safety,  that  they  can  neither  eat  nor  drink;  the 
supper  remains  untouched,  and  no  sound  is  heard 
among  them  above  a  whisper,  except  it  be  the 
heavy  sighing  of  Mistress  Prudence  Everard." 

*'  Hist — silence  !'*  said  Basil,   "  I  hear  the  sound 

of  a  horse's  tread :  I  will  out  and  listen." 

"  And  I  will  with   you,"  said  JefTeries,  as  he 

followed  Basil  into  the  court-yard. 
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"  Whoever  it  is,  lie  hath  already  reached  the 
outer  gate,  and  is  doubtless  demanding  admittance ; 
let  us  on,  JeflPeries,  and  learn  what  tidings  the 
rider  brings  ?" 

They  went  to  the  gate  just  as  the  officer  in 
charge  of  it  had  ordered  it  to  be  thrown  open. 

"  It  is  a  woman,  as  I  live,  and  alone,"  said 
JefFeries. 

"Hamnet  Hele,''  said  the  officer  on  duty,  calling 
at  the  door  of  the  guard-room,  "  here  is  a  girl  that 
hath  ridden  hither  from  Ashley-Combe,  and  would 
have  instant  speech  w-ith  the  colonel." 

"  Her  name  ?"  said  the  old  soldier,  stepping  out 
into  the  court-yard. 

'*My  name  cannot  concern  you — you  are  not 
afraid  that  one,  and  she  a  w^oman,  is  come  to  take 
the  Castle,"  said  the  girl. 

"  Nevertheless,  I  must  know  your  name  before 
I  report  your  wish  to  the  colonel,"  said  Hamnet. 
"  I  am  called  Janet  Hodge,  and  my  father  was — " 
"  Gate-keeper  of  Ashley-Combe.  I  knew  him 
well  for  a  good  man  and  true,  and  grieved  was  I 
that  his  only  child  should  have  broken  the  heart  of 
an  honest  lad,  called  Pearson,  by  taking  service  in 
the  family  of  a  rebel,"  said  Jefferies. 
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"  Talk  not  of  these  matters  now,"  said  Janet,  as 
she  sprung  from  her  pony,  *'but,  if  you  have  any 
regard  for  the  welfare  of  this  family,  lead  me 
at  once  to  Master  Luttrell  or  Colonel  Wynd- 
ham." 

"  I  will  do  so  upon  my  own  responsibility — that 
is  with  Hamnet  Hele's  permission — '  said  Basil 
Chipera. 

"Do  so,"  said  Hamnet;  "there  is  an  earnest- 
'ness  in  her  manner,  that  leads  me  to  believe  she 
is  sincere,  and  it  was  ever  a  practice  with  that  great 
man,  Gustavus  Adolphus,  to — " 

But  before  he  could  complete  his  story,  for  he 
had  tired  the  ears  of  every  one  by  constantly  allu- 
ding to  the  Swedish  hero,  the  sen-ants  and  Janet 
were  on  their  way  to  the  library,  where  all  the 
inmates  of  the  Castle  were  assembled,  anxiously 
waiting  the  arrival  of  the  carriage. 

"  I  hear  the  sound  of  voices  and  of  footsteps  on 
the  southern  terrace,"  said  Prudence  Everard, 
rising  from  her  seat. 

"  It  is  but  your  fancy,  dearest,"  said  Mistress 
Luttrell,  "  or  the  sentinels  exchanging  a  few  words 
as  they  near  each  other." 

"  No,"  said  Prudence,    "  it  is  not   the   measured 
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tread  of  soldiers  that  I  hear — hark  !  they  approach 
the  postern  door  which  leads  to  this  room.  I  hear 
a  key  turn  in  the  lock :  something  has  happened 
to — to — do,  dear  Sir  John,  do  go  see  what  has 
occurred." 

The  colonel,  who  had  been  in  deep  converse 
with  Master  Luttrell,  rose ;  but  before  he  could 
gain  the  library  door  it  was  opened  from  without, 
and  Janet  was  ushered  in  by  old  Jefferies  and  Basil 
Chipera;  the  latter  cf  whom  announced  her  by 
name,  and  told  the  colonel,  that  she  had  a  secret 
of  importance  to  communicate  to  him,  and  that  he 
had,  therefore,  ventured  to  bring  her  into  his  pre- 
sence without  applying  for  an  order. 

"  You  did  right,  Basil.  And  now  my  good  girl 
tell  us  freely  what  you  have  to  say.  To  you  it  is,  if 
I  mistake  not,  that  we  are  mdebted  for  the  valuable 
information  brought  to  us  by  Giles  Tudball ;"  said 
the  colonel :  "  Against  the  danger  to  the  Prince  we 
have  already  guarded." 

"  Alarm  the  garrison,  sir,  and  get  every  man 
under  arms — for  I  heard  Master  Julian  say,  that  if 
they  failed  to  secure  the  Prince's  person  on  the 
road  or  at  Luxborough,  he  would  make  a  night- 
attack  on  this  Castle,"  said  Janet. 
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"  He  will  find  that  these  old  walls  will  stand  a 
long  siege,"  said  the  colonel,  smiling. 

"  But  he  means  not  to  attack  it  openly  ;"  said 
Janet,  earnestly,  "  he  spoke  of  some  secret  passage 
known  only  to  himself  and  one  other,  by  which 
he  could  introduce  a  body  of  men  into  the  very 
keep." 

''  Know  you  of  such  a  passage,  sir  ?"  said  Pru- 
dence, addressing  Master  Luttrell. 

"  I  have  heard  it  said,  that  in  the  olden  times 
there  was  an  underground  communication  between 
the  Castle  and  the  priory  of  Dunster ;  but  I  gave 
no  credence  to  the  report." 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  Basil  Chipera,  "  but  in 
my  former  office  of  parish  clerk,  I  discovered  an 
arched  door-way  in  the  vaults  of  the  chancel,  where 
the  Mohuns  and  the  Luttrells  lie  buried ;  I  did 
not  explore  it,  for  the  dampness  of  the  air  and  a 
certain  feeling  of  dread  induced  me  to  desist.'' 

"  And  I,  may  it  please  you,  sir,"  said  JefTeries, 
"  have  heard  the  old  folks  say,  that  on  Conygar  Hill 
there  is  another  passage  which  runs  into  the  one 
leading  from  the  priory,  and  that  both  communi- 
cate by  a  well-stair  with  the  keep." 

*'  I  remember,"  said  Master  Luttrell,  "  hearing 
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my  father  speak  of  a  well  having  been  discovered 
in  the  old  tower,  which  is  called  the  keep ;  and  of 
its  having  been  boarded  over  to  prevent  accidents." 

*' What  is  best  to  be  done?  lose  no  time,  I  beg 
of  you,"  said  Prudence. 

"  Send  Hamnet  Hele,  hither ;  but  no,  I  will  go 
myself  and  station  a  guard  withm  the  church,  and 
another  on  Cony  gar,"  said  the  colonel. 

"  Hark !"  said  Prudence,  ''  I  hear  the  sound  of 
wheels,  nnd  the  tread  of  horsemen : — they  come  !" 

"  God  be  praised!"  said  Mistress  Luttrell. 

The  alarm  bell  of  the  castle  was  rung,  and  in  a 
few  minutes,  the  outer  court  was  filled  with  armed 
men. 

Master  Luttrell  and  the  ladies,  followed  by  the 
servants  and  Janet,  rushed  to  the  entrance  hall  to 
be  ready  to  receive  and  welcome  their  visitors. 

"Listen,"  said  Prudence  Everard,  whose  hearing 
seemed  to  be  more  than  usually  acute,  "  what 
means  that  sound  as  of  a  body  of  horsemen  riding 
at  full  speed  ?  The  noise  of  wheels  has  ceased. 
What  mean  those  shouts,  and  the  clashing  of 
swords  ? — hark  again  !  The  report  of  fire-arms, 
what  can  it  mean  ?" 

''  Our  enemies  are  upon  them  ;  I  will  forth  and 
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warn  Colonel  Wyndham,"  said  blaster  Luttrell, 
"  do  you,  dearest,  lead  Prudence  and  Lady  Wynd- 
ham, within." 

"  I  cannot  go  \\-ithin — I  shall  choke  if  I  be  not 
in  the  open  air.  Oh  God !  hark  to  the  shouts  and 
the  clang  of  weapons,"  said  Prudence,  as  she  leaned 
on  Janet  for  support. 

"I  will  be  back  in  an  instant,"  said  Master 
Luttrell,  releasing  himself  from  his  wife's  grasp  : 
"  fear  not ;  God  will  defend  the  right." 

He  rushed  into  the  outer  court,  and  found  that 
the  gates  had  been  thrown  open,  and  that  the  troops 
were  sallying  out  on  foot,  for  they  had  not  had 
time  to  procure  and  mount  their  horses.  Just  as 
he  passed  under  the  arch  of  the  gate,  the  report  of 
a  cannon  was  heard — the  signal  of  alarm  to  their 
friends  in  the  town.  He  hurried  down  the  steep 
descent,  and  found  his  way  as  speedily  as  he  could 
towards  the  scene  of  the  struggle.  All  was  dark 
when  he  left  the  Castle,  but  within  a  minute  after 
the  firing  of  the  alarm-gun,  lights  appeared  in  all 
the  windows,  and  he  could  see  the  carriage  stand- 
ing in  the  centre  of  the  town,  not  far  below  the 
market-house,  surrounded  by  a  dense  body  of 
horsemen,  engaged  in  a  deadly    struggle.     Loud 
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shouts  — "for  the  Kmg  1"  "for  the  Parliament! — 
"  a  Bachell !  a  Bachell"  rent  the  air,  mingled  with 
the  clang  of  armour,  the  clashing  of  swords,  and 
the  reports  of  pistols. 

"  Way  there,  way — for  God's  sake  let  me  pass, 
if  you  be  Dunster-men  and  loyal  subjects,"  shrieked 
a  man  who  was  carrying  a  female  in  his  arms. 

"  Hugh  de  Mohun  !"  said  Master  Luttrell. 

**  My  good  and  kind  friend,"  said  Hugh,  "  make 
way  for  me  I  entreat  of  you,  for  I  am  w^ell-nigh 
exhausted.     To  the  Castle — to  the  Castle!" 

"  But  the  Prince  ?"  said  Master  Luttrell,  hesi- 
tating how  to  act. 

"  Is  safe — and  in  my  charge,"  said  Montagu ; 
"  on  sir,  on  to  the  Castle." 

Master  Luttrell  speedily  cleared  the  way,  and, 
in  a  few  mmutes,  Hugh  had  deposited  his  fainting 
burden  in  the  arms  of  Lady  Wyndham  and  Mis- 
tress Luttrell,  and  was  sustaining  the  lovely  form 
of  Prudence  Everard,  who,  in  the  excitement 
of  the  moment,  had  thrown  herself  upon  his 
breast. 

Montagu  put  the  young  prince  under  the  charge 
of  Master  Luttrell,  and  was  returning  back  to  the 
scene  of  the  conflict  to  see  to  the  safety  of  Made- 
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moiselle  de  Brevis's  w£iiting-maid,  but  he  met  her 
at  the  hall-door  in  the  care  of  Hiirstmon9eau,  wlio 
had  fought  his  way  through  the  throng,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  sa\ing  the  girl,  but  not  -svithout  being 
severely  wounded  by  a  sabre-cut  in  his  shoulder. 

"  In,  in,  sir,"  said  Montagu,  "  this  way ;  you 
will  find  the  Prince  and  his  guardian  in  safety." 

As  they  entered  the  room,  Marguerite  was  just 
recovering  from  her  faintness.  Her  first  thought 
was  of  her  charge,  whom  she  embraced  with  the 
tenderness  of  a  mother,  and  when  she  had  released 
him  from  her  arms,  she  stared  wildly  on  the  strange 
faces  around  her,  and  eagerly  asked  where  she 
was,  and  how  she  came  there. 

"Be  not  alarmed,  lady,  you  are  within  the  walls 
of  Dunster  Castle,  and  among  friends,"  said  Mis- 
tress Luttrell,  soothingly. 

"  But  how  came  I  here  ?  who  saved  me  from  the 
uplifted  sabre  of  the  horsemen  that  pursued  me  ?'' 
asked  Marguerite. 

"You  owe  your  second  deliverance  from  death, 
to  my  young  friend  here,  Hugh  de  Mohun,"  said 
Walter  Montagu,  taking  him  Ly  tlie  hand,  and 
leading  him  towards  her 

"  Father  of  heaven,  the  hand  of  Thy  providence 
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is  in  this!  De  Mohun,  come  hither — I  thought  to 
have  borne  the  secret  to  the  grave  with  me,"  said 
Marguerite,  as  she  fell  into  his  arms,  "but  Nature 
is  too  powerful  to  be  resisted.  My  son,  my  son ! 
Oh  God — it  is  too  much ;  spare  me,  in  thy  mercy 
spare  me ! " 

"  Constance  Lisle !  the  object  of  Buckingham's 
secret  love  ! — I  see  it  all,"  said  Hurstmon9eau. 

"  It  is  as  I  suspected,"  said  Walter  Montagu, 
"  but  let  us  withdraw,  ladies,  and  leave  them  to 
themselves.  Mistress  Luttrell,  I  give  the  Duke  of 
York  into  your  charge,  and  will  go  and  see  to  the 
safety  of  our  friends." 

"I  will  with  you,"  said  Hurstmongeau.  "I  can 
still  strike  a  blow  wdth  my  left  hand." 

*'  You  are  wounded  ?  here  Jefferies,  do  you  see 
this  gentleman  to  a  room,  and  remove  his  armour, 
and  I  will  shortly  return  and  give  proof  that  I 
have  not  forgotten  the  craft  of  a  mediciner,''  said 
Montagu. 

When  the  party  left  the  library,  Hugh  de 
Mohun  was  still  supporting  the  clinging  form  of  his 
mother  on  his  left  arm ;  his  right  was  extended 
upwards,  and  his  eyes  raised  to  heaven  in  gra- 
titude for  the  unexpected  discovery  of  his  parent. 
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But  we  must  leave  them  for  the  present ;  and 
follow  Montagu  to  the  scene  of  the  fight.  The 
battle  had  been  short ;  the  victory  decisive.  The 
horsemen  under  Julian  Bachell,  hemmed  in  on  all 
sides  and  overpowered  by  numbers,  could  not  use 
their  horses  vdth  good  effect:  they  tried  to  dis- 
mount and  fight  on  foot,  but  they  were  so  closely 
jammed  together  that  it  was  impossible :  they  fell 
one  after  another,  many  of  them  without  being 
able  to  strike  a  blow,  while  their  horses  were 
stabbed  or  pistolled  by  the  Dunster-men. 

"Master  Graveboys,  or  whatever  it  may  please 
you  to  be  called;  come  hither,  and  tell  Master 
Quirke,  whether  there  be  life  still  left  in  this  gen- 
tleman's body.  I  knew  him  not  when  I  drove  my 
knife  so  deeply  into  his  side,  or  I  might  have  with- 
held my  hand,  although  he  slew  my  mate.  Will 
Bowering,  and  clove  the  thick  skull  of  Alloway, 
the  wrestler,  as  if  it  had  been  the  head  of  a 
Clu'istmas  lamb,"  said  Giles  Tudball. 

"Bring  your  torch  this  way,"  said  Montagu,  to 
a  soldier,  who  was  leaning  on  his  sword  and  exa- 
mining the  body  of  a  tall  man  that  lay  dead  at 
his  feet. 

"  I  was  merely  taking  a  farewell  glance   at  tlie 

VOL.    III.  o 
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face  of  Roger  Priver,  to  assure  myself  that  my 
sword  had  done  its  work  well,"  said  Alick  Pear- 
son ;  "he  is  as  dead  as  his  old  master,  John  Pym." 

"  Come  hither,  Pearson,"  said  Montagu,  *'  and 
tell  me  if  you  can  recognise  this  wounded  man." 

Alick  held  the  torch  close  to  the  man's  face, 
which  was  smeared  with  blood  and  blackened  by 
powder,  and  dropped  the  light  as  he  fell  on  his 
knees,  exclaiming  "My  young  Master!  that  I 
should  find  thee  thus — slain  as  a  rebel,  and 
amongst  rebels!" 

"  It  is  Julian  Bachell,"  said  Quirke,  "  I  knew 
him  by  his  voice,  as  he  rushed  upon  the  carriage,  and 
ordered  Priver  to  seize  the  Prince  and  convey  him 
to  Ashley-Combe." 

"  His  heart  still  beats,  but  famtly,"  said  Mon- 
tagu, after  he  had  cut  the  strap  of  his  breast-piece 
and  passed  his  hand  beneath  it;  "  carry  him  care- 
fully up  to  the  Castle,  whither  I  will  follow  you  as 
soon  as  I  have  ascertained  the  fate  of  Colonel 
Wyndham  and  Master  Luttrell." 

"  They  are  both  safe  and  unhurt,"  said  Basil 
Chipera,  "and  are  doing  their  utmost  to  save  the 
wounded  from  the  Dunster-men,  who  are  behaving 
more  like  devils  than  hiunan  beings." 
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"  I  will  with  you  then  at  once,"  said  Montagu, 
"for  I  shall  be  of  more  ser^'ice  in  tending  the 
wounded  and  relieving  the  anxiety  of  the  ladies, 
than  in  helping  their  husbands  to  check  the  mad- 
ness and  fury  of  the  soldiers." 

A  plank  was  procured,  and  Julian  Bachell  was 
carried  up  to  the  Castle  by  Giles  and  Quirke,  who 
supported  his  head  and  shoulders,  while  Pearson 
and  Chipera  sustained  the  weight  of  his  extremi- 
ties. When  they  reached  the  castle,  Montagu 
ordered  them  to  convey  him  into  the  same  room 
with  Htirstmon9eau,  who  was  already  undressed 
and  impatiently  awaiting  the  arrival  of  Montagu 
and  pleading  hard  for  a  draught  of  wine,  with 
which  old  Jefferies  refused  to  supply  him,  being 
fearful  of  producing  inflammation. 

"Drink  water,  sir — water,"  said  the  old  man, 
"and  if  you  be  thirsty  drink  plentifully  of  it." 

"Water  be  d — d,"  said  the  captain,  "would'st 
have  me  poisoned  with  tadpoles  ?" 

'*  Bind  up  his  arm,"  said  Montagu,  "  I  will 
attend  to  his  wants  so  soon  as  I  shall  have  exami- 
ned the  wounds  of  Julian  Bachell." 

"Julian  Bachell!"  said  Hugh  de  Mohun,  as 
he    entered   the   room,  his    eyes  red   with   weep- 
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iiig,  and  in  search  of  Hurstmon9eau,  "  is  he  badly 
hurt  ?" 

'*  Wounded  severely,  and  I  fear  mortally,"  said 

Montagu,  "  but  send  Jansen  hither." 

'*I  am  here,  sir,"  said  Jansen  or  Valentine 
Brooke. 

"  The  drops — quick,  and  pour  a  little  into  his 
throat,  whilst  I  stimulate  his  nostrils  with  this 
stuff,"  said  Montagu,  as  he  tore  a  bit  of  binding 
from  the  curtain  and  ignited  it. 

Alick  Pearson  stood  over  his  young  master, 
watching  the  effects  of  these  applications,  and  when 
he  saw  him  breathe  convulsively  and  open  his  eyes, 
he  fell  on  his  knees  and  said,  "Thank  God  he 
lives!" 

Julian  raised  himself  on  his  elbow  and  gazed 
around  him;  Hugh  stepped  forward  and  seized 
his  hand,  and  whispered,  "Julian,  dearest  Julian, 
I  trust  you  are  not  badly  wounded." 

"  Hugh  de  Mohun !  I  am  a  dying  man : — touch 
me  not — I  cannot  bear  it.  Speak  to  me  not  in 
kindly  tones — I  do  not  deserve  it.  I  hate  thee, 
even  now,  in  these,  my  last  moments,  with  a 
deadly  hatred,  and  would  have  slain  thee  as  I 
have  been  slain  myself.     You  have  stood  between 
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me  and  her  whom  I  loved ;  but  I  have  made  you 
both  wretched — for  the  voice  at  St.  Leonard's 
well  and  in  the  keep  was  mine.  It  was  I  who 
illtreated  Jansen  in  hopes  of  depriving  him  oi 
the  drug  that  was  to  save  your  life ;  and  I  die 
happy,  knowing  that  Prudence  Everard  will  never 
marry  a  nameless,  portionless  bastard — ah  !  ah ! 
ah!"  screamed  Julian,  as  he  gazed  on  Hugh  like  a 
maniac. 

"I  am  not  portionless,  nor  am  I  a  bastard,"  said 
Hugh,  "'  I  have  found  a  mother  this  day,  in  her 
to  whom  the  care  of  the  young  Duke  of  York 
was  entrusted,  and  Prudence  Everard  will  share 
with  me  the  broad  lands  in  France,  that  are  mine 
by  inheritance." 

"  Say  it  not,  say  it  not — it  never  shall  be — 
I — I  will  prevent  it,"  shouted  Julian,  as  he  tried 
to  spring  from  the  bed.  Montagu  laid  his  hand 
upon  his  shoulder,  and  he  fell  backwards ;  a 
stream  of  blood  gushed  from  his  mouth ;  he  shook 
his  closed  hand  at  Hugh  de  Mohun,  and  bur^'ing 
his  face  in  the  pillow,  died  without  a  groan. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

On  the  morning  of  the  second  day  of  the  con- 
flict in  the  town  of  Dunster,  Julian  Bachell's  body 
was  conveyed  from  the  Castle,  and  interred  in  the 
church  of  Porlock.  Hugh  de  Mohun  and  Alick 
Pearson  were  the  only  mourners  who  attended ; 
for  the  burial  took  place  at  an  early  hour  in  the 
day,  and  was,  by  the  advice  of  Master  Thomas 
Luttrell  and  Colonel  W3rQdham,  conducted  as  pri- 
vately as  possible. 

"Let  us  ride  on,  sir,  to  Ashley-Combe,"  said 
Alick,  at  the  close  of  the  ceremony.  "  I  would  fain 
Know  what  hath  become  of  Master  Robert  Browne, 
who,  as  it  seems,  urged  my  young  master  on  to 
his  fate." 

"  You  may  rest  satisfied  when  I  tell  you  that 
the  news  of  Julian's  defeat  and  death  induced  him 
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to  quit  this  part  of  the  country,  and  to  fly  to  Lord 
Essex  for  protection,"  said  Hugh.  "  Julian  was 
the  last  of  the  Bachells,  and  Ashley-Combe  now 
belongs  to  a  collateral  branch,  who,  as  they  are 
bitter  puritans,  -will,  doubtless,  thank  the  preacher 
for  having  ridded  them  of  him  who  stood  between 
them  and  the  fair  domains  which  called  him 
master.     Let  us  back  to  the  Castle." 

Pearson  reluctantly  obeyed,  and  as  he  rode  after 
Hugh,  the  tears  streamed  from  his  eyes,  when  he 
turned  his  head  over  his  shoulder  to  gaze  on  the 
woods  that  hid  from  his  view  the  house  wherein 
he  had  spent  the  greater  portion  of  his  days.  A 
turn  in  the  road  shut  them  out  from  his  sight,  and, 
dashing  away  the  tears  with  his  hand,  he  endea- 
voured to  forget  the  past  in  thinking  of  the  future. 

A  short  hour's  ride  brought  them  to  the  Castle. 
Hugh  gave  his  horse  to  Alick,  and  was  about  to 
seek  the  family  in  the  library  ;  but  he  was  met  by 
old  Jefferies,  who  told  him  that  Master  Montagu 
wished  to  speak  with  him  in  private. 

"  I  give  you  joy,  De  Mohun,"  said  Walter,  as 
he  seized  Hugh  by  the  hand.  *'  Thanks  to  our 
friend  Basil  Chipera,  here,  the  papers  entrusted  to 
the  care  of  Master  Robert  Snelling — or  Dynes,  as 
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we  ought  to  call  him,  have  been  found.  Here  is 
the  certified  copy  of  the  marriage  of  your  parents, 
illegal  though  it  be,  and  here  is — " 

"  Am  I,  then,  a — "  began  Hugh. 

"  In  the  eye  of  the  law — yes.  Buckingham, 
under  a  fictitious  name,  which  you  now  bear, 
induced  your  mother  to  marry  him,  when  she  was 
a  mere  child,  and  was  left  by  her  father,  M.  De 
Brevis,  for  the  purpose  of  learning  the  English 
language,  in  a  convent  near  Hammersmith.  She, 
it  appears,  was  harshly  treated  by  the  superior 
when  her  father  returned  to  France,  and  gladly 
availed  herself  of  an  offer  of  marriage  from  Buck- 
ingham, with  whom  she  became  acquainted  when 
he  visited  Paris  in  the  King's  company.  He  acted 
most  vilely  towards  her ;  for  he  led  her  to  believe 
that  he  was  a  Roman  Catholic,  and  that  a  marriage 
with  him  would  be  binding.  Our  friend  Hurst- 
mon9eau  contrived  to  effect  her  escape  from  the 
convent,  knowing  her  only  as  Constance  Lisle,  and 
belie^dng  her  to  be  one  of  the  many  whom  Buck- 
ingham loved  par  amour.  The  ceremony  was 
performed,  as  these  papers  show,  by  one  Father 
Philippe,  whom  you  saw  in  Oxford,  in  nightly 
attendance    on    Gilbert    Dynes.     He   knew  not, 
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however,  that  under  the  name  of  Hugh  de  Mohun 
he  was  uniting  the  youthful  Marguerite  de  Brevis 
to  the  already-married  and  Protestant  Duke  of 
Buckingham ;  and,  I  may  add,  to  misery." 

"My  poor  mother!"  said  Hugh,  as  he  flung 
himself  on  a  chair  and  wept  bitterly. 

"  M.  De  Brevis,"  continued  Walter  Montagu, 
on  his  return  to  England  after  learning  his  daugh- 
ter's escape  from  the  convent,  discovered  the  impo- 
sition that  had  been  practised  upon  her.  He  laid 
the  matter  before  the  King ;  and  Hurstmon9eau, 
o§  being  questioned,  confessed  that  Constance 
Lisle  was  under  the  protection  of  his  master. 
Angry  words  ensued,  and  the  matter  would  have 
been  made  public,  had  not  the  duke,  upon  the 
King's  threatening  him  with  his  lasting  displeasure 
given  up  the  lady  to  her  father,  with  a  promise  of 
providing  for  the  child  that  was  about  to  be  born 
to  her,  and  never  revealing  to  it  the  name  of  its 
parents.  Your  mother  made  the  same  promise  of 
secrecy  ;  and,  after  your  birth,  left  you  to  the  care 
of  an  aged  nurse,  a  domestic  servant  of  the  King's, 
and  returned  to  France.  To  Robert  Snelling — or 
Dynes — alone,  was  the  secret  of  your  birth  en- 
trusted.    He  had  long  been  in   the  duke's  confi- 
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dence,  and  undertook  your  education — a  task 
which  he  was  well  qualified  to  fulfil — and  promised 
not  to  make  you  acquainted  with  the  name  of  your 
father  until  you  came  to  the  age  of  twenty-one 
years.  Then,  as  these  writings  will  shew,  he  was 
to  put  you  in  possession  of  an  estate  in  Normandy, 
but  not  to  reveal  to  you  the  name  of  your  mother, 
unless  she  herself  sought  you  out  and  acknow- 
ledged you." 

"  Which  she  would  not  have  done — for  no  one 
but  her  father  and  mine  knew  of  her  having  been 
a  mother — had  not  Providence,  in  its  mercy,  tw^ce 
made  me  its  instrument  in  saving  her  life,"  said 
Hugh. 

"  The  ways  of  Providence  are  past  finding  out, 
my  son,"  said  Montagu,  solemnly.  "  Your  lot  is 
cast  upon  fair  ground :  possessed  of  wealth — for 
Mademoiselle  De  Brevis,  or  Madame  de  Mohun, 
as  she  choses  henceforth  to  be  called,  is  one  of  the 
richest  subjects  of  King  Louis — you  may  claim  the 
hand  of  her  whose  heart  has  long  been  yours. 
Leave  this  land,  Hugh,  where  civil  discord  rages, 
and  where  the  dearest  ties  are  disregarded,  and  in 
a  foreign  country  seek  the  happiness  that  waits  on 
requited  love.     For  myself,  I  quit  the  Castle  this 
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day ;  and,  having  placed  the  Duke  of  York  with 
his  brother,  the  Prince  of  Wales — for  such  are  his 
gracious  father's  commands — I  go  to  resume  my 
duties  about  the  Queen's  person.  I  bid  you  fare- 
well, Hugh  de  Mohun,  and  may  God  have  you  in 
his  keeping  !  Whether  we  may  ever  meet  again 
is  one  of  those  apparent  chances  that  Providence 
alone  directs.     Farewell,  and  God  bless  you!" 

Hugh  de  Mohun  and  Walter  ^Montagu  parted, 
never  to  meet  again.  Faithful  to  his  royal  mis- 
tress, Montagu  followed  her  fortunes,  until  a  severe 
attack  of  fever  carried  him  off,  shortly  before  the 
execution  of  the  royal  martyr. 


Merrily  pealed  the  bells  from  the  old  tower  of 
of  the  church  of  Dunster,  and  loudly  roared  the 
cannon  on  its  Castle  walls,  as  a  large  party  of 
ladies,  attended  by  a  gallant  train,  rode  through 
the  town  towards  Mhiehead.  Groups  of  peasantry 
and  tradesfolk  cheered  them  as  they  passed,  and 
many  a  joyful  face  was  wetted  by  a  tear  which 
had  its  source  in  a  mingled  feeling  of  gladness  and 
sorrow. 

**  See  you,  Mistress  Bowering,  how  gallantly  he 
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is  dressed,  and  how  proudly  he  rides  by  the  side 
of  his  fair  bride  ?''  said  dame  Tudball,  addressing 
the  widow  of  poor  Will. 

"  I  cannot  bear  to  look  upon  him,  for  he  hath, 
unwittingly  I  allow,  been  the  cause  of  my  bereave- 
ment," said  the  widow. 

"  Think  of  the  bag  of  gold  he  sent  you  to  com- 
fort you  in  your  affliction,"  said  dame  Tudball. 

"  I  think  more  of  his  kindness  in  visiting  me  in 
my  affliction,  and  pouring  words  of  comfort  into 
my  ears ;  but  Hugh  de  Mohun,  with  all  his  wild 
pranks,  was  ever  kind  and  considerate,"  said  the 
widow. 

"  Well,  do  look  out,  and  take  your  last  look  of 
him — for  he  goes  to  France  in  Master  Jenkins' 
cutter,  and  we  may  never  see  him  again,"  said 
dame  Tudball. 

The  widow  looked  out  of  her  casement,  and 
Hugh  de  Mohim  Hfted  his  hat  from  his  brow,  and 
saluted  her  as  he  passed.  He  also  said  something 
to  his  bride  which  induced  Prudence  to  bend  in 
her  saddle  to  salute  the  dames. 

"  Now,  a  blessing  be  upon  them  both !"  said  the 
widow,  as  she  applied  her  handkerchief  to  her 
ej'es,  and  gave  way  to  a  hearty  cry. 
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"  Nay,  do  not  weep  ;  but  view  the  gallant  ca- 
valcade," said  dame  Tudball.  "  See,  there  rides 
Sir  John,  and  by  his  side  good  Master  Thomas 
Luttrell,  and  behind  them  is  a  gay  soldier-man, 
who  sits  so  loosely  in  his  saddle,  that  I  should  say 
that  he  had  been  indulging  somewhat  too  freely 
over  the  wine-cup,  did  not  the  kerchief  in  which 
his  arm  is  slung,  prove  that  he  is  suffering  from  a 
wound ;  and  see,  as  I  live,  there  is  my  good-for- 
nought !  drunk ;  I  vow  he  is  drunk,  and  leans 
on  old  Robin  Quirke  for  support,  who  is  well- 
nigh  as  drunk  as  himself." 

"  With  joy,  doubtless,"  said  the  widow. 

"  With  wine,  woman,  with  wme,  I  tell  you  ; 
and  there  is  Basil  Chipera,  shouting  like  a  mad- 
man, and  old  Jefferies,  the  butler,  keeping  him 
company  in  spite  of  his  years.  And,  look  you, 
who  think  you  is  she  that  rides  so  gaily  beside 
her  gallant,  who  is  as  fine  as  a  jay -pie  after 
moulting?"  aSked  the  dame  rather  spitefully. 

"  Nay,  I  cannot  tell,  they  be  strangers  to  me,'' 
said  the  widow. 

"Strangers  indeed!  who  should  they  be  but 
Alick    Pearson    and   Miss  Janet    Hodge,   late  of 
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Ashley-Combe  Lodge.  They  should  be  in  deep 
mourning,  I  think,  an  they  had  any  respect  for 
their  late  master,"  said  dame  Tudball. 

"  But  they  were  married  this  morning,  as  Mas- 
ter Richard  Luckes  ells  me,  and  it  is  an  ill  omen 
to  be  wedded  in  black,"  said  the  widow  looking 
mournfully  at  her  own  sables. 

"  Let  us  to  the  quay  and  see  the  last  of  them," 
said  the  dame,  as  she  dragged  the  resisting  widow 
from  the  casement  and  hurried  her  down  the 
stairs. 

They  reached  the  pier  just  as  the  party  had  dis- 
mounted. Hugh  de  Mohun  assisted  his  mother 
and  his  wife  on  board  the  St.  David,  and  Alick 
Pearson,  with  Janet  on  one  arm,  and  the  waiting- 
woman  of  his  mistress  on  the  other,  followed  him  : 
the  warps  were  cast  off,  the  gallant  little  bark  rose 
upon  the  waves,  impelled  by  a  favouring  wind, 
and  amidst  the  shouts  of  some  and  the  tears  of 

others,  bore  Hugh  de  Mohun  from   the  s bores  of 

England  for  ever. 

Something  remains  to  be  said  of  the  fate  that 

attended  those  who  have  played  their  parts  in  this 

our  little  drama. 
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Robert  Quirke  died  at  a  good  old  age,  after  he 
had  seen  his  alms-houses  endowed  and  inhabited 
by  aged  paupers,  and  finding  himself  dull  in  his 
lonely  home,  engaged  the  services  of  the  widow 
Bowering  to  wait  upon  him,  and  talk  over  old 
times  with  him.  The  widow,  long  after  his  death, 
and  when  she  was  in  her  dotage  would  hint  at  cer- 
tain visits  that  were  paid  them  in  the  dead  of  the 
night  by  an  old  woman  clad  in  a  grey  cloak,  and 
who  screamed  so  like  a  sea-mew,  that  she  believed 
her  to  be  old  mother  Lecky  of  whom  her  poor  de- 
parted Will,  used  to  stand  in  so  much  dread. 

Giles  Tudball,  shortly  after  his  wife's  death, 
having  no  occasion  to  bestow  his  gains,  as  he  had 
intended  to  do,  on  Hugh  de  Mohun,  sold  his 
premises  and  his  good  ship  the  Blossom  of  Mine- 
head,  and  turned  all  his  other  worldly  goods  into 
money,  which  he  loyally  paid  into  the  King's  ex- 
chequer, and  was  rewarded  for  his  zeal  and  libe- 
rality, by  being  appointed  a  special  messenger  to 
the  court,  an  office  that  he  would  have  discharged 
admirably  from  his  knowledge  of  the  country,  had 
he  not  been  discovered  in  Essex's  army  by  Master 
Robert  Browne,  and  shot  as  a  spy. 
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Master  Jenkins  was  never  seen  at  Minehead 
after  he  quitted  it  with  Hugh  de  Mohun.  He 
bought  a  little  estate  near  to  the  towQ  of  Cardiff, 
for  which  he  paid  in  French  gold.  The  St.  Da^dd, 
however,  continued  to  ply  to  Minehead,  under  the 
conunand  of  Mabel's  husband. 

Old  Jefferies  died  during  the  siege  of  Dunster 
Castle  by  Colonel  Blake,  killed,  as  some  said,  by 
the  sudden  announcement  of  its  surrender  incau- 
tiously made  to  him  by   Basil  Chipera. 

As  to  Basil  himself,  he  continued  to  prune  his 
myrtles,  and  train  his  lemon-tree  on  the  southern 
wall,  bestowing  some  of  his  leisure  moments  on 
Prynne,  who  was  imprisoned  in  the  castle.  He 
assisted  him  in  collecting  together  the  charters  and 
muniments  of  the  Luttrells,  and  the  Mohun s  un- 
til death  called  upon  him  and  he  was  borne  to  that 
church  in  which  he  had  officiated  as  parish  clerk. 

Hurstmon9eau,  to  his  own  surprise,  and  the 
amazement  of  his  friends,  died  sober.  He  fell 
into  the  hands  of  the  Puritans,  who  feasted  him 
to  the  full  for  three  days,  in  order  to  extort  from 
him  an  important  secret.  The  plan  failed.  The 
Captain  drank   deeply,  and  abused  the  rebels   as 
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he  drank ;  but  rigidly  refused  to  reply  to  any 
question  that  was  put  to  him.  Vexed  at  their  ill 
success,  they  tried  a  different  system — limited  him 
to  bread  and  fair  water  for  another  three  days. 
The  captain  refused  to  taste  the  good  things  pro- 
vided for  him  :  d — d  them  more  bitterly  than 
before  ;  and  as  he  submitted  his  neck  to  the 
noose,  he  spat  at  them,  and,  laying  great  emphasis 
on  the  word,  called  them — Rechabites  ! 

Dunster  Castle,  in  its  renovated  state,  is  an 
object  of  mterest  to  all  tourists.  The  kind- 
ness, and  affability  of  the  gentleman  who  now 
owns  it — a  du'ect  descendant  of  the  Master  Thomas 
Luttrell,  wbose  name  appears  in  these  pages — en- 
sure easy  access  to  all  who  wish  to  inspect  it. 
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POSTSCRIPTUM. 


Courteous  Reader, 

My  tale  has  come  to  an  end  more  abruptly  than 
I  had  intended  it  should.  I  was  compelled,  how- 
ever, to  bring  it  to  a  speedy  conclusion,  lest  other 
hands  should  have  to  finish  what  mine  had  begun. 

Picture  to  yourself  a  healthy,  middle-aged  gen- 
tleman, %^ith  a  family  of — I  am  afraid  to  say  how 
many — motherless  children,  being  compelled,  by 
authority,  to  quit  the  bracing  air  of  the  Berkshire 
Downs,  and  take  up  his  abode  in  a  cottage  newly- 
erected  on  a  half-redeemed  snipe-bog,  in  the  hun- 
dreds of  Essex ;  migrating,  as  it  were,  from  the 
dry,  pure  regions  about  Hampstead,  to  the  foggy 
coast  of  Holland.     Such  was  my  case. 

Well ;    although   two  of  my   little   ones   were 
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"  down  \Yith  the  ager  *'  and  my  housekeeper,  tak- 
ing quinine  in  such  copious  doses,  that  she  wished 
she  had  friends  in  Peru  to  supply  her  with  the  raw 
material,  I  bore  up  against  it  manfully.  I  was 
never  without  a  spade  or  a  pen  in  my  hand,  and 
got  on — I  was  about  to  say,  swimmingly  ;  but  the 
water  of  the  snipe  bog  is  so  thick,  that  even  frogs 
are  never  seen  to  take  a  cold-bath  in  it — so  substi- 
tute any  other  adverb  you  may  please  for  it. 

This  lasted  until  my  children  went  to  their 
schools,  and  I  was  left  alone  ;  then  came  a  suc- 
cession of  letters,  each  conveying  the  tidings  of 
the  death  of  some  hterary  friend.  I  need  not 
name  them.  My  spirits  sunk,  my  energies  de- 
serted me,  and  in  the  stillness  of  night  I  asked 
myself  "who  is  to  be  the  next  victim?"  I 
thought  of  my  children  depending  on  my  exer- 
tions alone  for  maintenance,  and  fancied  that  the 
air  I  breathed  "was  surcharged  with  those  hideous 
acquatic  monsters  that  are  revealed  to  us  by  the 
powers  of  the  oxygen  microscope.  I  could  not  rid 
myself  of  the  idea  that  my  lungs  were  filled  with 
them,  and  tliut  every  successive  inspiration  must 
prove  my  death  by  suilbcation.     Morning  came, 
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and  I  set  myself  down  to  complete  this  my  little 
work,  which  I  feel  assured  will  prove  my  last 
work  unless  Providence,  in  its  mercy,  raises  me 
up  a  friend  able  as  well  as  willing  to  remove  me 
from  a  spot  too  damp  even  for  the  lungs  of  a 
Newfoundland  dog.  You  may  smile  at  this  as 
the  idea  of  a  madman,  but  it  is  the  fact ;  the  faith- 
ful companion  of  my  walking  hours  died  this 
morning  of  an  inflamed  throat,  of  precisely  the 
same  nature  as  that  from  which  his  master  is  still 
suffering. 

Well ;  I  hastened  to  complete  my  tale,  sent  it 
to  the  printer,  and  have  been  an  invalid  ever  since. 
I  write  not  thus  to  "disarm  the  critics,"  but 
simply  to  engage  your  sympathy.  Courteous 
Reader,  and  I  throw  myself  back  on  my  bed  of 
sickness,  assuring  you  that 

I  am  your  very  humble  servant, 

THE   AUTHOR. 

Oct.   I7th,   1845. 
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